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ADVERTISEMENT 
TO THE 


READERS 


ON THE FOLLOWING HEADS, | 


Of the different Editions of this Book 


T HE larger edition is prefaced with a diſcourſe 
on the right way of fitting the Pſalms of Da- 
vu for Chriſtian worſhip, wherein a plain account 
is given of the author's general conduct in this imi- 
tation of the pſalms, together with ſome evident and 
convincing arguments to ſupport it. There are alſo 
particular notes added at the end of a great number 
of the pſalms, which explain their evangelical ſenſe, 
and ſhew the reaſon why they are either paraphraſed 
or abridged in ſuch a manner here. | 
At the requeſt of many friends, the author has 
permitted this edition in a ſmaller form, to render it 
more portable and convenient for public worſhip: . 
he therefore deſires, and may reaſonably demand this 
_ of juſtice of all his readers, that they will not 
A 2 2 . cenſure - 


* 
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iy ADVERTISEMENT 


cenſure and-condemn any part of this work, without: 
a diligent peruſal of the larger edition, wherein the 
preface and notes, in the judgment of many learned 
and pious men, have given a ſufficient. vindication of 
the whole performance. 


9 


Of the Uſe of this P/alm Book. 


The chief deſign of this work was to improve 
pſalmody or religious ſinging, and to encourage the 
frequent practice of it in public aſſemblies and private 
families with more honour and delight; yet the au- 
thor hopes the reading of it may alſo entertain the 
parlour and the cloſet with devout pleaſure and holy 
meditations. Therefore he would requeft his read- 
ers, at proper ſeaſons, to peruſe it through ; and, a- 
mong 340 ſacred hymns, they may find out ſevera! 
that ſuit their own caſe and temper, or the circum- 
ſtances of their families and friends; they may teac! 
their children ſuch as are proper for their age; and, 
by treaſuring them up in their memory, they mar 
be furniſhed with pious retirement, or may entertai:: 
their friends with holy melody. 


/ 


Of choofing or finding the Palau. 


The peruſal of the whole book will acquaint every 
reader with the author's method; and by conſulting 


the index or table of contencs at the end, he _ 
| | n 


er 


very 
ting 
may 
find 
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TO THE READERS. s | 9 


lind 0 very proper for many 0 of the 


Chriſtian life and worſhip 3 though no copy of Da- 


vid's Pſalter can provide for all, as 1 have ſhewn in 
the preface. 


Or, if he remembers the firſt line of any pſalm, 
the table of the firſt lines will direct where to find 


it. 

Or i any ſhall think it beſt to ſing all the pſalms 
in order in churches or families, it may be done with 
profit, provided thoſe. pfalms. be omitted that refer 


to ſpecial occurrences of nations, churches, or ſingle - 


Chriſtians. 


Of naming the An. 


Let the number of the pſalm be named diſtinQtly, 
together with -the particular metre, and particular 
part of it: As, for inſtance, Let us ſing the 33d 


pſalm, 24 part, common metre; or, Let us ſing the 
9 iſt pſalm, iſt part, beginning at the pauſe, or ending 


at the pauſe z or, Let us ſing the 84th pſalm as the 
148th pſalm, &c. And then read over the firſt ſtanza, 


before you begin to ſing, that che peaple may find 
it in their books, RO _ An 


iow ge Hogg 


'Of dividing the Pen, 


bocca, too long for the time or-cuſtom 1 
A3 Aden. 


"Sg with or without 


* 
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„ ADVERTISEMENT 


ſiaging, there are pauſes in many of them, at which 
you may properly reſt : Or you may leave out thoſe 
verſes which are included in crotchets [] without 
diſturbing the ſenſe : Or in ſome places you may be- 
gin to ſing at a pauſe. 

Do not always confine yourſelves to fix ſtanzas, 
but ſing ſeven or eight, rather than confound the 


ſenſe, and abuſe the pſalm in ſolemn worſhip. 


The manner of ſinging. ' 


It were to be wiſhed that all congregations and 
private families would ſing as they do in foreign pro- 
teſtant countries, without reading line by line. 
Though the author has done what he could to make 
the ſenſe complete in every line or two, yet many in- 
conveniencies will always attend this unhappy man- 
ner of ſinging : But where it cannot be altered, theſe 
two things may give ſome relief, 

Firſt, Let as many as can do it, bring pſalm-books 
with them, and look on the words while they ſing, 
fo far as to make the ſenſe complete. 

Secondly, Let the clerk read the whole pſalm 'ov 
aloud before he begins to parcel out the lines, that 
the people may have ſome notion of what they ſing, 
and not be forced to draw on heavily through eight 
tedious ſyllables without any meaning, till the next 
lines come to give the ſenſe of them. ' 

It were to be wiſhed alſo that we might not dwell 
ſo long upon every ſingle note, and produce the ſyl- 
lables to ſuch a tireſome extent with a conſtant uni- 
formity of time, which diſgraces the muſic, and puts 
the congregation quite out of breath in ſinging five 
or fix ſtanzas: Whereas if the method of ſinging 
were but reformed to a greater ſpeed of pronuncia- 
tion, we might often enjoy the pleaſure of a _ 

| P 


TO TER READERS. — .J. 


pſalm with leſs ex nce of time and breath; and 
our pſalmody would be more agreeable to that of the 


ancient churches, more intelligible to others, and 
more delightful to ourſelves. | h 


* 


Dicember I, 1715. 
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= The various a 2 50 verſe are ied to the tuner 7 of 


Pjalm-bodk. 


To che common tunes, fing all intitled Common 
Metre. - 


Jo the tune of the 190th pſalm ſing all intitled Long 


Metre. 
Jo. the tune of the 25th Bids ſing Short Me- 


To ü the roth pfalm, ing one. metre of the zoth and 
93d. 

To the 112th'or 127th pſalm, ſing one metre of the 
104th and 148th. 

To the 113th pſalm, ſing one metre of the 19th, 
33d, 58th, 89th, laſt part g6th, 112th, 113th. 

To the 122d pſalm, ſing one of the metres of the 
93d, 122d, and 133d. 


To the. 148th pſalm, fing one metre of the 84th, 


121ſt, 136th, and 148th: 


To a new tune, fing one metre of the goth and 


115th, - 
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PSALM I. Common Metre. 


The Way and End # the Righteous. and the W ic tell. 


LEST is the man who ſhuns the * 
Where ſinners love to meet; 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the ſcoffer's ſeat; 


But in the ſtatutes of the Lord 
Has plac'd his chief delight; 
By day he reads or hears : I word, 
And meditates "Rp n. 


s 


9 „„ Rot 


„„ OOTY 
3 [He like a plant of ___—_ Kind 
By living waters jet, 


Safe from the ſtorms and- blaſting wind, 


Enjoys a peaceful ſtate.] 


4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair 


Shall his profeſſion ſhine; 
While fruits of holineſs appear 
Like cluſters on the vine. 


5 Not ſo th' i impious and unjuſt ; 
What vain deſigns they form | 
Their hopes are blown away like duſt, 
Or chaff before che ſtorm. 


6 Sinners in judgment ſhall not ſtand 0 
Amongſt the ſons of grace, 

When Chriſt the Judge at his right hand 
Appoints his ſaints a place. 


7 His eye beholds the path they tread, 
His heart approves it well; 
But crooked. ways of ſinners lead 
Down to the gates of hell. 


A8 A I. I. Short Metre. 
De Saint be ps the Sinner bs able. 


HE man is ever bleſt 
* Who ſhuns the ſinner's ways, 
kno 2 councils never ftands, 
or takes the ſcorner” s place. 


2 But makes the law of God 
His ſtudy and deli 5 
Amidſt the 3 of the = 
And watches of the night. 


3 He like a tree ſhall thrive, . 
With waters near the root: 


- 


&* 
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PSALM I. 
Freſh as the leaf his name 4 | zr cal) x 
His works are head ny fruit. river LL 


4 Not ſo th' u race, 
They no ſuch bleflings find : | 
Their hopes ſhall flie Tike empty chaff 
Before the driving wind. 


1 How will they bear to ſtand 
Before that judgment ſeat, 
Where all the ſaints. at Chriſt's Wan hand 
In full aſſembly meet: 


6 He knows, and he approves 
The way the righteous go: 3 
But finners and their works ſhall meet | . 
A dreadful oyerthrow. 9 pal 


— 


PSs A LN 'Þ Long Metre. 


The Difference 1 the Righteous and the Wicked, 


APPY the man whoſe cautious feet 
Shun the broad way that finners = 
Who hates the place where Atheiſts meet, 
And fears to talk as ſcoffers do. 


2 He loves t' employ his morning light 
Amongſt the ſtatutes of the Lord; 
And ſpends the wakeful hours of night 
With pleafure pond'ring o'er the word: 


3 He, like a plant by gentle fireams, 
Shall flouriſh in immortal green 


4 
And heav'n will ſhine with kindeſt dem 
On ev'ry work his hands begin. 


4 But ſinners find their counſels croſt; 
As chaff before the tempeſt flies, 
So ſhall their hopes be blown and loſt, 
When the laſt — ſhakes the ſkies: 


221 PSALM II. 


5 In vain the rebel. ſeeks to ſtand- 
In judgment with the pious race; 


The dreadful Judge with ſtern ITT? nk 


Divides him to a different place. 


6 Straight is the way my ſaints have trode, 


] bleſt the path and drew it plain; 


« But you would chooſe the crooked road; 
And down it leads to endleſs + pain. ir 


PS AL N H. Short Metre. 
Tranſlated according to the divine pattern, AAs i iv. 


24. &c. 


Chriſt dying, riſing, interceding, and reigning. 


£1 AKER and ſov'reign Lord 


y providence confirms thy word, 
And anſwers thy decrees. 


2 The things ſo long foretold 

| By David, are fulfill'd 

When Jews and Gentiles roſe to ſlay 
Jeſus, thine holy child.}] 


3 Why did the Gentiles rage, 

And Jews with one accord 
Bend all their counſels to deſtroy 
' 'TYY anointed of the Lord? 


4 Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain defignz _ 
- Againſt the Lord their pow'rs unite, 
- Againſt his Chriſt they Join. 


5 'The Lord derides their rage, 
And will ſupport his throne; 


He that hath ME him from the dead 


Hath own'd him for his Son. 


Of heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, 


PSALM II. 13 
Pausk. 

6 Now he's aſcended high, 

And aſks to rule the earth; 


The merit of his blood he pleads, f 
And pleads his heav'nly birth. 


He aſks, and God beſtows 
A large inheritance z— _ 

Far as the world's remoteſt ends 
His kingdom thall advance. 


8 The nations that rebel 
Muſt feel his iron rod, e. 
He'll vindicate thoſe honours well ; 
Which he receiv'd from God. 


9 [Be wiſe, ye rulers, now, | 
And worthip at his throne ; y 
With trembling joy, ye people, bow 
To God's exalted Son. 
10 If once his wrath ariſe, 
Ye periſh on the place; ä 
Then blefied is the foul that flies 
For refuge to his Nase 3 


P S A L M - IF, Common Metre. 


I Y 2 did the nations join to ſlay 
The Lord's anointed Son? 
hy did they caſt his laws away, 
And tread his goſpel down? 


2 The Lord that fits above the ſkies 
. Derides their rage below, 
He ſpeaks with vengeance in his eyes, 
And ſtrikes their ſpirits through, 


«] call him my eternal Son, 
. And raiſe n from the dead; ; 


FP; PSALM I. 
I make my holy hill his throne, 
«© And wide his kingdom ſpread. 


4 Aſk me, my Son, and then enjoy 


« 'The utmoſt heathen lands : | 
« Thy rod of iron ſhall deſtroy ) 
«© The rebel that withſtands.” 


5 Be wiſe, ye rulers of the earth, 
Obey th' anointed Lord, 
Adore the King of heav'nly birth, 
And tremble at his word. | 


6 With humble love addreſs his throne ; 


For if he frown, ye die ; 
"Thoſe are ſecure, and theſe alone, 
Who on his grace rely. 


PSALM II. Long Metre. 
Chriff's Death, Reſurreftion, and Aſcenſion. 


HY did the Jews proclaim their rage: | 
The Romans why their ſwords employ ; 
_ Againſt the Lord their pow'rs engage 
His dear anointed to deſtroy ? 


x 


2. Come,' let us break his bands, they tay, 1 
This man ſhall never give us laws; I 
And thus they caſt his yoke away, y 


And naiPd the monarch to the croſs. 


3 But God, who high in glory reigns, 
Laughs at their pride, their rage controuls 3 _ 
He'll vex their heart with inward pains, 

And ſpeak in thunder to their ſouls. . 


4 I will maintain the King I made 
« On Zion's everlaſting hill ; 
„ My hand ſhall bring him from the dead, 
And he ſhall ſtand your ſov'reign ftill. 


— 


* — 


PSALM II. 
5 . [His wond'rous riſing from the- earth 
Makes his eternal God-head known; 


The Lord declares his heavenly birth; 
« This day have I begot my Son. 


« Aſcend, my Son, to my right hand, 

« "There thou ſhalt aſk and I beſtow 

« The utmoſt bounds of Heathen lands; 
&«. To thee the northern iſles ſhall bow.“ J. 


But nations that reſiſt his grace 
Shall fall beneath his iron ſtroke ; 

His rod ſhall cruſh his foes with eaſe, 
As potters earthen ware is broke. 


Pausk. 


Now ye that ſit on earthly thrones, 

Be wiſe, and ſerve the Lord, the Lamb; 
Now to his feet ſubmit your crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 


With humble love addreſs the Son, 

Leſt he grow angry, and ye die; 

His wrath wilt burh to worlds a, 
If ye provoke his jealouſy. 


o His ſtorms ſhall drive you | 7 to hell, 
He is a God, and ye but duſt: 
Happy the fouls that know him well, 
And make his grace their only truſt. 


P 8 AT M WH. Common Metre. 


Doubts and Fears ſuppreſt, or God cur Defence from: Sa. 
and Satan. 


Y God, how many are my fears! 
How faſt my foes increaſe | 
Contpiring my eternal death, 
T break my preſent peace. 
B 2 


- 
. 
r 


* Se” 7 — 3—— —— 


16 PSALM III. 
2 The lying tempter would perſuade 
There's no relief in heaven, 


And all my ſwelling ſins appear 
Too big to be forgiven. | 


32 


3 But thou, my glory and my arengtb, 
Shalt on the tempter tread, | 
Shalt ſitence all my threat'ning guilt, 
And raiſe my drooping head. 


4 [I cry'd, and from his holy hill 
1 He bow'd a liſt'ning ear; 
I calPd my father, and my God, 
And he ſubdu'd my fear. 


5 He. ſhed ſoft ſlumbers on mine eyes, 
| In ſpite of all my foes ; 
3 I *woke, and wonder'd at the grace, 


That guarded my repoſe. =: 
6 What though the hoſt of death and hel! | 
All arm'd againſt me ſtood, | a 


Terrors no more ſhall ſhake my foul 
My refuge is my God. 


7 Ariſe, O Lord, fulfil thy grace, 
While I thy glory ſing : - 
My God has broke the ſerpent? $ teeth, 
And death has loſt his ſting. 


8 Salvation to the Lord belongs, 
His arm alone can ſave: 
Bleſſings attend thy people here, 
And reach beyond the grave. 


PSALM III. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 8. Long Mete. 
Morning Pſalm.” | 


| Fro Lord, how many are my foes . W 
In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood A 


PSALM IV. 17 


My peace they daily diſcompoſe, 
But my defence and Hope 1 is God. $1 


2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day 
To thee I rais'd an ev'ning cry; 
Thou heard'ſt when I began to pray, 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 


Supported by thine, heav'nly aid 

I laid me down and flept ſecure ; 

Not death ſhould make my heart afraid, 
Tho? I ſhould wake and rife. no more. 


But God ſuſtain d me all the night; 
Salvation doth to God belong; 


He rais'd my head to ſee the light, 
And make his praiſe my morning ſong. 


"SAL M IV. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7. Long Mctre. 


aring of prayer, or, God our Portion, and Chrift our 
Hape. 


Gop of grace and righteouſneſs, 

Hear and attend, when I complain; 
Thou haſt enlarg'd me in diſtreſs, | 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 


Ye ſons of men, in vain ye try 

To turn my glory into ſhame; | 

How long will ſcoffers love to lie, 

And dare reproach my Saviour's name: po 


Know that the Lord divides his ſaints - 
1ctre, From all the tribes of men beſide: 
He hears the cry of penitents 


For the dear fake of Chriſt that dy d. 


When our obedient hands have done 
A thouſand works of righteouſneſs, . 
B. 3 


% 


13 PSALM TV. 


1 We put our truſt in God alone, 
And glory in his pard'ning grace. 


5 Let the unthinking many ſay, 
* Who will beſtow ſome earthly good?“ 
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray; 
Our ſouls defire this heav'nly food. 


6 Then ſhall my cheerful pow'rs rejoice 
At grace and favours ſo divine, 
Nor will I change my happy choice 

| For all their corn and all their wine. 


" "BE SALMEITC.a a 4k Common Metre: 4 
An Evening Pfalm. - 


ORD, thou wilt hear me, when I Pray; J 
I am for ever thine ; 
I fear before thee all the day, - 5 
Nor would I dare to fin. 


2 And while I reſt my weary head 
From cares and bus'neſs free, 

"Tis ſweet converſing on my bed 
With my own heart and thee. 


3 1 pay this evning facrifice : 
And when my work is done, 
Great God, my faith and hope xelies- 
| Upon thy grace alone. 


% 


4. Thus with my thoughts compos d to peace 
PII give mine eyes to ſleep; | 
Thy hand in ſafety keeps my days, | 
And will wy flunhers: keep. 
- LES-FLM..V;:. 
Por. the Lord's-Day Morning. 


ORD, in the morning thou ſhalt hear 
Nas voice aſcending highz 


PSALM V. 11 
To thee will I direct my pray'r, 2 ox 
To thee lift up mine eye, 


2 Up to the hills where Chriſt is gone 
To plead for all his ſaints, _ 
Preſenting at his Father's throne 
Our ſongs and our complaints. 


3 Thou art a God, before whoſe fight 
The wicked ſhall not ſtand, 
Sinners ſhall ne'er be thy deli; ght, 
Nor dwell at thy right Wr! | 


e. I But to thy houſe will I reſort, 
Io taſte thy mercies chere; 
I will frequent thine holy court; . 
And worſhip in thy fear. 


O may the Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteouſneſs! 
Make ev'ry path of duty ſtraight, 
And plain before my face. 


Pan 4 


5 My watchful enemies combine me 
To tempt my feet aſtray zj . 
They flatter with a baſe deſign, N | 2 


To make my ſoul their prey. 


Lerd cruſh the ſerpent in the duit, 
And all his plots deftroy z, +17 
While thoſe that in thy mercy truſt, 
For ever ſhwut for %%, 14 


3 The men that love and fear thy name 

Shall ſee their hopes fulfilbd; 
The mighty God will 2 them 1 
* fabour A feld 


; 499 Sins 2 $ical rf. 
\ 4 


208 PSALM VI. 
PS ALM VI. Common Metre. 
Complaint in Sickneſs ; or, Diſeaſes healed. 


N anger, Lord, rebuke me not, 
Withdraw the dreadful ſtorm: 
Nor let thy fury burn ſo hot, 
Againſt a feeble worm. | 


2 My ſoul's bow'd down with heavy cares, c 
My fleſh with pain oppreſt: 
My couch is witneſs to my tears, 
My tears forbid my reſt. T% 


3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days; 
I waſte the night with cries, 
Counting the minutes as they paſs, - 
"Fill the flow morning riſe. - 


4 Shall I be till tormented more? 
My eyes conſum'd with grief; 
How long, my God, how long before 
'Thine e afford relief; 


5 He hears when duſt and aſhes ſpeak, . 
He pities all our groans, 

He faves us for his mercies ſake, 
And heals: our broken bones. 


6 The virtue of his ſoy'reign word + _ 
Reſtores our fainting breath : 
For ſilent graves praiſe not the Lord, 
Nor is he Known | in death. | 


PSALM Vis Long Metre. 


* 


Temptations i in 1905 overcome. 
ORD, I can ſuffer thy rebukes, 


When thou with kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe ; 


But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear, 
O let it not Ge. me riſe, 


&2 


1 5 
- 


PSALM VII. 9 


2 Pity my lavgviſhing eſtate, © - 
And eaſe the ſorrows that 1 feel 3 
The wounds thine heavy hand hath made, 
O let thy gentler touches heal! | 


3 See how I paſs my weary days Q 
In Gghs and groans; and when tis night, 
My bed is water' d with my tears; 
My grief conſumes and dims my ſight. 


4 Look how the pow'rs of nature mourn | 
How long, Almighty God, how long? 
When ſhall thine hour of grace return? 
When ſhall I make thy. grace my * 


5 feel my fleſh ſo near the grave, 
My thoughts are tempted to deſpatr ; 
But graves can never praiſe the Lord, 
For all is duſt and ſilence there. 


6 Depart, ye tempters, from my ſoul, 
And all deſpairing thoughts Jepertz 
My God who hears my humble moan, 
Will caſe my fleſh, and cheer my heart. 


PSALM VII. 


Gr Care of his Peep and Punifoment of Pere 4 


FOrs. * 


— 


f Y truſt | is in my heav 'nly Hlend, 
My hope in thee, my God. 
Riſe, and my helpleſs life defend 
From thoſe that ſeek, my blood. 


2 With inſolence and fury they 
My ſoul in pieces tear, TI 
As hungry lions rend the prey 
When no deliv'rer's near. 


%% A 
1 If I had ce'r provok'd them firſt, , - 
Or once abus d my foe,, 


Then let him tread my life to duft, 
And lay mine honour. low. „ 


4 If there be malice found in me, 
I I know thy piercing eyes; 
1 I ſhould not dare appeal to thee, 
| Nor aſk my Gad to riſe. | 
5 Ariſe, my God, lift up, thy hand, 
Their pride and pow'r controul 3. 
" Awake to judgment, and command. 
Del rance for "ny foul; © 


"Paik. 5 


6 [Let ſinners and their wicked rage 
Be humbled to the duſt; 
Shall not the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the juſt? 


7 He III the heart, he tries the reins, 


He will defend th upright ; 


His ſharpeſt arrows he ordains 
_ Againſt the. ſons of ſpite. 


7 8 For me their malice digg'd a pit, 

| But there themſelves are catt ; | 

My God makes all their miſchief light 
On their own heads at laſt. ] 


2 That cruel perſecuting race 
Muſt feel his dreadful ſword: 


Awake, my ſoul, and praiſe the grace 


And Oe of the Lenk. 


— 


23 
PSALM VIIL Short Netre. 


God's Sovereignty and Giodneſt ; and Maris Dominion it 
over the Creatures. 


PSALM vm 


1 Lok, our heav'nly king, 
| Thy name is all divine; 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the heav'ns they ſhine. 


2 When to thy works on high : 
I raiſe my wond'ring eyes, 
And ſee the moon complete in light 
Adorn the darkfome ſkies: 


3 When I ſurvey the ſtars 
And all their ſhining forms, Ry ee] 
Lord, what is man, that worthleſs thing, > 

A-kin to duſt and worms ? ; 


4 Lord, what is worthleſs man 
That thou ſhouldſt love him ſo? 
Next to thine angels is he plac'd, 
And lord of all below. 


5 Thine honours crown his head, | 1 
While beaſts like ſlaves obey, RE | bl 
And birds that cut the air with wings, : .1% 
And fiſh that cleave the ſea. 


6 How rich thy bounties are! 
And wond'rous are thy ways : 
Of duſt and worms thy pow'r can 
A monument of praiſe. 


7 [Out of the mouth of babes 

And ſucklings thou canſt draw 
vurpiſing honours to thy name, ti 

And ſtrike the world with-awe. 


* 


24 FS AL M VIII. 
8 O Lord, our heav*nly King, | 
Thy name is all divine: 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
12 And ofer the heav/ns nne 


3 1, 2 


P'S A L * vin. Common plant. 


Chriffs Cond ſerſon, Fr. Gift; —_ 'Ged ma 


an. Ex 


* 'LoRD, our Lord 190 wondrous ren 
Is thine exalted name: . | 
The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate 
Let men and babes proclaim. 


2 When I behold thy works on high, 
The moon that rules the night, 
And ſtars that well adorn the ſky, 
| Thoſe moving worlds of light; 


3 Lord, what is man, or all his race, 
Who dwells ſo far below, - - 3 
That thou ſhould'ſt viſit him with grace, 
And love his nature fo; 


4 That thine eternal Son ſhould bear 
To take a mortal form, 
| Made lower than his angels are, 
To fave a dying worm. 


5 [Yet while he liv'l on earth unknown, 
And men would not adore, - 
Th' obedient ſeas and fiſhes own 
His Godhead and his pow'r. 


6 The waves lay ſpread beneath his let. „ 


And fiſh at his command. 8 
Bring their large ſhoals to Peter's nets ek} 
reg tribute to his hand. | 


««. » 


14 PSALM VIII. | | 25 
7 Theſe leſſer glories of the Son' 27 
Shone through the fleſhly cloud; 

Now we behold him on his throne, 

And men confeſs him God. 
Let him be crown'd with majeſty 

Who bow'd his head to death; 
And be his honouts ſounded high, 8 

By all things that have breath. 
9 Jeſus, our Lord, how wond'rous great 

Is thine exalted namen 
The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate 

Let the whole earth proclaim. 


PSALM VIII. Ver. 1, 2. Pataphraſed. 
5 Firſt Part. Long Metre. -- , 
The Hoſanna of "the 9 or Infants praiſing 


I LMIGHTY Ruler of the ſkies, _ 
Thro' the wide earth thy name is ſpread, 
And thine eternal glories riſe 
Or all the heav'ns thy hands have made. 


2 To thee the voices of the young : 
A monument of honour raiſe 
And babes with uninſtructed tongue 
Declare the wonders of thy peak. oa 


3 Thy pow'r aſſiſts their tender age 
To bring proud rebels to the ground 
To ſtill. the bold blaſphemer's rage, 
And all their policies confound. | 

Children amidſt thy temple throng 
To ſee their great Redeemer's face; 

The fon of Dayid is their ſong, © 

And young err army place. 


N * 4 
L 2 
' % 


2 That thou ſhouldſt raiſe his nature ſo; 


5 The world to come, redeem '4 from all | 


I | 7 3 Js 


26 PSALM vu. . 
5 The frowning ſcribes and angry prieſts vn 


In vain their impious cavils bring 
Revenge fits ſilent in their breaſts, :-- - 
While Jewiſh babes proclaim bene F 


PSALM, VIII. Ver. 3. We BU opiaed 
Second Part. Long Metre. 


Adin and Chrift, Lords of . the Old and New Creaticn 


ORD; what was man, when made at firſt, 
Adam, the offspring of the duſt, / 

That thou ſhouldſt ſet him and his race 

But juſt below an angels place! | 


And make him Lord of all below; 
Make ev'ry beaſt and bird ſubmit, 
And lay the fiſhes at his feet * 


3 But O what brighter glories wait 
To crown the ſecond Adam's ſtate? 
What honours ſhall thy Son adorn, 
Who condeſcended to be born; 5 


4 See him below his angels made 

" him in duſt among the dead, 

To ſave a ruin'd world from lin: | 2 | 
But he ſhall reign with pow'r divine. 2 


The mis'ries that attend the = Rp” J 1 
New made, and glorious, ſhall ſubmit” 8 | 
At our exalted 1 s . of > 3 


S A IL M x r- 


7 rath and Aare, From the Fudgment- Seat. 
ITH my whole heart I'll raiſe my ſong 
Thy wonders PFll proclaim, 


hl. 


E 


r © 77. 
Thou ſov'reign Judge of right and wrong | 
Wilt put my foes to ſhame. 


P11 fing thy majeſty and grace; 
W Vel Pe. his throne 
To yr the world in righteouſneſs, 


And make his vengeance known. 


Then ſhall the Lord a refuge prove 
For all that are oppreſt ; | 

To fave the people of his love, 
And give the weary reſt. 


4 The men that know thy name will truſt FA 
In thy abundant. grace : 1 62; 598 
For thou haſt ner forſook the juft 
Who humbly ſeek thy face. 


5 Sing praiſes to the righteous Lord, 
Who Uwells on Zion's hill, 
Who executes his ante Fg A word, 

And doth his grace fulfil.” 


PSALM IX. er. 12. Second Part. 
* The Wiſdom and Equity of Providence. 


l HEN the great Judge ſupreme and . 
Shall once inquire for blood, 
The humble ſouls that mourn in duſt 


Shall find a faithful God. 


2 He from the dreadful gates of death 


Does his own children raiſc: 
In Zion's gates with cheerful breath 
They ſing their Father's praiſe. 


3 His foes ſhall fall with heedleſs feet 
Into the pit they made; 
And finners periſh in the net 
That their own —_— have ſpread. 
2 


28 6 PSALM X 
4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God, 
Are thy deep counſels known; 


When men of miſchief are deſtroy d, ag" 
The ſnare muſt be their own. of 


F Pavsx. 


5 The wicked ſhall ſink down to hell 
Thy wrath devour the lands 
That dare forget thee, or rebel 
, Againſt thy known commands. 


6 Tho' ſaints to ſore diſtreſs are brought, | 
And wait and long complain, 
Their cries ſhall not be ſtill forgot, N e 
Nor ſhall their hopes n 


- 7 [Rife, great Redeemer, from thy ſeat, 
To judge and fave the poor; 

Let nations tremble,at thy feet, 
And man prevail no more. 


8 Thy thunder ſhall affright the prov, 
And put their hearts to pain, 
Make them conſeſs that thou art God, 
And they but feeble men.] 


PSALM Xx 


| N heard, and Saints ſaved: or, Pride, Ale jn 
and Oppreſſion uniſbed. 


For a Humiliation Day. 


1 HY doth the Lord ſtand off ſo far ? 
W And why conceal his face, 
When great calamities appear, 
And times of deep diſtreſs? 


2 Lord, ſhall the wicked ſtill deride 
Thy juſtice and thy po- r? 


PSALM X 
Shall they advance cheil. heads i in pride, , 
And ſtill thy. faints devour-? | 


3 They put thy judgments 8 their Echt, 
And then inſult the po 31615: 
They boaſt in their — height; 
That they ſhall-fall no more. 


4 Ariſe, O Lord, lift up thine hand, 
Attend our bumble ay a5 
No enemy ſhall dare to ſtand .. . 
When Ges aſcends on. high. 


33 Pavsx. 


- Why do men of Malice rage, 

And ſay with fooliſh Pride, 

« The God of heav'n will neer engage 
To fight on, Zion's fide.” _ 


6 But thou for ever art our Lord; 
And pow'rful is thine hand, 
As when the heathens felt thy ſword, 
And perifh'd from thy land. 


7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray, 
And cauſe thine ear to hear; 
He hearkens what his children ſay, 
And puts the world in fear. 


%. Proud tyrants ſhall no more e 

i No more deſpiſe the juſt ; 

And mighty ſinners ſhall confeſs 
"OR are but earth and duſt. 


PS AL. M xl. ; 
| God FRI the Rb, and hates the Wicked, * 
Y refuge is the God of love WAY 
Why de my foes inſult and cry, 55 


* 0 5 144 
$1 WT 97 1 + ; 


* — 


30 - PSALM A 
« Fly like a tim'rous trembling dove, 
« To diſtant woods or mountains fy.” 


2 If government be all deſtroy'd, | / 
(That firm foundation of our Peace,) 
And violence make juſtice void, | 
Where {hall the righteous ſeek RY | | 
3 The Lord in heav'n has fix'd his throne, - WM: 
His eye ſurveys the world below :'' 0 
To him all mortal things are known, 
His eye-lids ſearch our ſpirits thro.” 


4 If he afflits his ſaints ſo far, 5 
To prove their love, and try their grace, 
What may the bold tranſgreſſors fer? 
His very ſoul abhors their ways. 


5 On impious wretches he ſhall rain | 6 
Tempeſts of brimſtone, fire, and death, 
Such as he kindled on the plain 
Of Sodom, with his angry breath. 


6 The righteous Lord loves righteous ſouls, 7 
. Whoſe thoughts and actions are ſincere, 3 
And with a gracious eye beholds bY 
The men that his own image bear. 


PSALM XII. Long Metre. 
The Saint's Safety and. Hope in evil. Times: or, Sins f 
the Tongue complained of, viz. Rane nes 


C. 


1 ORD, if chou doſt not ſoon appear, 
A 


Virtue and truth will fly away ; 11 
aithful man amongſt us here, 
Will ſcarce be found, if thou delay. 


2 The whole diſcourſe when neighbours meet, 
Is fill d with trifles loſe and vain 3 


Their lips are flatt'ry and decen, 
And their proud language is ___ 


3 But lips that with deceit abotind © 
Shall not maintain their triumph 
The God of vengeance: will * 9 th 
Their flatt ring and blaſpheming tongue. th 


« Yet ſhall our words be free, they cry : 

« Our tongue ſhallibe:controul'd by. none: 
« Where is the Lord will aſk us why? | 

« Or ſay our lips are not our own ?” 


5 The Lord who ſees the poor oppreſs'd. 
And hears th' oppreflors haughty ſtrain, 
Will riſe to give his children reſt, 

Nor ſhall they truſt his word in vain. 


6 Thy word, O Lord, though often try'd, 
Void of deceit ſhall {till appear? 
Not filver ſev'n times purifyd 
From droſs and mixture ſhines 00 clear. 2 


7 Thy grace ſhall i in the darkeſt hour... 


FO RT 3 7; 


Tho when the vileſt men have pow, 
On ev'ry fide will ſinners ſwarm. | 


PSALM XII. Common Metre. 


s of Complaint of a ceneral Corruption of Manners 2 or 
T he 8 and Signs of Chrift s 7 to Fudg- | 
ment. ; 


Religion loſes ground ; 
ons of violence prevail, 


Ang (reachIarics abound. 


Up! Lord, for men 45 virtue fall 
he | 


2 7 —ͤů— U — wv ume 


o 7 —— — .- ' 66 — 


5 


32 PSALM XII 
2 Their oaths and promiſes they break, 
Veet act the Kat rei part 7 0 14 
With fair deceitfpl lips they ſp ea,, ẽ́ͤſh 


And with a double heart. 
3 If we reprove ſome hateful ve,. 0 


How is their fury Rirr'd | - e 
« Are not our lips eee cl! 


cc And who hab be our lord * 5 


nl ! 


4- Scoffers appear on ev ry. fide, 


Where à vile race of men 155 n 


Is rais d to ſeats of pow r and 8 1 5 
And bears the ſword in vain. 3 


1 Pabsx. Ne js WV 
nite HND Mine t 
5 Lord, when iniquities — 
| And blaſphemy grows bold, 
When faith is hardly to be found, 
And love is waxing cold; 


6. Is not thy chariot haſt'ning on? + 

Haſt thou not giv'n the ſign? _ 

May we n ot truſt and live upon Se 
"I Prüm ſo divine Foy 


7 * Yes, faith the Lord, x now - will I riſe, 
„„ And make oppreſſors flee? ? 
c 1 ſhall appear. to their ſurpriſe, 


ce And ſet my ſervants free.” 


8 Thy word like filver ſeven. times tryd, 
Thro' ages ſhall endurez _ © 
The men that in thy truth confide 
Shall find the W ſure. 


T * 


1 b XIII. 33 
PSALM XII. Long Metre. | 


Peading with Ged wider Deſertion ; vr, Hope i in Dork- 


4 i 


OW bs 0 Lord, ſhall 1 complain, 
H Like one that ſceks his God in vain? 
a 


nit thou thy face for ever hide? 
And II till pray, and be deny d? e 


2 Shall I for ever be forgot, "Fr 
As one whom thou regardeſt not ' 
Still ſhall my ſoul thine abſence e 
And ſtill deſpair of hy return 4 ( i. 


3 How long ſhall my poor troubled breaſt 
Be with thoſe anxious thoughts opprelt ? 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 
Rejoice to ſee me funk ſo low? e * 1 1s 


4 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick, relief, * 
Before my death conclude my grief, E 
If thou withhold thy heavenly hey! ck: 10 © 
I fleep in everlaſting night. 1 | 


5 How will the pow rs of darkneſs "FD 
If but one praying ſoul be loſt? _ 
But I have truſted in thy grace, 

And ſhall again bebold thy face. 


6 Whate'er my fears or foes . 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my "7 
My heart ſhall feel thy love; and raiſe 
My cheerful voice to longs of 1 


PS ALM XI. Common Metre. 


N. 


Complaint 4. he Bebe, of the Devil! # 


OW long wilt thou conceal thy £ face? 
My God, how long delay * 


2 . —— . — — 
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34 PSALM, X1tt 


When ſhall I feal thoſe "Ws 'nly rays 
That chaſe my fears away 3 | 


2. How long. ſhail my poor lab ring ſoul 
Wreſtle and toil in vain ? 

Thy word can all my foes ; cotitroul, | * 

And eaſe my raging pain. : 


3 See how the prince of larkneſs tries 
All his malicious arts 
He ſpreads a miſt around my eyes, 
And throws his fi 'ry darts. 47 


Mm nn i, 10 8 
4 Be thou my ſun, 25 thou my Qield, el # 
My ſoul in ſafety keep? 7 
Make haſte, before mine efes arg Feat 
In death's eternaMlleep. | 


5 How would the tempter boaſt aloud... . 5 
If I become his prey! * f 
Behold the ſong of hell grow . 8985 

At thy fo long delay. 2555 925 


6 But they ſhall fly at thy es... PT. Y 
And Satan hide his head, Þ 
He knows the terrors of thy look, 
And hears thy voice with dread. 


7 Thou wilt difplay that ſpw reign grace, 
Wbere ty my hopes have hung; 
I ſhall e oy my lips in praiſe, : 
Andi vic 3 1 . 


PSALM XIV. Firſt Part. 1 


« , * 
. 
— 


94 


By Nature all Men are e Sinners. 


OOLS, in their (4b believe and fay 

% That all religton's vals... --: 1 
60 There is no God that reigns on lake 
« Or minds the 8 of men. _ 4 


PSALM Xv 


2 From thoughts ſo dreadful —＋ profme 
Corrupt diſcourſe proceeds; 
And in their impious hands are bnd 
Abominable deeds. 9 


; The Lord, from his celeſtial throne, 
Look'd down on things below, 
To find the man that ſought his grace, 
Or did his juſtice know. | 


4 B nature all are gone aſtray, 
Their practice all the ſame : 


There's nong that fears his Maker's hows | 


There's none that loves his name. 


5 Their tongues ire ud to ſpeak deceit, 
Their flanders never ceafez * 

How ſwift to, miſchief are their feet; 
Nor know the paths of peace. 


6 Such ſeeds of fin (that bitter root) 
In ev'ry heart are found; 
Nor can they; bear diviner, fruit. 
Till grace refine the re 


P 8 A 1. N. XIV. n e 
The Fay of Perſe glb v. 


That op 8 the ſaints devour 7 4 
And never worſhip at thy throne, 
Nor fear thin&'awful pow'r ? © © 


Great God, appear to their ſurpriſe,” 
Reveal thy dreadſul name; 
Let them no more thy wrath deſpiſe; © 
Nor turn our hope to ſhame. _ 


Doſt thou not dwell among the „ 
And yet our foes 4 ? 


RE ſinners. DO lo. ſenſeleſs grown, | 


% 


1 vs A UN XV. 
That we ſhould make thy name our truſt, 
Great God confound their pride. 53 


4 O that the joyful day were come 
To finiſh our diſtreſs! . | 
* When God ſhall bring his children s 
1 Our ſongs (hall never cole. 


PSALM xv. Common Meare. 


| CharaBters of a Saint, or, a Citizen 5 Zion: or, ' Th | 
5 © walifications of « Chrifts | 2 
1 HO ſhall inhabit in oy hill, 
— \ y O God of holineſs ? 
om will the Lord admit to duel, 


So near his throne of grace T5 


— a 


ng a a 


2 The man that walks in pious . 
* And works with righteous hands, 
=. That truſts his Maker's promiſes, 

| f And follows his commands 53 


\s 3 He ſpeaks the meaning of his heart, | 
B Nor ilanders with his tongue; 

vv Wal [carce believe an ill report, 

* Nor. do his neighbour wrong. 


> 


A Yd © ones 


Wy 


4 The wealthy finner he contemns;* | 
Loves all that tear the Lord; 1 
And tho' to his on hurt 13 172 
Still he performs his word. * 4 


3 His hands diſdain a golden bribe, , 
And never gripe the poor 
This man mall dwell with God on earth, 
And find his heav'n ſecure. ge 


-— 
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— 
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J 


P's 4 LN eee. 


Ni Yu W hd 
Reli 625 FM gfe de and Tr, ruth. 3 — Duties = 
God and ny org the ee, ef a Chrifion. : 


HO ſhall aſcend thy hear ol place, F | 
Great God, and dwell before thy face? 
The man that minds religion now, 


And humbly walks with, ( God below. i 


2 Whoſe hands arę pure, hoſe heart is clean; 
Whoſe lips ſtill ſpeak. the thing they mean; 
No flanders dwell upon his tangue- 

He hates te do his neighbour 3 


3 [Scarce will he truſt i ill r 
Nor vent it to his neighbour's nth $6; 04266 
Sinners of ſtate he can deſpiſe, TR. 
But ſaints are honour d in his, eri es 1 : : 
4 [Firm to his word he ever ſto l 
And always makes his promiſe RY . „% . 
Nor dares to change the thing he ſwears, 
Whatever pain or loſs he bears.) 


5 [He never deals in bribing gold. 
And mourns that juſtice. ſhould be ſold ; 

While others gripe and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door. M 


He loves * enemies, and prays 

For thoſe that curſe him to his face; 
And doth to all men ſtill the ſame | | 
That he would hope or with from —_— Wc. 


ö Vet when his holieſt works 3 are done, 5 N * 


' His ſoul depends on grace alone: 
This is the man thy face ſhall ſce, 


And dwell for Oe" Lord, with n 
| 5 | 


* 


I 


4 5 ALM xvi. 


 Gonfeſſion of our Poverty ; and, Saints the bef Company : 


«- > 


7 8 A LM XVI. Second Part. Long Metre. 


PS ALM XVI. Firft part. Long Metre. 


or, Good Werks profit men, not Gad. 


Reſerve me, Lord, in time of need, © 
For fuccour to thy throne I flee, _ 

But have no merits there to pleadd / 

wand, ontartesct erat nl En I 


9 9 


How empty and . 7Y 
My praiſe can never make thee den, | 
Nor add new iglories to thy name. 


3 Yet, Lord, thy faitits on earth may reap 


Some profit by the good we do; 
Theſe are the company I keep, 4 
Theſe are the choĩceſt friends I Know. 


] 
; 
d 
Ii 
4 Let others choofe the ſons of mirth h 
To give a reliſh to their wine; 1 

I love the men of heav'nly birtL, 81 

Whoſe thoughts and language are divine. ; T 


Chriſt All-Sufficiency. 1 Ar 


OW faſt their guilt and ſorrows riſe, 
Who haſte to ſeek ſome idol god 3 
1 will not taſte their ferifice, | | 
Tx eir off rings of forbidden blood. 


2 My God. provides A richer cup, 
And nobler food to live upon; 
He for my life has offer d up 
Jeſus his beſt beloved ſon. 


3 His love is my perpetual feaſt ; 
" By day his counſels guide me right: 


P SA L M XVI. 4 


And be his name for ever ble 
Who gives me ſweet advice by night: 


4 I ſet him ſtill before mine eyes; 
At thy right hand be ſtands ꝓrepar d- 
To keep my ſoul. from all ſurpriſe, 
And be my everlaſting guard. 


PS A I. M XVI. Third Part. Long Metre. 


Courage in Death, aud Hope of the Raſurrectian. 
L HEN Gow is nigh, my faith is ſtrong, 
His aum is my almighty prop; 
Be glad ny cart, rejoice my Langue, 
My dying feth hall reſt in hope. 


2 Though in the duſt I lay my head, 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My wou for ever with the dead, 

Nor loſe thy children in the grave. 


3 My fleſh ſhall thy firſt call obey; 
Shake off the duſt, and riſe on high; 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wond'rous way 
Up to thy throne above the ſky. 


There ſtreams of endlefs pleaſure flow; 
And full diſcov'ries of thy grace 
(Which we but taſted here below) 
Spread heav'nly joys thro! all the place. 


tre. 


'S ALM XVI. 1—8. Firft pert. Com. Metre. 


Support and Counſel from God without Merit. 
| gs me, O Lord, from ev'ry foe 74 
ln thee my truſt Fplace, 4 
though all the good that I can do 
Can ne'er deſerve thy grace. 
| | "IFN 


3 PSALM XVI. 
2 Yet if my God prolong Tay breath, 
The ſaints may profit by't; 


The ſaints the glory of the earth, OE 
The men of my delight. 


3 Let heathens to their idols haſte, 
And worſhip wood or ſtone ; 
But my delightful lot is caſt 
Where the true God is known. 


4 His hand provides my conſtant food, ' 
e He fills my daily cup; 
Much am I pleas'd with preſent goods 
But more rejoice in hope. 


5 God is my portion and my joy; 
His counſels are my light; 

He gives me ſweet advice by day, 
And gentle hints by night. 


6 My ſoul would all her thoughts approve 
Io his al-ſecing eye; 
Not death nor hell my hope ſhall move 
While ſuch a friend is nigh. 


PS A L M XVI. Seen Port. Common Metre. 


The Death and Reſurreftion of Chriſt. 


1 „ Set the Lord before my face, 
60 He bears my courage up; 


C My heart and torꝑue their joys expreſs, 
« My fleſh {hall reſt in hope. 


2 „ My ſpirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave 
« Where fouls departed are; 
“ Nor quit my body to the grave, 
C To ſee corruption there. 


3 „ Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 
60 And raiſe me to thy throne; 


Pot 


[1 


PS ALM XVI. 
« Thy courts immortal pleaſure give, 
« 'Thy preſence joys unknown.” | 
4 [Thus in the name of Chriſt, | the Lord, 
The holy David ſung, 


And providence fulfils the word 
Of his prophetic tongue. 5 


5 Jeſus, whom ev'ry ſaint adores, 
Was crucify'd and flain : ; 
Behold the tach! its prey reſtores, 
Behold he lives again. 


6 When ſhall my feet ariſe and ſtand. 
On heav'n's eternal hills; ' 
There fits the Son at God's right hand, þ 
And there the. Father ſmiles. | | 


PS-A.L M XVII. Ver. 13, &c. Short Metre 
Portion of A Sinners : or, oy and Deſpair 


7 in Death. 
[1 K RISE, my graciqus God. N 
And Make the wicked fleece, | 
tre. They are but thy chaſtiſing rod i 


To drive thy ſaints to thee: 


2 Behold the ſinner dies, 
His haughty words are vain; 
Here in this life his pleaſure is 
And all beyond is pain. 


3 Then let his pride POR Sh arrotioli: CO, 1 

And boaſt of all his ſtore ; . S ; 
The Lord is my inheritance,. . | | 
My ſoul can wiſh no more. 


4 I ſhall behold the face $:*1 A ie V1.0 
Of my 'orgiving 2 8 | EB MI 


pak 
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42 PSALM XVI. 
And ſtand complete | in righteouſneſs, 


| Walid in my Saviour's blood. 


p There's a new heav'n begun 
When I awake from death, | 
Dreſt in the likeneſs of thy Son, bs 
And draw immortal breath. ? 


P.8 ALM XVII. Long Metre. 


The Sinners Portion, and Saint's Hope : or, The Hes 
ven of ſeparate Sculs, aud the Reſurrefion. 


ORD, I am thine: but thou wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love, 
When men of ſpite againſt me join, ; 
They are the ſword, the hand is thine. 


2 Their hope and portion lies below; 
"Tis all the happineſs they know, 
*Tis all they feek ; they take their ſhares, 
And leave the reſt among their heirs. 


3 What ſinners value, I reign; 4 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine: 
I ſhall behold thy blisful face, 

And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs. 


4 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow; © + 5 


But the bright world to which I go 
Has joys ſubſtantial and ſincere; 


When ſhall I wake and find thee there! > 


5 O glorious hour | O bleft abode ! ali W's 
I ſhall be near, and like my God | 
And fleſh and fin no more controul 


The ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul. 


6 My fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the ground, 
Till the laſt trumpet” $ 1 25 ſound 3 


Iea- 


PSALM XVIII. "7 
Then burſt the chains with ſweet ſurpriſe, ' | 
And in my Saviour's image riſe. | 


P 8 A L M XVIII. Firſt Part. Long Metre: 
Ver. Ar 153 18. 


Deliverance from Deſpair ; or, Temptations | overcome. 


HEE will I love, O Lord, my ſtrength, 
My rock, my tow'r, my high defence; 
Thy mighty arm ſhall be my truſt,. h 
For I have found ſalvation thence. 


2 Death, and the terrors of the grave 
Stood round me with their diſmal ſhade; 
While floods of high temptations role, 
And made my ſinking ſoul afraid. 


3 1 ſaw the op'ning gates of hell | 
With endleſs pains and ſorrows there, 
Which none but they that feel can tell, 
While I was hurried to deſpair. 


4 In my diſtreſs I calbd my Gods. 
When I could ſcarce believe him mine 
He bow'd his ear to my complaint: 
Then did his grace appear divine. 


5 [With ſpeed he flew to my relief, 
As on a cherub's wing he rode; 
Awful and bright as lightning ſhone 
The face of my deliv'rer God. 


6 Temptations fled at his rebuke, 
The blaſt of his almighty breath; . . 
He ſent ſalvation from on high, 
And drew me from the depths of death. 


7 Great were my fears, my foes were great, 
Much was their ſtrength, and more their rage; 


\ TE 
* 


44 SAL M XVII 
But Chriſt, my Lord, is conqu' ror ſtill 


In all the wars that. devils wage. 


8 My ſong for ever ſhall recerd 
That terrible, that joyful hour; 
And give the glory to the Lord 
Due to his mercy and his pow” r. 


PS AL M XVII. 


Send Part. Ver. 20—26. Long Metres. 


Sincerity proved and rewarded. 
ORD, thou haſt ſeen my ſoul ſincere, 


1 mine eyes I ſet thy laws, 
And thou haſt own'd my righteous cauſe. 


2 Since I have leartd thy holy ways 


I've walk'd upright before thy face; » 
Or if my feet did e er depart, EE 
Twas never with a wicked heart. 


3. What ſore temptations broke my reſt ! 
What wars and ſtrugglings i in my breaſt 2: 
But thro' thy grace that reigns within, 

I guard againſt my darling ſin. 

4 That ſin that cloſe beſets me till; ' 

That works and ſtrives againit my will; 


77. hen ſhall thy Spirit's ſovereign pow'ir 
Deſtroy it, that it riſe no more 1 


5 [With an impartial hand, the Lord 
Deals out to mortals their reward: 
The kind and faithful ſoul ſhall find: 
A God as faithful and as kind. 


6 The juſt and pure ſhall ever ſay, 


Tbou art more pure, „„ 


Haſt n:ade thy truth and love appear; 


PS A LM XVII. 


And men that love revenge ſhall know 
God hath an arm of vengeance too. 


PSALM XVII. Third Part. Ver. 30, 31, 
34, 35» 46; ec. Long Metre. . 


- 


1 in Ged ; or; Salvation and Triumph, 


"UST are thy ways, and true thy word, 
Great rock of my ſecure abode ; 
Who is a God beſide the Lord? 
Or where's a refuge like our God ? 


2 Tis he that girds me with his might, 
Gives me his holy ſword to wield 
And while with fin and hell I fight, 
Spreads his ſalvation for my ſhicld. 


3 He lives (and bleſſed be my Rock) 
The God of my ſalvation lives, 
The dark defigns of hell are broke; 
Sweet is the peace my father gives. . 


4 Before the ſcoffers of the age 
I will exalt my Father's name, 
Nor trenible at their mighty rage, 
But meet reproach, and bear the ſhame. 


To Das id and his reyzl ſeed 
Thy grace for ever ſhall 7 OP 3 | 
Thy love to ſaints in Chriſt their head. 
Knows not a limit nor an end. | 


PS ALM XVII. E , Part. Common Metre. 


Victory and Triumph over temporal Enemies, 


E love thee, Lord, and we adore, - 
Now is thine arm reveal'd ;, 

Thou art our ſtrength, our heavenly WW. | a 

Our bulwark and our ſhield. | 


„ P:-$AL;M Int. 


2 We fly ta our eternal Rock, 
And find & ſure defence; 
His holy name our lips invoke, 


And dra ſalvation thence. |» 
3 When God our leader ſhines in arms, 
_ * What mortal heart can bear 
The thunder of his loud alarma ? 
The lightning of his ſpear. 


4 He rides upon the winged wind, 
_- AN angel wn array” 
In millions wait to know his mind, 
And ſwift as flames obe. 
5 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce rebuke _ 
| Whole armies are difmay'd ; 
His voice, his frown, his angry look 
Strikes all their courage; dead. 


6 He forms our gen'ralk for the field 
With all their dreadful fkilt ; 
Gives them his awful fword to wicld, 
And makes them hearts of ſteel, 
7 [He arms our captains to the fight, 
(Though there his name's forgot; 
He girded Cyrus with his might, 
But Cyrus knew him not). 


8 Oft has the Lord whole nations bieſt > 22 


For his own churches ſake ; 
The pow'rs that give his people reſt 


Shall of his care partake.} 
P'S A L M XVUEL Second Part. Common, Metre. 
The, Congquerer's Song. 
To thine almighty arm we owe 


The triumphs of the day; 


* 


Thy terrors, Lord, confound the foe, 
And melt their ſtrength away. 

2 Tis by thine aid our troops prevail, 
And break united pow'rs; 


Or. burn their boaſted fleets, or ſcale 
The proudeſt of their towrs. 


3 How have we chas'd them thre' the field, 
And trode them to the ground, 
While thy ſalvation was our Mield, 
But they no ſhelter found 


4 In vain to idol ſaints they cry, 
And periſh in their blood; 
Where is a rock ſo great, ſo high, 
So pow'rful as our God? 


5 The Rock of Iſra'l ever lives, 
His name be ever bleſt; . 
"Tis his own arm the vie vry gives, 
And gives his people reſt. 


6 On kings that reign as David did 
He pours his bl down ; 
Secures their honours to their ſeed, 
And well ſupports their erown. 


PSALM XX. By Pa. Short Metre. 


The Book of Nature and Scripture. 
For a Lord's-day Morning. 


EH OL, the lofty fky 
D its maker God, 
And all his ſtarry works on high 

Proclaim his power abroad. 


2 The darkneſs and the light 
Still keep their courſe the ſame; 


—— 
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4 PSALM XIX. 


While night to day, and day to night 
Divinely teach his name. | 


3 In ev'ry different land 
Their gen'ral voice is known ; 


They ſhow the wonders of his hand. ; 


And orders of his throne. 


4 Ye Britiſh lands rejoice,  . 
Here he reveals his word, 


. We are not left to nature's voice 


To bid us know the Lord. 


5 His ſtatutes and commands 
Are ſet before our eyes,, _ 
He puts his goſpel in our hands, 
Where our ſalvation lies. 


6 His laws are juſt and pure, 
His truth without deceit, 
His promiſes for ever ſure, 
And his rewards are great. 


7 Not honey to the taſte 
Affords ſo much delight; 5 
Nor gold that hath the furnace paſs'd 
80 much allures the ſight. 


8 While of thy works I ſing, 
Thy glory to proclaim, .. . 
Accept the praiſe, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer's name 


PS AL M-XIX. Sond Part. Short Metre. 
God's W ord moſt excellent ; ; or, Sincerity and I. atch- 


Fulneſo.. 
For a Lord's-day morning 


EHOLD the morning ſun | 
Begins his glorious wayz 
ps ink 2 


ns PSALM XIX. 


His beams thro” all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 


2 But where the goſpel comes 

It ſpreads diviner light, 

It calls dead ſinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their ſight. | 


3 How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgements juſt, 
For ever ſure thy promiſe, Lord, 
And men ſecurely truſt. 


4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions givin! ! 3.4 
O may I never read in vain, 


But find the path to heav'n ! 


Pavusxk. 


5 I hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey ; 
Send thy good Spirit from Gave 
To guide me leſt I ſtray. 


5 0 who can ever find 
The errors of his ways? 
Yet with a bold preſumptuous mind 
I would not dare tranſgreſs. 7 


7 Warn me of ev'ry fin, 
Forgive my ſecret faults, 
and cleanſe this guilty ioul of mine, 
Whoſe crimes exceed my thoughts. 


$ While with my heart and tongue 
I ſpread thy praiſe abroad, 

(cept, the worſhip and the ſong, 

"9 Saviour and my God, 


etre. 
ach- 


43. 


„% r 
T. S ALM XIX. Long Metre. 
The Books of Nature and of Scripture compared : 
or, The Glory and Suceeſs of the Goſpel. 


I T HE heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord, 
In er'ry ſtar thy wiſdom ſhines; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 


2 The rolling ſun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confeſz; 


But the bleſt volume thou haſt writ Y 
Reveals thy juſtice and thy grace. F 
3 Sun, moon and ſtars convey thy praiſe T 
Round the whole earth, and never ſtand ; 8 
. So when thy truth begun its race, | 
It touch'd, and glanc'd on ev'ry land. 
4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading goſpel reſt | * 
Till thro' the world thy truth has run; | 
Till Chrift has all the nations bleſt D] 
That ſee the light, or feel the ſun. 73 
5 Great Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, | 
Bleſs the dark world with heav'nly light; 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 
: 6 Thy nobleſt wonders here we view, 1 
In fouls renew'd, and fins forgiv'n :- | WI 
Lord, cleanſe my fins, my ſoul renew, J 
. And make thy word my guide to heav'n. 18 
PSALM XIX. To the tune of the 113th Pſalm. . 
The Book of Nature and Scripture. Fro, 
1 REAT God, the heav'n's well - order'd frame The 


Declares the glories of thy name: 


AEN :- 


There thy rich works of wonder ſhine, 0 43 
A thouſand ſtarry beauties there, | 1 
A thouſand radiant marks appear \ 

Of boundleſs pow'r, and {kill divine. 


> From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light, 
Lectures of heav'nly wiſdom read; 
With ſilent eloquence they raiſe e 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praiſe, 

And neither ſound nor language need. 


2 
— 2 
— ns i 


z Yet their divine inſtructions run 
Far as the journies of the ſun ; ; 
And ev'ry nation knows their voice: 
The fun, like ſome young bridegroom dreſt, 
Breaks from the chambers of the caſt, 
Rolis round, and makes the earth. rejoice. 


Where' er he ſpreads his beams abroad, 
He ſmiles, and ſpeaks his maker God; 
All nature joins to ſhew thy praiſe: 
Thus God in ev'ry creature ſhines; 
Fair are the book of nature's lines; 
But fairer is the book of grace. 


Pavss. 


love the volumes of thy word; 
What light and joy thefe leaves afford 
To ſouls benighted and diſtreſt ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, thy 
1m Thy fear forbids my feet to ſtray, WY 4 
' Thy promiſe leads my heart to reſt. . | 


From the difcoveries of thy law f 
The perfect rules of life I draw: 
Theſe are my ſtudy and delight ; 


ame 


EN - 
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32 PSALM XX. 
Not honey ſo invites the taſte, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace paſt, 


Appears ſo pleaſing to the ſight. 


7 Thy threatnings wake my ſlumb' ring eyes, 


And warn me where my danger lies; 
But 'tis thy bleſſed gofpel, Lord, 


That makes my guilty conſcience clean, 


Converts my ſoul, ſubdues my fin, 
And gives a free, but large reward. 


8 Who knows the errors of his thoughts? 


My God forgive my ſecret faults, 


And from preſumptuous ſins reſtrain : 


Accept my poor attempts of praiſe, 
That I have read thy book of grace 
And book of nature not in vain. 


PSALM XX, 
Prayer and Hape of Victory. 


For a day of prayer in time of war. 


I OW may the God of pow'r and 
Attend his people's humble cry 

ehovah hears when Iira'l prays, 
And brings deliverance from on high. 


2 The name of Jacob's God defends 
Better than ſhields or brazen walls ; 
He from his ſanctuary ſends 


Succour and ſtrength when Zion calls. 


3 Well he remembers all. our ſighs, 
His love exceeds our beſt deſerts : 
His love accepts the ſacrifice 
Of humble groans and broken hearts, 


4 In his falvation is our hope, | 
And in the name of Iſra'l's God, 


— 


8 


- 


H 
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PS AL M XXI. N | 53 2 
Our troops ſhall lift their banners up, 1 | 
Our. navies ſpread their flags abroad. | 


Some truſt in horſes train'd for war, | 8 i 
And ſome. of chariots make their boaſts : 
Our ſureſt expectations are 

From thee the Lord of heay'nly hoſts... | 


* 
(O may the mem'ry of thy name 
Inſpire our armies for the fight 
Our foes ſhall fall and die with ihame, 
Or quit the field with ſhameful fligh.] 


Now ſave us, Lord, from {laviſh fear, 
Now let our: © hope be fim and ſtrong, 
Till thy falvation ſhall appear, 


And joy and triumph raiſe the ſong. 


'PS ALM XXI. Common Metre. | 
Dur Kings the Care of Heaven. 


HE Kivg, O Lord, with ſongs of praiſe . 
Shall in thy ſtrength rejoice ; - 
And bleſt with thy — raiſe 


To heav'n his cheerful voice. 


2 Thy ſure defence thro' nations bad | 
Has ſpread his glorious name; 

And his "accefoful actions crown'd . 
With majeſty and fame. 


Then let the king on God alone 
For timely aid rely; 


His mercy ſhall ſupport the throne, 
And all our wants ſupply:. - 


But, righteous Lord, his ſtubborn foes . 
Shall feel thy dreadful hand : | 
Thy vengefut-arm ſhall find out hk. 
That hate his mild Tr 
7 
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PS ALM XX. 
5 When thou againſt them doſt engage, 
| Thy juſt, but dreadful doom 
Shall, like a fiery oven's rage, 
'Their hopes and them conſume, 


6 Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous pow'r declare. 
And thus exalt thy fame; 

Whilſt we glad ſongs of praiſe prepare 
For thine almighty name. 


— 


8 L M XXI. 1——9g. Long Metre. 


x Chrift exalted to the Kingdom. 


1 AVID rejoic'd in God his ſtrength, 
Rais'd to the throne hy fpecial grace; ] 

But Chriſt the Son appears at length, | 
Fulfils the triumph and tie praiſe. 


2 How great is the Meſſiah's joy 
In the ſalvation of thy hand | F a 
Lord, thou haſt rais'd his kingdom high, 
And giv'n the world to his command. ; I 


3 Thy goodneſs grants whate' er he will, 
Nor doch the leaſt requeſt with-hold; 4 
Bleſlings of love prevent him ſtill, 
And crowns of glory, not of gold. 


4 Honour and majeſty divine | 
Around his ſacred temples ſhine, In 
Bleſt witlĩ the favour of thy face, 
And length of everlaſting days. 


5 Thine hand ſhall find out all his foes ; 1 By 
And as a fiery oven glows 
With raging heat and living coals, A 
So ſhall thy wrath devour "ore 4ouls 


— 


PS AL M XXI. 


Common Metre. N 
Te Sufferings and Death of Chriſt. 
HY. has my God my ſoul forſook, 
Nor will a ſmile afford? 


(Thus David once in anguith ſpoke, 
And thus our dying Lord.) 


2 Though 'tis my chief delight to dwell 
Among thy praifing ſaints, 
Yet thou canſt hear a groan as well, 
And pity our complaints. 


1 


Our fathers truſted in thy name, 
And great deliv*rance found; 
But I'm a worm deſpis'd of men, 


And trodden to the ground. 


4 Shaking the head they paſs me by, 
And laugh my ſoul to ſcorn; 
« In vain he truſts in God, they cry, 
 « Neglected and fortorn ® 


But thou art he who form'd my fleſh 
By thine almighty word, 

And fince J hung upon the breaſt 
My hope | is in the Lord. 


$ Why will my Father hide lis e. 8 
When foes ſtand threat'ning round, 
In the dark hour of deep diſtreſs, | 

And not an helper found ? 


Paus. 5 


Behold thy darling left among 
The cruel and the proud, | 
As bulls of Baſhan fierce and ſirongs | 
As lions roaring loud. | 


PS AL M XXI. 16. Firft Part. 


55. 
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30 S ALM XXI. 
8 From earth and hell my ſorrows meet 
To multiply the ſmart; 


They nail my hands, they pierce my feet, 
And try to vex my heart. 


9 Yet if thy ſov'reign hand let looſe 
| The rage of earth and hell, 
Why will my heav'nly Father bruiſe - 
The Son he loves ſo well ? 


ro My God, if poſſible it be, 
With-hold this bitter cup: 
But I reſign my will to thee, 
And drink the ſorrows up. 


11 My heart diſſolves in pangs unknown, 
In groans I waſte my breath : 
Thy heavy hand hath brought me down... 
Low as the duſt of death. 


32 Father, I give my ſpirit up, 
And truſt it in thy hand ; 
My dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope, | 
And riſe at thy command. \ 


PSA LM XXII. 20, 21, 27—3ʃ. Second Part. 


Common Metre. 


c s Sufferings and Kingdom. 


1 « OW from the roaring lion's rage, 
« N O Lord, protect thy Son, 170 
« Nor leave thy darling to engage 
The pow'rs of hell alone.” 


2 Thus did our ſuff ring Saviour pray 
With mighty cries and tears; 
God heard him in that dreadful day, 
And Chas'd Ou his fears. 


PS ALM XXI. 
3 Great was the victry of his death, 
His throne exalted high: ; | 
And all the kindreds of the earth | 1 
Shall worſhip or ſhall die. | | 


4 A vum'rous offspring muſt ariſe . 
From his expiring groans; 1 
They ſhall be reckon'd in his eyes 1 
For daughters and for ſons. 4 
5 The meek and humble ſouls ſhall fee - | 
His table richly ſpread ; 
And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
With joys immortal fed. 


6 The iſles ſhall know the righteouſneſs 
Of our incarnate God, : 


And nations yet unborn profeſs 
Salvation in his blood. 


PSALM XII. Long Metre. 
— Chrifts S: Hering. and Exaltation. 


l OW let our mournful ſongs record 
N The dying ſorrows of our Lord, 
When he complain'd in tears and blood, 
As one forſaken of his God. 


2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, — 
And ſhake their heads, and laugh in ſcorn; 
« He reſcu'd others from the grave; 


% Now let him try himſelf to fave. ; 
3 © This is the man did onc: pretend - 
« God was his father and his friend ; 


«© If God the bleſſed lov'd him fo, 
* Why doth he fail to help him now?“ 


1 
4 Barbarous people ! cruel prieſts ! 
| 
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How they ſtood round like ſavage beaſts! 


58 PS ALM . 


Like lions gaping to devour, 
When God had left him in their pow'r. 


| 5 They wound his head, his hands, his oe 
3 Till ſtreams of blood ach other mee 
li By lot his garments they divide, 

And mock the pangs in which he dy'd. 


6 But God, his Father, heard his cry; 
Rais'd from the dead, he reigns on high; 
The nations learn his righteouſneſs, 
And humble ſinners taſte his ors 


PSALM XXIL Long Metre. 


I Y Shepherd i is the living Lord; 
| Now ſhall my wants be well ſupply'd 5 
His providence and holy word | 
Become my ſafety and my guide. 


2 In paſtures where ſalvation grows 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt, 
There living water gently flows, 2 
And all the food divinely bleſt. 


3 My wand'ring feet his ways miſtake, 

| But he reſtores my ſoul to peace, 
And leads me, for his mercy's fake, 
In the fair paths of righteouſneſs, 


4 Tho' I walk through the gloomy vale 
Where death. and all its terrors are, 
My heart and hope ſhall never fail, 4 © 
For God my ſhepherd's with me there. 


Amidſt the darkneſs and the deeps 

Thou art my comfort, thou my ſtay; _ 

Thy ſtaff ſupports my feeble ſteps, : 5 1 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 


3 


U1 


PS ALM. XIII. 


6 The ſons of earth and ſons of hell 

Gaze at thy goodneſs, and repine * 
To ſee my table ſpread ſo well | 
With living bread and cheerful wine. 


7 [How I rejoice when on my head 
Thy Spirit condeſcends to reſt ! 
Tis a divine anointing ſhed 
Like oil of gladneſs at a feaft. f 


$ Surely the mercies of the Lord | 2 
Attend his houſhold all their days; 1 
There will I dwell to hear his word, | 
To ſee his face, and and ſing his praiſe.} 
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PSALM XXII. Common Metre. 


WW: JF Y. Shepherd will ſupply my need, 
N Jehovah is his name; 4 

lu paſtures freſh he makes me feed Age, 4 
Beſids the living ſtream. 


2 He brings my wand'ring ſpirit back 
When I forſake his ways; 
And leads me, for his mercy's ſake, - 
In paths of truth and grace. N 


When I walk thro? the ſhades of death 
Thy preſence is my ſtay, 

A word of thy ſupporting breath 
Drives all my tears away. 


4 Thy hand, in fight of all my foes, 
Dotl ſtill my table ſpread, 

My cup with bleſſings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 


5 The ſure proviſions of my God 
Attend me all my days; 


PSX LN M. 


O may thy houſecbe Wang 
And all my york he praile |. (- 


6 There would I find a { ttled fear: au 
(While others g0 ane come) i 

No more a ſtran er ora gueſt. 

But like a chi at home.. o 11 fiud be" 


PS AL * XXUI, Short Nette. 
V © Mi 31 | 

HE Tord i my erherd b,, = py o 
I ſhall be > nar, 1620 $507. v7 


Since he is mine and I am his, 
| _- - What can I want beſide? \. .. "FE 
2 He leads me 0 che pher v. . 
Where heav' aly paſture 550 © 208 | 
Where living waters gently. pals, . 00 * + % 
And full ſalvation, flows, no | +42 om of! 
3 If &er I go aſtray, Irie 4 1 ] 


He doth my ſoul reckimm 


And guides me in his ge right way kc oe | 55 
For his moſt holy nam. 
4 While he affords His me HEE i , 


I cannot yield to F 
Tho' I ſhould walk thro genth'g dark ſhade; 


My ſhepherd's with me there. . 5 

5 In ff pight of all my | foes La 
Thou doſt my table ſpread,” Lt 
My cup with bleſſings overflows, : war n bj : H 
And joys exalts my Head. ky = ag A 
wb fic} 1 vs | 
6 'The bounties of thy love | evi 1B 
Shall crown my following . 3 1. 
Nor from thy houſe will I remove, - * W 


Nor ceaſe to ſpeak 74 praiſe. Wa Ar 


— 


PSALM XXV. 
PSALM XXIV. Common Metre. 
Dwelling vith God. 


IE earth for ever is the Lord's, | 
With Adam's num'rous race ; 

e rais'd its arches'o'er ei, | 

And built it on the ſeas. 


2 But who among the ſons of men | \ 
May viſit thine abode ? 
He that has hand from miſchief clean, 
Whoſe heart is right with God. 


3 This is the man may riſe and take | 
The bleſſings of his grace: 
This is the lot of thoſe that ſeek 
The God of Jacob's face. 


4 Now let our ſouls immortal powers 
To meet the Lord prepare, 
Lift up their everlaſting doors, 
The King of glory's near. 


5 The King of glory, who can tell 
The wonders of his might ?- \ 
He rules the the nations; but to dwell 
With ſaints is his delight. hr 


Saints dwell in Heaven ; or, Chrift's Aſcenſien. 


| 1 ſpacious earth is all the Lord's, 

And men and worms, and beaſts and birds: 
He rais'd the building on the ſeas, 
And gave it for the Trclling-place. 


2 But there's a bri 1 world on high, 
Thy palace, Lord, above the {k 
Who ſhall aſcend that bleſt — 4 
And dwell ſo near his maker God? 
* 
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3 He that abhors and fears te fin, 
Whoſe heart is pure, whoſe hands are clean, 


Him ſhall the Lord the Saviour bleſs, 
And clothe” his ſoul with righteouſneſs. 


4 Theſe are the men, the pious-race, 
That ſeek the God of Jacob's face; 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the blisful fight, 
And dwell in everlaſting light. 


PAUSE. 


5 Rejoice, ye ſhining worlds on high, 
Behold the King of glory nigh ; 


Who can this King of glory be? | 

The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he. He 
| 
6 Ye heavnly gates, your leaves diſplay 

To make the Lord our Saviour way; | 1 


Laden with ſpoils from earth and hell, 
The Conqu'ror comes with God ta.dwell. 


7 Rais'd from the dead, he goes befor e, Ls: g 
Hle opens heav'ns eternal door, Tha 
To give his ſaints a bleſt abode a a 


Near their Redeemer and their God. 
PSALM XXV. iI. Firſt Part. 2 
Waiting for Pardon and Direction. 
1 LIFT my ſoul to God, 
My truſt is in his name; 
Let not my foes that ſeek my blood 
Still triumph in my ſhame. | 


2 Sin, and. the pow'rs of hell, 
Perſuade me to deſpair : | 
Lord, make me know thy cov'nant well, 
That I may ſcape the ſnare. 


PS ALM N. 
3 From the firſt dawning light 
Till the dark ev'ning riſes 
For thy ſalvation, Lord, I wait 
With ever longing eyes. 
4 Remember all thy grace, 
And lead me in thy truth ; 
Forgive the ſins of riper days, 
And follies of my youth. 


5 The Lord is juſt and kind, R 
The meek ſhall learn his ways, 
And ev'ry humble ſinner find 
The methods of his grace. 


6 For his own goodneſs ſake 
He faves my ſoul from ſhame ; 
He pardons (though my guilt be great) 
'Thro' my Redeemer's name, 


P SA LM IX. 12, 14, 10, 13. Second Part. 
Divine Infiruftion;_ | 


I HERE ſhall the man be found | 
'That fears t' offend his God, | 
That loves the goſpel's joyful ſound, | 
And trembles at the rod ? 


2 The Lord ſhall make him know 
The ſecrets of his heart, 
The wonders of his cov'nant ſhow, 
And all his love impart. 


3 The dealings of his hand 
Are truth and mercy ſtill, 
Vith ſuch as to his cov'nant ſtand, 


And love to do his will; 


4 Their ſouls ſhall dwell at eaſe 
Before their Maker's face; 
f 4 
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Their ſeed ſhall taſte the promiſes 
In their extenſive grace. 


PSALM XV. 15-22. Third Part. 
Diftreſs of Soul ; or, Backſliding and Deſertion. 


I INE eyes and my deſire 
Are ever to the Lord; 
I love to plead his promiſes, 
And reſt upon his word. 


2 Turn, turn thee to my ſoul, 
Bring thy ſalvation near; 
When will thy hand releaſe my feet 
Out of the deadly ſnare? * 


3 When ſhall the ſov'reign grace 
Of my forgiving Gd 
Reſtore me from thoſe dangerous ways 
My wand'ring feet have trode 


4 The tumult of my thoughts 
Doth but evlarge my woe; 
My ſpirit languiſhes, my heart 
Is deſolate and low. + 


5 With ev'ry morning light 
My ſorrow new begins; 
Look on my anguith and my pain, 
And pardon all- my fins. 


PAUSE. 


a 4 


6 Bchold the hoſts of hell, 
How cruel is their hate ? 
Aga'nſt my life they riſe, and join 
Their fury with deceit. 


7 O keep my ſoul from death, 5 
Nor put my hope to ſhame, | | 


PS AL M XXVI. 


For I have plac'd my only truſt - 
In my Redeemer's name. 


8 With humble faith I wait 
To fee thy face again; 12 
Of Ifra'l.it hall ne'er be ſaid, k 


He ſought the Lord in vag. 
PSALM XVXVI. g 
Self examination ; or, Evidences- of Grace, 


I Jada me, O Lord, and prove my ways, 


And try my reins, and try my heart; 
y faith upon thy promiſe ſtays, 
Nor from thy law my feet depart. 


2 hate to walk, I hate to ſit 
With men of vanity and lies: 
The ſcoffer and the hypocrite | 
Are the abhorrence of mine e 


Amongſt the ſaints will] appear. 
With hands well waſh'd/ in Cee? | 
But when I ſtand before the bar 
The blood of Chriſt is my defence. 


4 I love thy habitation, Lord, - 
The temple where thine honours dwell ; 
There ſhall I hear thy holy word, 
And there thy works of wonders tell. 


Let not my ſoul be join'd at laſt - * 
With men of treachery and blood, 
vince I my days on earth have paſt 
Among the ſaints, and near my God. 


PS AL M.  XXVIL 6. Firſt Part. 
The Church is our Dat and Safety. 


Th Lord of glory is my wy light, .. 
And Lv” ſalvation too; | 


1 
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God is my ſtrength: nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 


2 One privilege my heart defires ; 
O grant me ay abode - 
Among the churches of thy ſaints, 
The temples of my God! 


3 There will I offer my requeſts, 
And ſee thy beauty till ; 

Shall hear thy meſſages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 


When troubles riſe, and ſtorms appear, 
There may his children hide; 
God has a ſtrong pavilion, where 
He makes my foul abide. 


3 Now ſhall my head be lifted high 
Above my foes around, 

And ſongs of joy and victory ; 
Within thy temple ſound. 


PSAL M XXVII. 8, 9, 13; 14. Second Par 
| Prayer and Hope. 


OON as I heard my Father fay, 

«© Ye children, ſeek my grace, 

My heart reply'd without delay, 
« PI ſeek my Father's face.” 


2 Let not thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my foul away; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In a diſtrefling day. 


3 Should friends and vindred near, and dear 


Leave me to want or die, 
My God would make my life his care, 


And all my need ſupply. 


PSALM XXIX. 


4 My fainting fleſh had dy'd with grief, 
Had not my ſoul believ'd, 
To ſee thy grace provide relies, 
Nor was my hope deceiv'd.. 


5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling ſaints, 
And keep your courage „ 
He'll raiſe your ſpirit. when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 


PS ALM XXIX. 


5 Storm and Thunder.” 


IVE to th Lord, -ye ſoas A 

Give to e Lord renown and pow'r, 

Aſcribe due hes to his name, 
And his eternal might adore. 


2 The Lord proclaims his pow'r aloud * 
Over the ocean and the land; 

rk His voice divides the wat'ry cloud; 
And light'nings blaze at his command. 


3 He ſpeaks, and tempeſt, hail and wind, 
Lay the wide foteſt bare around ; 
The fearful hart and frighted hind 
Leap at the terror of the ſound. J 


4 To Lebanon he turns his voice, 
And lo, the ſtately cedars break ; , 
The mountains tremble at the noiſe, 
The vallies roar, the deſarts quake. 


5 The Lord ſits ſovereign on the flood, 
The 'Thund'rer reigns for ever king ; 
But makes his 3 his bleſt abode, 
Where we his awful glories ſing. 


6 In gentler language there the Lord 
The — of his * imparts : 


68 PS A LM XXX. 
Amidſt the raging ſtorm his word | 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 


7 8 ALM XXX. .Firft Port. 
Sickneſs healed, and Sorrow 'Temoved. | 


I WILL extol thee, Lord, on high, 
Atthy command diſcaſes fly; 
| Who but a God can ſpeak and fave 
From the dark borders of tke grave? 


2 Sing to the Lord, ye ſaints of his, 
And tell how large his goodnefs i is; 
Let all your powers rejoice and bleſs, 
While you record his holineſs. 


3 His anger but a moment ſtays - 
His love is life and length of days; 
Tho”. grief and tears the ght employ, 
The morning ſtar reſtores the 3 JOY» 


PSAL M XXX. Ver 6. Second Pat 


Health, e and 3 


IRM was my health, my day was bright, 
And I preſum'd twould ne'er be EM : 
Fondly I ſaid. within my heart, . 


( Pleaſure and peace ſhall, ne'er depart.” 


2 But I forgot thine arm was ſtrong, ; 
Which made my mountain ſtand ſo long; 
Soon as thy face began to hide, 
My health was gone, my comforts dyd. 


3 I cryd aloud to thee, my God, 
« What canſt thou profit by my blood? 
Deep in the duſt can I declare 


Thy truth, or ſing thy goodneſs there? 


4 Hear me, O God of grace, I ſaid, 
« And bring me from among the dead: 8 


PSALM XXXI. 


Thy word rebuk d the pains I felt, | | 
Thy pard'ning love remov'd my vile. * 


5 My groans, and tears, and forms of woe, 

Are turn'd to joy and praifes now ; 

I throw my ſackcloth on the ground, 5 
And eaſe and gladneſs gird me round. 


6M y tongue, the glory of my frame, 
Shall ne'er be filent of thy name; | 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound thro! earth and heav'n. 
For ſickneſs heal'd, and fins forgiven.  _ 


PSALM XXXL 5, 13-19, 22,23 Firft part. 


Dabtverants from. Death. — 
1 thine hand; O God of truth, 


My ſpirit I commit; 
hou haſt redeemed my ſoul from death, 
And faved me from the pit. 


2 The paſſions of my hope and fear 
Maintain'd a doubtfut ſtrifm 
While ſorrow, pain, and ſin e 
To take away my life. 


3 © My times are in thy hand, I cry'd, 
6 'Tho' I draw near the duſt” 
Thou art the refuge where I hide, 
The God in whom I truſt. 


4 O make thy reconciled face 
Upon thy ſervant ſhine, 
And fave me for thy mercy's ſake, 
For Pm entirely thine. 


&, 


Pa USE, 


; Cross in my haſte my k pirit ſaid 
1 1 aſi deſpair and die, 
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« am cut off before thine eyes; 
But thou haſt heard my cry, 


6 Thy goodneſs how divinely free! 
How wond'rous is thy grace, ö 
To thoſe that fear thy majeſty, 

And truſt thy promiſes !. 


7 O love the Lord, all ye his ſaints, 
| And ling his praiſes loud; b 
He'll bend his ear to your complaints, 
And recompenſe the proud. 


PS ALM XXII. 13, 18—21. Second Part. 


Deliverance from Slander and Reproach. 
Y heart rejoices in thy name, 

My God, my help, my truſt ; 
hou haſt -preſerv'd rsv face from ſhame 
Mine honour from the duſt. 


2 « My life is ſpent with grief, I cry'd, 
My years conſum'd in groans, 
« My ſtrength decays; mine eyes are dry'd, 
And ſorrow waſtes my bones.“ 


1 


3 Among mine enemies my name 
Was a mere proverb grown, 
While to my neighbours I became 

Forgotten and unknown. - 


4 Slander and fear on ev'ry ſide 
Seiz d and beſet me round; 
I to the throne of grace aply'd, 
And ſpeedy reſcue found. 


: Pause. 


5 How great deliv'rance thou haſt wrought 
Before the ſons of men | 
8 5 


—— 


PSALM XXXùI. 71 

The lying lips to filence brought, | 

And made their boaſtings vain ! - 
5 Thy children from the ftrife of 
Shall thy pavilion hide, 
Guard them from infamy and wrongs, 
And cruſh the ſons of pride. 
Within thy ſecret-preſence, Lord, 
Let me for ever dwell 3 | | . 
No fenced city wall'd and barr'd | 

Secures a ſaint ſo well. 


% 


tongues 


rf. 


PSALM XXII. Short Metre. , 


” | | - ; } 
Forgivensſs of Sins upon Confeſſion. I 

1 Bleſſed ſouls are they 1 +} 
Whoſe fins are cover d o'er! . © 2 
divinely bleſt, to whom the Lord : 


Imputes their guilt no more. 


2 They mourn their follies paſt, 
And keep their heart with care: 
heir lips and lives without deceit 
Shall prove their faith ſincere, 
3 While I conceal'd my guilt, _ 
I felt the feſt'ring wound, 
ll I confeſs'd my ſins to thee, 
And ready pardon found 


4 Let-ſinners learn to pray, | 
Let ſaints keep near the throne ; 
ur help in times of deep diſtreſs 
Is found in God along- 
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Hath e his garments clean? | 
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2 Happy beyond expreſBon the how me 0 
- Whoſe debts are diſcharg d; 
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PSALM XXI. 7 
s ALM XXXI. Figh Part . 


Repentance- and ee Paydon ; or Juli. ation and 
4257 b Ge in; e led 


Whoſe {in is pardon'd by his God, 
hoſe fins with ſorrow are confeſs'd, 


And cover d-with his Saviour's blood. 


2 Bleſt is the man to whom the Lord 
Imputes not his iniquitics, 
He pleads no merit of reward, 
And not on works but grace relics, 


; From guile his heart and lips are free; 
His humble joy, his boly fear, 
With deep repentance will agree, 
And join to prove his faith ſincere. 


4 How glorious is that righteouſneſs 1 
That hides and cancels all his _ 1 es. 
While a bright evidence of 


Thro? his whole lite-appears and ſhines. | 
PSA LM XXII. Seoond Part. Long Metre 


A guilty Confuience caſed hy Cenfuſon and Pardon. 


HILE I keep ſilence and conceal 
My heavy guilt within my heart, 
What * Joh my conſcience feel! 


What agonies of inward ſmart! 


2 I ſpread my fins before the Lord, 

And all my ſecret * confeſs; 

2 gelpel pel ſſ ard'ning . 0 
Thine holy ſpirit ſeal the grace. 


3 For this ſhall ev'ry humble ſoul = 
Make ſwilt addreſſes to thy ſeat; 
| 8 
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When floods of hu ge temptations roll, 
There ſhall they find a bleſt retreat. 


4 How fafe beneath thy wings I ly, 
When days grow dark, and ſtorms appear; f 
And when I wake, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me ſafe from ids ſnare. 


PSALM XXXIII. Firf Port.) Com. Metre. . 


a * 9 
Works of Creation and Providence. 


EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
This work belongs to you: Wy 
i 


ng of his name, his ways, his word, 
How holy, juſt and true! 


2 His mercy and his righteouſneſs 
Let heav'n and earth proclaim ; 
His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wond'rous name. 


3 His wiſdom and almighty world 
The heav'nly arches fyread; | 5 
And by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their ſhining hoſts were made. . 


4 He bid the liquid waters flow 
To their appointed deep; : x 6 
The flowing ſcas their liinits know, 
And their own ſtation keep. 


5 Ye tenants of the ſpacious earth | 
WWWith fear before him ſtand; Pt 
He ſpake, and nature toak its birth, 
And reſts on his command. 


„ He ſcorns the angry nations 2, RSA | [ 

| And breaks their vain deſigns; 5 | | 

His counſel ſtands thro? ev'ry age; | 
And! in full glory: lies: | eee 1 x 


PS ATL M XXXIH. 73 


PSAL M XXX. Second Part. Com. Metre. 
| Creatures vain, and God all. ſufficient.” | 


LEST is the nation where the Lard. 

Hath fix d his gracious throne ;, - 
Where he reyeals his heavenly Ports. 
And calls their tribes his own : . 


2 His eye with infinite ſirvey 
Does the whole world behold ; 
He form'd us all of equal clay, 
And kyows,our feeble mould. 


3 Kings are not reſcu'd by the ore 
Ot armies from the grave: 
Nor ſpeed nor courage of an horſe. 
Can the bold rider ſave. 


4 Vain is the ſtrength of beaſts or men, 
To hope for ſafety thence; 
But holy fouls from God beth if 


A firong and ſure defence. 


God is their fear, and God their —__ 
When plagues or famine ſpread ; * 
His watchful eye ſecures the juſt 
Among ten thouſand dead: 


Lord, let our hearts in thee' rejoice, | 
And bleſs us from thy throne ; 
For we have made thy word our As, 
And truſt thy grace None... 


PS ALM XXIII. As the 1 13h Pal. Fi Part 


Morte of Creation and Providence. | 700 
E holy ſouls, in God rejoi ce. 
Your Maker's praiſe becomes your voice, | 
Great is your theme, your ſongs. be nec; 
Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 


G 2 


7 


76 f P: 8 A L M XXVII. | 
His. words of nature and of grace, 
How wiſe and boly, juſt — true 1 


2 Juſtice and truth he ever loves, 
And the whole earth his goodneſs proves; 
His word the heav'nly arches ſpread; 4 
How wide they ſhine from north to wn 
And by the ſpirit of his mouth 211 
Were all the ſtarry armies made... 


3 He gathers the wide flowing ſeas, 6 
Thoſe wat'ry treafures know their place, 
In the vaſt ſtore-houſe of the deep: 
He ſpake, and gave all nature birth, _ 
And fires, and ſeas, and heay'n, and earth, 
His everlaſting orders keep. 


4 Let mortals tremble and adore 
A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs pow'r, . 

Nor dare indulge their feeble rage: 
Vain are your thoughts, and weak your. hands, 
But his eternal counſel ſtands, 

And rules the wir er age to age. 


PSALM XXIII. As the 113th Pfal. Second Part, 


Creatures vain and God all. ſiMicient. 


HAPPY nation where the Lord 
Reveals the treaſure of his word, 
And builds his church, his earthly throne | 
His eye the heathen world ſurveys, 
He form'd their hearts, he knows their ways, 
But God their Maker is unknown. 


2 Let kings rely upon their hoſt,, 
And of his ſtrength the champion boaſt ; ; 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely; 
In vain ve truſt the. brutal force, 
Or ſpeed,” or courage of a horſe, 
To guard his rider or to fly. 


2 
3 


4 . 


PSA LM XIV. „ 
3 The we of thy compaſſion, Lord; 0 210 * + 


Doth more fecure' defence afford t 


When death or danges threat ning band I 


jr lt... 
Who make, ae their fear and truſt, 
Wben wars famine Waſf e aſte the land., wolf 
a In fickneſs, or the bloody ſield/ | 
* Thou our phyſician; thou our meld; my 
Send us ſalvation from thy throne z ». 
We wait to ſee thy goodneſs ſhine ; 
Let us rejoice, in help e 
For all our hopę is God. f SANS 


SALT XXIV. Hic Pick. Long Mere. 


God's Care of his er or- Deliverance by n 6 


ORD, I will bleſs thee all my days, 


Thy praiſe ſhall dwell upon my dhe 
My" foul thalbglory in thy grace; al 
While ſaints rejoice to hear the ſong.” by 


2 Come, magnify the Lord with me, a 33 


Come let us all exalt his name; 11 4 
I ſought th” eternal God, and he 
Has not expos'd-my hope to ſhame? 
3 I told him all my ſecret grief Wal FN 
My ſecret groaning reach his card; DA yn. 
He gave my inward pains relief,” oh 
And calm'd the tumult of my a n 


iini ban 511 


4 To Kim che! poor lift up their AR: 
Their faces feel the heav' nly ſhine ; Bt: ho 
A beam of mercꝝ from the ſkigs' ('- 3 2. 


-4 


5 His holy angels pitch their tents 1 $42 F 
A the men e ſerve the Lu enn 
c 3 | i in | & 


Fills them vrith nder ene. % Bud 


* 


—— 


| 790 PS N LM /XXXTV. 
O fear and love him, all his ſaints, 
Taſte of his grace, und truſt M 


6 The wild young lions, pinch'd with + ain, 
And hunger, roar thro all the woo * 
But none Malk fetk the Lord in wilt) NOUS - I 
Nor want ſupplies of Fea good. 15 Docig o7 1 a 


Ng e 3671 eli! 


PSALM XXIV. 1 er due Part. 


10056 "Metre. Won 32 of . 2 
4 115 100 0 9 
TH {£46 61: "36 0 


Religious Educ ation; or Doftruiions. o* Eich. 


HILDREN in years and knowledge young, 3 
Your parents hope, your parents joy; 
Attend the counſels of My tongue, [OL l 35 
Let pious thoughts your mind employ: i - 


2 If you defire a length of d,, * wit blo} 4 
* And peace to cron your mortal ftateg + 
- KReſtrain yeur feet from impious voy. ae 
Your lips from ſlander and deceit. 


3 The eyes of God regard his ſaints, 
His ears are open to their cries ; 


le ſets his frowning face againſt -» canes 


* 


5 
Ihe ſons of — and 1 Fans 250. 
4 To humble ſouls and broke A Herte, 2 : 4 , 
God with his grace is ever ek e 
Pardon and hope His love unparts 61 


When men in ae eontritiom a 


5 He tells hel tears, 1 counts {140 groane, 
His Son redeems their ſouls from ner N 
His Spirit heals their breken bones, 
They in his praiſe eniploy; their Web. 

[ N 42 ale ä 

Rota 44 F » 


wo 
* 


r T: 


„ NEE. 


— 


LL bleſs. the Lord. from dy notary +; 0 
How good are all his ways! ur tes 
e humble ſouls that uſe to pray, 

- Gan help: my lips to praltec 7 | / 


2 Sing to the honour of his name, 
How a poor ſufferer'cry'd'; 
Nor was his hope expos'd to ſhame, 


I 


3 When threat ning ſorrows AU me end, 
And endleſs fears aroſe, 0 8 450Y 


Redoubling all my woes, 


With heavy groans and tears; 
He gave my ſharpeſt torments next 
And filenc'd * yl fears. 


TIES pI Þ þ 4 $i7s 
Pabst l | 


1 „ 


[O finners, coue Ne tate his Jane) --, wal 
Come, learn his pleaſant ways, 
And let your own experience prove 


"$24, ieee 
The ſweetneſs of Bis grace. . 


6 He bids his an angels p itch, their tents |, 
_ Round where bis children dwelt; . * 
What ills their heav'nly care prevents 


(O love the Lord, ye ſaints, of his; ry 

His eye regards the juit ! ta Ef 9 
How richly bleſs'd their portion is 
Who * the 9 their truſt ! 


Nor was his fult deny d. 


Like the loud billows of: a flood, N * a 


4 I told the Lord my fore . n 0 


No earthly tongue e ean tell. 57 It . pj ' 1 


CT —ẽ—— — _ — 
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PSALM XV. 6.4% Part Com. Metre. 
Prayer and Prajf for night Duberle, MEL 


Fi 


; 3 > 
14 


7 


2 — r ͤKhKKK OO —— . . —.. . ů 
- e e 
—— — —  _—_ 


„„ e ee e 


N 8 Young hons pinch'd with hu Far. 3 
5 And fatniſſt in the 5 2 4 4 


„Nel e Ma Pal" EET {a 


WIL 1 C 
p 8 , No ei erer. 1 


** Cajpaion Niers. 38 A0 


Bebel 70 22 and "Hil lit Ly * 
1 OME; children, Wan to fear 10 e ; 5 | 


© 


had that your Hays be long, 
Let not a falſe or iter Doc tts n l 
Be found upon your torfae'® _ 1 


A ” ic iff 1 
2 Depart from miſchief, p cult ade, mo . a 

| | Peurſue the works d c a . 1 

R ; So ſhall the Lord your W Ak 9 55 


* * 
And ſet your fe at e 8 . 


3. His eyes awake to guard the jolt,” 
His ears attend their cry! | Wo 
When broken ſpirits dwell in duſt,” 
The God of grace is nigh.” 


4 What tho' the ſorrows here they taſte. 
| Are ſharp and tedious n 
The Lord who ſaves them all at laſt. 
Is their ſupporter now, 


5 Evil ſhall ſmite the wicked tied; 5 


a Te 07 5: ] 


But- God ſecures his ou, ; 1 v 

. Prevents the miſchief hen * Wes, FI 
Or heals the broken bone. ; We. 8 
6 When deſolation lixe à Hood 28 15 4. bs 
O'er the proud ſinner” rolls,” Paget ht 1 D 


Saints find a refuge in their . E 
For he redeem'd ther ea, Sr oY 


. —— . oo 7 


—— — — 


S XXXV. 


Prayer and Faith per 1100 ha ; or, bree, 
a gerte cker f 


row plead my e Almighty God, 
With all the * of {trite ; 
And fight againſt the men of blood, 
Who fight againſt my life. 

2 Draw out thy ſpear, and ſtop, their way, 4 
Lift thine avenging rod; =p oh». 
But to my ſoul in mercy-fay, | 
« am thy Saviour God.” 


3 They plant their ſnares to catch my feet, 
And nets of miſchief fpread; _ 
Plunge the deſtroyers in the pit 

That their own hands have made. 


4 Let fogs and darkneſs hide their way, oP 
And lipp'ry be their ground; | 

Thy wrath ſhall make their lives a prey, 
And all their rage confound. 


5 They fly like chaff befare the wind, 
Before thine angry breath; - ©  / 
The angel of the Lord behind © $65: 6 in 
Purſues them down to death. 


They love the road that leads to ben; 
Then let the rebels die, 30 fas 
Whoſe malice is implacable | 

Againſt the Lord on high. 


But if thou haſt a choſen few 
Amongſt that impious race, 
Divide them from the bloody crew 

By thy 1 grace. 


* * 4 
_ - 
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82 SA L M xXXVI. 


8 Then will I raiſe my tuneſul voice 


To make thy wonders known ; 
In their ſalvation T1 rejoice, 


And bleſs thee W A . on. N br 


ui 


PSA L M . Ver. 12, 13 14. Seree Fur. 
Lot to bun. "wet T Je bee of 2 it dine the 


N in ee 


EH OLD the love, the cen ne 

That holy David ſhows; | . .. 

ark how his dena bowels x move | 
To his afflicted foes | | 

2 When they are fick, his ſoul complains, 


And ſeems to feel the +... 


The ſpirit of the goſpel reigns, . ,. 
And melts his pious heart. 


3 How did his flowing tears condole. - 
As for a brother dead! _ : 
And faſting mortify'd his ſoul, 
While for their life he pray'd. 


4 They groan'd and curs'd him on their bed, 
Yet ſtill he pleads and mourns; - 
And double bleflings on his head 
The righteous God returns. 


5 O glorious type of heavenly grace! 
Thus Chriſt the Lord appears ! _ 
While ſnners curſe, the Saviour prays, 
And pities them with tears. 


6 He the true David, Ifrael's King, 
Bleſt and belov'd of God, 
To fave us rebels dead in "AY TN 
* his oven deareſt blood. 


77 


PS ALM XXXVL: 83 
P 8 AL M. XXXVI. eh Long Metre. 


The Perſeftions and Providence of Ged ; or, General 
Providence, and Special G race. | 


IGH in the heavens, eternal God; 

Thy goodneſs in full glory ſhines z 
Thy truth ſhall break through ev'ry cloud 
That veils and darkens thy deſigns. 


2 For ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, | 
As mountains their eee keep "= | ; 
Wiſe are the wonders of thine hands; 
Thy judgments are a: mighty deep. 


3 Thy providence is kind and large, 
Both man and beaſt thy bounty ſhare 
The whole creation is thy charge, | 
But ſaints are thy peculiar care. 


4 My God ! how excellent thy grace, 


Whence all our hope and comfort wi 2 
The ſons of Adam in diftreſs | 


Fly to the ſhadow of thy wings. 


From the proviſions. of thy houſe, + 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet repaſt; 
There mercy like a river flows, 

And brings ſalvation to our taſte. 


0 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the preſence of my Lord 
And in thy light our fouls ſhall ſce 

The glories'promis'd in thy. word, 


PSALM XXXVI. 1, 2, , 6,7, 9- Com. Metre. 


Prafiical Atheiſm expoſed + or, The Being and Attributes 
of God afferted. 


HILE men grow bold in wicked ways, 
And yet a God N OWN, 


— 


i - PSA LM "1x El. 
My. heart within, me often ſa 
| Their thoughts believe there's none.“ 


2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare 
(Whate'er their lips profeſs), 

God hath no wrath for them to fear, 

| Nor will they ſeek his grace. 


| | 3 What ſtrang e ſelf geit n blinds their eye; . 
| 7] But there's a haſt hour K 
1 When they ſhall ſee with ſore ſurpriſe 


1 The terrors of thy powr. | 


4 Ik juſtice ſhall maintain. its {SC Ti 
ho' mountains melt away; | 
Thy judgments are a world en, 
A deep unfathom'd ſea. | 


5 Above theſe heav'ns. created rounds _ | Wi 
Thy mercies, Lord, extend; _ 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 


Where time and nature end. 280 4 
Safety to man thy goodneſs brings, | I 
Nor overlooks the beaſt; , 1 


Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings 5 
Thy children chuſe to reſt. 


Y 2 [From thee, when creature ſtreams run low, 

4 And mortal comforts die, 

' - _ Perpetual ſprings of life ſhall flow, 
And raiſe our pleaſures high. © 


8 Tho! all created light decay, 
And death cloſe up our eyes, 
Thy preſence makes eternal day 

Where clouds can never riſe. 


S LAM. n 2% 
90 227. ION Nhe. | 


8 A M XXXVI 
* 100 £51901 ee 2dgund:. 


P ratticolxuliſmit 


a 03 sd 401 Here On M614 bot 
9 X 4 Mi re Cob ſin, k 10 
Wart Wit an me — 1 
« He Na as Hi of God — -- ee Ir Iu 


« Nor fear before Hits kt 8:2 015114 109 


Jig STOLL Ane, 95: Ua va nad 


2 [He walks a while-conceald,2o , 
In a ſelf-flatt ring dream, 
Till his dark effne& at one eser, Soiſtuf FAT [ 
Expoſe his: hatefal Hane 98 


ae esta. vat 


3 Hi hier) is © Ee and fot. ebend geb 


Wiſdom is baniſh'd from his ſoul, 
And leaves no gocdnefs there. rr dT : 
71841988 Ei ice. n N 


4 He plots uf pon his nn AF 
New milchiefz to fulfil: | 8 
He ſets his heart, ard hand, and 1. a 


70 194 


His words are ſmooth and fair, b 
*# 21875704 A 


KEH TS, 


The Wickednſaf - Many: e — "lg 


; oy att 
To practiſe all that's . e | 
10 At zH 


| 1110 1 
5 But there's a dreadful, God, nblidy dT 
* men renounce his fear » 8 4 
His juſtice bid behind the bud MN Oct , -»j 
! 


rie 1 ock 


1 
. 


Shall 188 gon Hay app by » 8 Atti 01 t I : 


6 His truth tranſcends. the! by» Unt 53 


In heav'n his mercies dwe e 
ie rake tif Of) 


Deep as the ſea his judgments lie, | 
' 80 5 1 18 
His b s "es: 01 16 — 
anger Oo Bell. 2² ON 25051310 Va 


7 How excellent ah 1.062 2hyols V 
Whence all our ſafety ety iprings Pe 
never let my ſoul remove 
From n his 2 ings 


— 


— 


| 


. 


6 P'S ALM XXXVII. 
SA L NW. 15. Pirft "Parr 
The Cure of Enoyj Hahaha, avid Babel or, Tis 


6 Retua- the' Righteous and the Wicked ; or, The 
? Wor > HE and the Saint's Patience. 


j " HY ſhould I vex my ſoul, and ret e | 
. To ſee the wicked riſe; Sw: n 


Or envy ſinners waxing, . GP's 
By violence and lies ? Ft 


24s flow'ry graſs cut down at noon, 
| Before the evning fades, bf 
So ſhall their glories vaniſh ſoon 

In everlaſting ſhades. 


3 Then let me make the Lord iy truſt 

And practiſe all that's een | C 

So ſhall I dwell amongſt the juſt, I | 
And he'll-previde me — wp n 


| 4 I to my God my ways commit, A Ae 
And cheerful wait his will; | 

Thy hand, which: guides my. doubtful feet, 
Shall my deſires fulfil, +. 


5 Mine innocence ſhalt thou difolay.. i 
And make thy judgments known, 
Fair as the light of dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon. _ _ 


5 The meek at laſt the earth poſſeſs, - 
And are the heirs of heavnz — 
True riches, with abundant Peace, . 


. To humble ſouls are giv'n. 
PAUSE... 10-81 : : 
7 Reſt in the Lad, and ber ki way, 
Nor let your anger riſe,” - 


Tho? Providence ſhould Jong delay, 
To puniſh haughty vice. 


. S NIL M XXXVII. 


8 Let 1 join to break your peace, 
And plot, and rage, and foam; 
The Lord derides them, for he ſees 
Their day of vengeance come. * 2 


9 They have drawn out the threatning (nord, 
Have bent the murdrous, bow, 4 5 
To ſlay the men that fear the Lord, 
And bring the righteous low. 4 3 % 


10 4 God ſhall break their bows, and burn 
Their perſecuting darts, 

Shall their own fword againſt them turn; 93 

And pain ſurprize N hearts. pink. 3 


PSALM XXAFLL 16, 21,37. ben Port: 


py 2 the Poor, or, Religion in Words and Deeds 


HY do the wealthy wicked boaſt, 
And gro profanety bald ?- y 
The meaneſt portion of the cod , 


Excels the ſinners gold. i . 


2 The wicked borrows of his fend: en . 
But ne' er deſigns to pay; TOE, wag hs 
The ſaint is merciful and 3 GS 5 
Nor turns the poor away. "od HD 


3 His alms with lib'ral heart he gives LD, 
Among the ſons of need; 5 
His mem'ry to long ages lives, / 
And bleflzd is his feed: * 


4 His lips abhor to talk profanc, n 

To flander or defraud; /m I, 
His ready tongue declares'to 3 

What he has learn'd of God, 


The law and goſpel of the Lord + „ 
Deep in his heart abid gm 


bs | Cee Cee DTCC 


—— 


[= Ps A . M XXXVI. 


Led by the ſpirit and the word 
His feet mall never flide. 


6 When ſinners fall, the ri teous ſtand g 
Preſerv'd from evry. nare, | 
They ſhall poſſeſs the promis'd. land, 
"Ad dwell for ever. there. © STEER 


PSAL M XXXVn. 23—37. T Part. 
The wy and end Lf the Righteous, and {he Wi icked. 


1 God, ; the keps of pious men 
Are order'd by thy will; 
tho" they ſhould fall, they riſe again, 
Thy hand ſupports them till, 


2 The Lord delights to ſee their ways, 


Their virtue he approves; + 
He'll ne'er deprive him of his grace, 


Nor leave the man he loves. 


3 The heav'nly heritage is their s, 
Their portion and their home; 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of bleſſings long to come. 8 


4 Wait on the Lord, ye ſons of men, 
Nor fear when tyrants frown ; | 
Ye ſhall confeſs their pride was vain 
When juftice caſts them downs... 


PAUSE. 


"OP he FO” ſinner have I ſeen, 5 

Nor fearing man nor God, 

Like a tall bay-tree fair and green, 
Spreading his arms abroad. 


6 And lo, he vaniſh'd from the ground, 
Deſtroy d by bands unſeen . 


— — 
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PS XL M XXXVi. #95 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found et 
Where all that pride had been. 
7 But mark the man of righteouſneſs, 
His ſeveral ſteps attend; | 
True pleaſure runs thro? all his ways, 
And peaceful is his end. 


# © 
o = 5 


PS AE M XXXVIII. 
Guilt of Conſcience and. Relief ; or, Repentance. and 
Prayer for Pardon and Health. _ 5 


l MIDS'T thy wrath remember love, 
Reſtore thy ſervant, Lord, 
Nor let a Father's chaſt' ning prove 

Like an avenger's ſworxd 


2 Thine arrows tick within my heart, 4.3 ©) 
My fleſh is ſorely preſt;-: + 4 
Between the ſorrow. and the ſmart 
My ſpirit finds no reſt. $173 37 LMS qr 19 


3 My ſins a heavy load appear, © 
And oer my head. are gone; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 

Too hard for me t'atone. 


4 My thoughts are like a traubled ſca, 
My head ſtill bending down; | 
And I go mourning all the da 
Beneath my Father's frown. 


Lord, I am weak and broken fore, 
None of my powr's are hole; 
The inward anguiſh makes me roar, 
The anguiſh of my ſoul. - 
All my deſires to thee are known, © IM 
_ Thine eye counts every tear, 
And ev'ry ſigh, and every groan, 
Is notic d by thine ear. | 
H 3 
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— 4 
* 


* 


90 PSALM XXX. 


7 Thou art my God my only ho 
My God wither mrs, 
My God will bear my ſpirit up 
+ When Satan bids me die. 


8 [My foot is ever apt to ſlide, _ © 
_ My foes rejoice to ſee't; 
They raiſe their pleaſure and their pride 
When they ſupplant my feet ; 


9 But Pll confeſs my guilt. to thee, 
And grieve for all my ſin; 0 
I' mourn, how weak my graces be, 
And beg ſupport divine. 


10 My God forgive my follies paſt, 1 
And be for ever nig; FP 
O Lord of my ſalvation haſte, , 
Before BED ſervant 6. 3 


PSALM: N 1, 2, . Firſt Part. 


2 over the Tongue ; 5 or, Pricenc and Zeal. 


HUS I reſolv'd before the Ted, 
«© Now will I wateh my tongue, BY, 4 
« Left I let ſllp one finful word, 
Or do my neighbour wrong.“ 


2 And if Pm Cer conſtrain d to ſtay — 
With men of lives profane 5 
Tn ſet a double guard that 8 
Nor let my talk be vain. 


3 Pl ſcarce allow my lips to ſpeak: 
The pious thoughts I feel, 
+ Leſt ſcoffers ſhould th* occaſion take 
To mock my holy zend. . 


3 * 


——— — — — 


PS ALM XX. 0 
4 Yet if ſome proper hour appear, 
Il not be over-aw'd, © | 
But let the ſcoffing ſinners hear 
That we can TI for God. 


PS AL vt K. 4s + \ Sond Part 


The Vanity of Men is mortal. 


1 me the er of my days, 
Thou Maker of my frame; 
I would ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 

And learn how frail I am. 


2 A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, 
An inch or two of-time ; _ 
Man is but vanity and duſt” 

In all his flow'r and prime. 


3 See the vain race of mortals move 
val. Like ſhadows o'er the plain, 
They rage and. ſtrive, deſire and love, 
But all the noiſe is vain. 


4 Some walk in honour's gaudy how, 
Some dig for golden ore, 
They toil for heirs they know . 
And ſtraight are ſeen ng mare. 4 


5 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then 
From. creatures, earth and . 
They make our expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our truſt. 


6 Now E forbid my carnal NY 5 
My fond deſires recal! 
I give my mortal intereſt up, „ 
And make wy: ** WL, Nd AN 


. _ —_—_— — ̃ — — — . Dp 


92 s K 


7 Sick-bed Dauser or, Phe within Repining 


| | OD of my life, look ently down, . 
[- - Behold the pains I 
1 But I am dumb betore thy __ 
Nor dare diſpute thy will. . 


2 Diſeaſes are thy ſervants, == oh 
They come at thy command z . 
PI not attempt a murm' xing word, 


Againſt thy chaſt' ning hand. 


3 Yet may I plead with humble cries, 7. 
Remove thy ſharp rebukes: 
My ſtrength conſumes, my ſpi irit dies, 

'Thro' thy repeated ſtrokes. | 


4 Cruſh'd as a moth beneath thy hand, 
We moulder to the duſt : 
Our feeble pow'rs can neer wind, * 
And all our beauty's loſt. 5 


5 [This mortal life decays pace, | 
How foon the bubble s broke! 


Adam and all his num'rous race 


Are vanity and ſmoke. ] ie 


6 Tm but a ſojourner below, 
As all my fathers were; 
May I be well prepar'd to go, 
When I the ſummons hear. 


7 But if my life be ſpar'd a 5 

Before my laſt remove, 
1 raiſe ſhall be my buſineſs all, 
And PI ße OL "9 SO 


PSALM XXXIX. ie. Third Port 


Song of Deliverance from great Diftreſs. 


WAITED patient for the Lord, 
He bow'd to hear my cry: 
He ſaw. me reſting on his word, - 
And brought ſalvation nigh. 


2 He rais'd me from. a horrid pit, . 
Where mourning long I lay, 0 
And from my bonds releas'd my feet, | 
Deep bonds of miry-clay- | 


3 Firm on a rock he made me Ana.” 

And taught my cheerful tongue 

To praiſe the wonders of his hand 
In a new thankful ſong.” 


4 Tu ſpread his works of grace abroad 5 
The ſaints with joy ſhall hear, 


And ſinners learn to make my God | fp 4 8 


Their only hope and fear. 


; How many are thy thoughts of love! 
Thy mercies, Lu. how great |! 

We have not words, nor hours r 
Their numbers to repeat. 


6 When I'm afflicted, poor nd 4 | 
And light and peace depart,. 
My God beholds my heavy woe, 
And bears me on his heart. oh 


PSALM: XL. Sdn", Second” Part. Cow. Met 
The Incarnation and Sacrifice of Chrift. 


HUS ſaith the Lord, „ Your work i is ; vain, 
. * Give your. burnt off rings o'er, 
„In dying goats and bullocks flain = 

1 my foul delights ng more. 


PSALM XI. | 9% 
PSALM XL. 15 2, 35 5, 17. 1% Part, Com. Met. 
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S ATL M M. 
2 Then ſpake the Saviour, „Lo I'm here, 
y God to do thy wil; | 


| cc Whales thy ſacred books declare 
« Thy ſervant ſhall fulfil. 174 


3 * Thy law is ever in „ 1 r 

l keep it near my heart; * 
8 Mine ears are open d with delight 1 8 
5 To what thy lips impart, © * 
4 And ſee the bleſt Redeemer comes, rad] N 


Q 


Th' eternal Son appears, e 4 4 


And at th' appointed time aſſumes B 
7 The body od prepares... 4 
5 Much he reveabd his Father's grace, . 31 
And much his truth he ſhewd, ; ＋ 
. And preach'd the way of rig bars me A 
 * | Where great aſſemblies led. Re + A 
* 6 His Father's Wow touch d u. bene, 9 35 cc 
* He pity'd finners cri es W 
And to fulfil a Saviour's part 0 ff 00 
Was madg A e 3 60 
i 7 No blood of beaſts on Xs ſhed > s 
; Could waſh the conſciende clean, 
But the rich ſacrifice he pad e! it 7s . 
Atones for all our fim. £ 
8 Then was the great kalestion ſpread, g | 
And Satan's kingdom . 
Thus by the woman's promis 'd . 5 & 
. THe ſerpent's Ped.) was OE, BEES. * 
Fü 1 . r n 3 
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HE . Lord, thy love has EPO 
Exceed our praiſe, wee Nr 
Should J attempt the long detail, 


My ſpeech would faint, my numbers fail, 


No blood of beaſts On akars Pilt; bern Sn 
Can cleanſe the ſouls of men from guilt; 
But thou haſt Tet before our yo”; : 
An all- ſufficient ſacrifice. 1 | 


Lo! thine eternal Son ler, e oel 
To thy deſigus he bows his ears „ te net” 
Aſſumes a body well prepared, FH 45 
And well performs a work ſo s, ee i 


© Behold I come, (the Saviour eries, 

With love and duty in his eyes], | 
« I come to bear the heavy load N 

« Of fins, and do thy will, my God. 


« 'Tis written in thy great decree, 

« *Tis in thy book ſoretold of me, 
« I muſt fulfil the Saviour's part ; 
And Jo! thy law is in my heart. 


* 


* 
* + 4 # 


Il magnify thy holy law, 
And rebels to obedience draw, | 
When on my croſs. Pm lifted high, | 
Or to my crown above the ſky. 


The ſpirit ſhall deſeend and ſhow - 

What thou haſt done, and what I do; ; 

* The wond'ring world ſhall learn thy grace, 
1 "Thy wildgm aud BY, righteouſneſs. 


„„ -. nant  , 
| F PS A L M XII. 1. 2, 3. 

Charity to the Poor ; or, Pity to the Afflited, 
LFST is the man whoſe bowels move, 4 
And melt with pity to the poor, 


B - ſoul by ſympathizing love 
Feels what his fellow ſaints endure. 


2 His heart contrives for their relief | 
More good than his own hands can id 


He in a time of gen'ral grief 
Shall find the Lord has bowels too. 


3 Mis ſoul ſhall live ſecure on earth, oy 4 
* With ſecret bleſſings on his 1 1 1 
When drought, and peſtilence, and dearth, | 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or, if he languiſh on his couch, | pd 


God will pronounce his ſins forgiv'n, 
Will ſave him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing ſoul to heav'n. 


8 PSALM XIII. 1—5. Fort part 


Defertien and Hepe : or, Complaint of 2 0 from Pil mM 
lic Werſbip. * 
2 ITH earneſt longings of the mind, Th, 
My God to thee I look; * 
So pants the hunted heart to fing 

And taſte the cooling brook. © | 4 
| 2 When ſhall I fee thy courts of grace, Va 
And meet my God again ? 8 Th 

So long an abſence from thy face n 
My heart endures with pain. 0 c 
3 Temptations vex my weary ſoul SS be 


_ And tears are my * 5 ( Th 


— 


PS ALM XII. 


The foe inſults Withaut conttonl r. 
« And where's your God at laſt?: | 


4 'Tis with a mournful pleaſure now _ _ _— 
I think on ancient days r 
Then to thy houſe did numbers go 
And all our work was praiſe. N 
But why, my ſoul, ſunk down ſo far 
Beneath this heavy load; | 
Why do my thoughts 842 deſpair, 
And ſin againſt my Gd | - 
Hope in the Lord, whoſe mighty hand 
Can all thy woes remove, | 
For I ſhall yet before him ftand, 
And ſing reſtoring love. 


PSALM XIII. 6— ff. Second Part. 


Melancholy thoughts reprov/d ; or, Hope in Affiiftion. | 
XI ſpirit inks within me, Lord —& 
| But I will call thy name to mind, 
And times of paſt diſtreſs record. 
* When I haye found my God was kind. 
Huge troubles, with tumultuous noiſe, 
Swell like a ſea, and round me ſpread ; 8 
Thy water-ſpouts drown all my vos, . 
And rifing waves roll o'er my heat. 
Yet will the Lord command his love, | 
When I addreſs his throne by day, 
Nor in the night his grace remove's' 
The night ſhall hear me ſing and pray. N 
Pl caſt myſelf before his feet, 4s . 
And lay, „My God, my heav'nly Rock/, 
Why doth thy love fo long forget 
The ſoul that groans beneath thy ſtroke 2 
2 I ba kK 7 > 
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98 "PSALM XIV; 


5 7. chide my heart that ſinks fo low, 
Why ſhould my ſoul indulge her grief ? 

Hope in the Lord, and praiſe on too; 
He is my reſt, my ſure relief. | 


6 Thy light and truth ſhall guide me Kill, 
Thy word fhall my beſt thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thine holy hill, | 
My God, my moſt exceeding j Joy. 


PSALM XIAV. 1. U, . 


The CI E in Perſecution. 


ORD, we hon heard thy works 185 old, 
Thy works of power and 
When to our ears our fathers told 


The wonders of their days. 


2 How thou didſt build thy churches bee, 

And make thy goſpel known 

Amongſt them-did thine arm appear, 
Thy light and glory ſhone. 


In God they boaſted all the day, 
And in a cheerful throng 

Did thouſands meet to praiſe and pray, 
And grace was all their ſong, 


4 But now our ſouls are ſeiz d with ſharae, 
| Confuſion fills our face, 
To hear the enemy blaſpheme, 

And fools reproach thy grace. 


5 Yet have we not forgot our God, 
Nor falſely dealt with heav'n, _ 
Nor have our ſteps declin'd the road 
Of quty thou haſt giv'n. | 


6 Tho? dragons all around us roar 
_ their deſtructive breath, 


11 


Thy 


PS ALAN XIV. 
And thine own hand hath bruisd us ſore 
Hard by the gates of death. 
Paus. 


7 We are expos d all day to die, 
As martyrs for thy cauſe 3 
As ſheep for {laughter bound we lie 
By ſharp and bloody laws. 


8 Awake, ariſe, almighty Lord, * > 
Why ſleeps thy wonted grace? 
' Why ſhould we look like men abhorr'd, 

Or baniſh'd from thy face ? 


9 Wilt thou for ever caſt us off, 
And ſtill neglect our cries ? 
For ever hide thine heavn ly love 
From our afflicted eyes? 


10 Down to the duſt our ſoul is bow'd,. 
And dies upon the ; 


Riſe for our help, rebuke the proud, . 
And all their powers confound. 


11 Redeem us from perpetual ſhame, | 
Our Saviour and our God; | 


We plead the honours of thy name, 
The merits of thy blood. 


PSALM XLV. Short Metre. 


The Glry of Chriſt : The Succeſs * and the 
* Gentile Chee“ 


Y Saviour and my King, 
Thy beauties are divine; 
Thy lips with bleſſings overflow, 
And ev'ry grace is thine. 


2 Now make thy glory known, 
Gird on thy dreadful ſword, 
2 2. 


8 


100 PS A 1. M XIV. 
And ride in majeſty, to ſpread 
The conqueſts of thy word. 


3 Strike thro” thy ſtubborn foes, 
Or melt their Auen t' obey, : | 
While juſtice, meekneſs, grace, and truth, 5 3 
Attend thy glorious way. 5 


4 Thy laws, O God, are right; 
Thy throne ſhall ever ſtand; 
And thy victorious goſpel 8 Hes 4 
A ſceptre in thy hand, I Fe? 


5 [Thy Father and thy Gad, 
* Un without meaſure, ſhed | 

His Spirit like a NR | 5 
IT anoint thy facred head. 


6 Behold, at thy right hand 
The Gentile church is ſeen, 

Like a fair bride in rich attire, _ 1 > 
And princes guard the queen. (1 ths 


7 Fair bride, receive his love, | | 
Forget thy father's houſes _ l 
Forſake thy gods, thy idol gods, : 
And pay thy Lord thy vows. _ 


A Olet thy God and King | 
I hy ſweeteſt thoughts employ ;z 33 
Thy children ſhall his honours ung | 


In palaces of joy. 
P S A L M XIV. common Metre. 


The perſonal Ghries and Government of Chril. 


LL ſpeak the honours of my King'; 2 
His form divinely fair; oh 

one of the ſans of mortal race q 

May with the Lord compare. 
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NS ALM. NV. 0 
2 Sweet is thy ſpeech, and heav'nly grace 
Upon thy lips is ſhed ; . 
Thy God with bleflings infinite 
Hath crown'd thy ſacred head. 


3 Gird on thy ſword, victorious Prince, 
Ride with majeſtic ſway ; . 
Thy terror {hall ſtrike thro* thy foes, 
And make the world obey. | 
4 Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands; 
Thy word of grace ſhall prove 
A peaceful ſceptre in thy hands, 
To-rule thy ſaints by love. 


5 Juſtice and truth attend thee ſtill, 
But mercy is thy choice; 
And God, thy God, thy ſqul ſhall fil! 
With moſt peculiar joys. - 
| n 


S ALM MV. Firſt Par. Long Mee. 
The Glory of Ghrift, and Power. of his Cope)... 
1 OW be my heart infpir'd to ſing Ke 
V. The. glories of my Saviour King, 
clus the Lord, how heav'nly fair 
His form! how bright his beauties e 
1 Oer all the ſons of human race 8 
He ſhines with a ſuperior grace; 
Love from his lips divinely lows, 
And bleſſings all lis ſtate compoſe. 
3 Dreſs thee in arms, moſt mighty Lord, 
Gird on the terror of thy ſword, - - | 
In majeſty and glory ride 
With truth and meekneſs at thy fide. ' 
4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart, «YE 
. dhall pierce the foes * ſtubborn heart; 
* ** 


. 


to: PSALM MV. 
Or words of mercy kind and ſweet 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 


5 Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands; 
Grace is the ſceptre in thy hands; 
Thy laws and works are Juſt and right, 
Juſtice and grace are thy delight. 2 


6 God, thine own God, has richely ſhed 

| His oil of gladneſs en thy head, * 
And with his ſacred Spirit bleſt 
His firſt- born Son above the reſt. 


PSALM XIV. Second Part: Long Metre. 
Chrift and his Church; or, Thi Myſtical "Marriage 


: FFTHE King af ſaints, how fair his face, 
Adorn'd with majeſty and grace 

He comes with bleſſings from above, | 3 

And wins the nations to his love. 


2 At his right hand, our eyes behold 
The queen array'd in pureſt gold; 
The world admires her heav'nly dreſts, 4 
Her robe of joy and righteouſneſs, . - | 

3 He forms her beauties like bis own,.. 

He calls and ſeats her near his throne; 
Fair-ſtranger, let thine heart forget. 
The idols of thy native ſtate... © 

4 50 ſhall the King the more rejoice _ 
In thee the fay'rite of his choice; 
Let him be loyd, and yet adond, 

For he's thy Maker and thy Lord. 

5 O happy hour, when thou ſhalt riſe 

Jo his fair palace in the ſkies, _ 

And all thy ſons (a num'rous train) 

Fach like a prince in glory reign. © 


OO 8 — — > — AI ——— —— — — — 


6 Let endieſs honours crown his head 
Let ev'ry age his praiſes ſpread ; 


While we with cheerful ſongs approve 
The condeſcenſions of bis love. 


P'S ALM XVI. Firſt port. 
The Church's Safety and Triumph ws national De. 


lationt. 


OD is * 1 of bis meinte, 


When ſtorms of ſharp diſtreſs invade ; If 
Ere we can offer our complaints 
Behold him preſent, with his aid. 


2 Let mountains from their ſeats © hul'd- 


Down to the deep, and bury'd there: 
Convuiſions ſhake the ſolid world, 


Qur faith ſhall never yield to fear. 


3 Loud may the troabled ocean roar,, 
In ſacred Peace our ſouls abide, > - 
While ev'ry nation, ev'ry ſhore . 
Trembles, and dreads the fwelling tide. 


4 There is a dream, whoſe gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God: | 
Life, love, and joy, {till gliding thro';. R 
And wat'ring our divine abode. | 


That ſacred: ſtream, — holy 8 i 
That all my raging fear-controuls : 
Sweet peace thy promiſes afford, 
And give new. ſtrength to fainting fouls. 


6 Sion enjoys her monarch's love, 
Secure againſt a threatning hour; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on comes rs 'd with pow'r. 


t 
_ 

- 
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PS ALM XLVI. Second Ban 2 


Gad fights for his Church. 
ET. Zion in her King rejoice;. 
. Tho tyrants rage, and ee riſe; 
e utters his almighty voice, . : 
The natidns melt, the tumult dies. 


2 The Lord'of old for Jacob fought, 
And Jacob's God is ſtill our aid : « 
Behold the works his hand has wrought, | 
What deſolations he. has made. 


3 From ſea to ſea, through all the ſhores, | 
He makes the _ of 5: 4 ceaſes. 5) 
When from on high his thunder roars, 
He awes the trem ling world to peace. 


4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the ſpear, 
Chariots he burns with heav'nly flame; 
Keep ſilence all the earth, and hear 
The ſound and glory of his name. 


s « Be ſtill, and learn that I am God, 
„ Pl] be exalted oer the lands, 
« J will be known and fear d abroad, 
« But ſtill my throne in Zion ſtands.” 


* 6 O Lord of hoſts, - almighty King, 445 
While we ſo near thy preſence 1 
Our faith ſhall ſit fecure, and | 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 


0 PSALM TOR 
_ Clhrif aſcending and reigning- 
Far a haut of ied for” | 
0 To God the ſov'reign King! 


Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, 
And * of triumph 


FRY . 


He 


— 


The 


PDS ALM MV 1105 
2 Jeſus our God aſcends on high; 
His heav'nly guards around 


Attend him riſing through the ſky, . | . 
With trumpets joyful | r 


3 While angels ſhout and praiſe their King, Us 1 
Let mortals learn their ſtrains; 
Let all the earth his honours fingz 
Ofer all the earth he reigns. 


4 Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profound, | 
Let knowledge lead the ſong,” T 
Nor mock him with the ſolemn ſound 
Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. 


5 In Ifra'l ſtood his ancient throne, | 
He lov'd that choſen race; + © 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And Heathens taſte his grate. 


6s The Britiſh iflands are the Lord's, 
There Abraham's God "5146 FILA 
While pow'rs and princes, ſhields and ford | 
Submit before his * FAX. 


The | Church is the . 3 "PAPA Nation. | 


REAT is the Lord. our God, 1 
And let his praiſe be great; 
He makes his ehurches his abode, | | 
His-moſt delightful ſeat. | 


2 Theſe temples of his grace, Ip 
How beautiful they ſtand 1: 
The honours of our native Wa” TY » ay 
And bulwarks of our land. * 


3 In Zion God is Known | « 2 N 1 2 
n * (ur N 2:4 


168; P n 

z He ſees the brutiſh and the wiſe, e, f 

The tim rous and the brave... 

Quit their poſſeſſions, cloſe their eyes, 8 i 
And haſten to the grace. 

6 Yet 'tis his inward thought and pride, 

& My houſe ſhall ever ſtand i 


« And hat my name ny Jong * ' 
« Pl give it to my | 


7 Vain are his thoughts, his 2 are „en, 
How ſoon his mem'xy die?: 
His name is writen in the duſt 
Where his own carcaſe lies. 


PAUSE, 


8 This i is the folly of their way 3 . 

And yet their ſons in vai n 
Approve the words their fathers r, 92 
And act their works again. ö 


9 Men void of wildom and of grace, | AT 
If honour raiſe them high, * 1 
Live like the beaſt, a thoughtleſs life, | | 
And like the beaſt they die,” Nen $150 £21 


8 W-*:;5 i 2 G5 * 


10 [Laid in the grave like filly. ſheep, | „ Svig 
Death feeds upon them there,; . I, 
Till the laſt trumpet break their Deep 
In terror nad Kare A T e ez 
5 9 2580 5300 DOME T1945 Tg Nen 
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comic Metre. aueh 1 
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And trample on ans Ag Ty | 


View death has bro ou do 1 
Your pomp wal fi W f Wes 5 TA net, 


% GO N Dar [ag ha 1.2 an Gra pat 


z 


T he 


MY 


th 


WI 


> 


— 1 


PS ALM XIX. og 


2 The laſt great day ſhall change the ſcene; 
When will that hour appear? 
When ſhall the juſt revive, and reign 
O'er all that ſcorn d them Here * 2 


3 God will my naked ſoul receive, . 
When ſep'rate from the flejh 5; - 
And break the prifon of the grave, 
To rife my bones afreſh. | 


4 Heav'n is my everlaſting HORS, 
Th' inheritance is {ure ;. — 
Let men of pride their rage reſume, 
But Tn repine no more. 198 


PSAL, N. Wx. | Long Metre. 


The riah Sinner” 7 Danth, and, — Saint. eln. 


l HY. do the Senad inſult — poor, 
And boaſt tlie large eſtates oY t - 
How vain are riches to ſecure. | 
Their owners from the grave! 


2 They can't redeem one hour from death 
With all the help in which. they truſt; 
Nor give a dying brother breath, 

When God commands him donn to duſt. 


There the dark earth and diſmal ſhade 

Shall claſp their naked bodies n 

That fleſh ſo delicately fed 

Lies cold, and moulders in the grou 4 ö 


4 Like thoughtleſs ſheep the ſinner ets; 

Laid in the grave of worms they „ 
The ſaints ſhall in the morning riſe, _ 
And find the opprefior at their feet. 61/5 UP 
za ; His honours periſh 3 in the duſt, it doit 


2 


Auk POP and n and blood : 


Tro | "PSALM I. 
That glorious day exalts the juſt, P. 
To full dominion 0 er the proud. ; 


'6 My Saviour ſhall my life reſtore, 
And raiſe me from my dark abodg; 
My fleſh and ſoul ſhall part no more 


But dwell for bag near oy, God. a 
P SALM LI. 18 "Fi Part. Com. Metrs, 
7 he loft Judgment or, The Saints rewarded. 2 


HE Lord, the Judg e, hos his throne 
Bids the whole — draw nigh, 
The nations near the rifing ſun, _ | 
And near the Weſtern ſky. 3 


* Neo r ſhall bold blaſphemers fay, | 
t Judgment will neer begin ;” 


No more abuſe his long delay 


To impudence and fin, y 


3 Thron'd on a cloud our God ſhall. come, 
Hhright flames prepare his way; 
Thunder and darkneſs, fire and ſtorm, 
| Lead on the dreadful day. „ 


4 Heav'n from above his call ſhall hear; 
Attending angels come, 
And earth and hell ſhall krow, and fear 
His juſtice and their doom. | 15 


* „ But er all my ſaints (he cries) 
? ce Th ate their peace with God | 
cc By the Redeemer's ſacrifice, 
„% And ſeald it with his blood. a 


|  G Their faith and works brought forth to light ' 
« Shall make the world confeſs 
e My ſentence of reward is right, 

« And heaven adore my grace. 


4 PSALM L. | 110 
PSALM 1. Ver. 10, 11, 14, 1 3 2. Second Part. 


Common Metre. 
Obedience is better than 1 Sacrifice. 


I HUS faith the Lord, ( The ſpacious fields, 
« And flocks and herds are mine, 
% Ofer all the cattle of the hills 
« I claim a right divine. 


2 © I aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 
« Nor bullocks burnt with fire; 


To hope and love, to pray and Praile, 
« Is all that I require. 


4 © Call upon me when trouble's near, 
« My hand ſhall ſet thee free ; 
« Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare 
« The honour due to me. 


4% The man that offers humble praiſe, 
« He glorifies me beſt; | 
* And thoſe that tread my holy ways 
“ Shall my ſalvation taſte.” 


PSALM 2 I, 5, 8, 16, 21, 22. Third Part. 
R Common Metre. 


The Judgment of H hypocrites: 


I HEN Chriſt to judgment all deſcend, 
y WV And faints ſurround their, Lord,. 
He calls the nations to wh . 2 8 IT t 
And hear his awful wo TORS 


3990 JJ 9.41 vi 7 

2 « Not for the Want K 14 5 

kt „ WI the world. reprove; | | g 
&« Altars and rites, and Orms ate As 1 

6 Without, the Fre * Pre. N 


55 — 


] = 4 . & 
* Fir St 781 1 18 
„ 


> a 


be”. PS A LM I. 
3% And what have hypocrites to do, 
4 To bring their ſacrifice? pats 


They call my ſtatutes juſt and true, - G 
«© But deal in theft and lies. | | 


4 * Could you expect to ſcape myaſight, 
„ And fin without controul ? # 
« But I ſhall bring your crimes to light 
With anguiſh in your ſoul.” | 


5 Conſider, ye that flight the Lord, 
Before his wrath appear ; inn 
If once you fall beneath his fword, 5 
There” no deliv'rer there. Ne 


in Ca 
PSAL M E. rd Pare,” | Los Metre. 1 
 Hypoeri ify expoſed. Ne 
T* Lord, the judge, his churches warns, Hi 
Let hypocrites attend-and fear, * 
Who place their hope in rites and forms, fe 
But make not faith their love and care, He 
2 Vile wretches dare rehearſe his name 55 5 
With lips of falſehood and deceit; * 
A friend or brother they de fame, rl 
And ſooth and fatter thoſe they hate, 31 
3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong, * 
Yet dare to ſeek their Maker's face! Th. 
They take his cov nant on their 81 520 Th, 
But break his: en His grace. 1 
4 To heay” bt 3 heir hands unclean! Fae... 7 An 
DefiPd: wit SSN (V+ with blood; ſis * 
By night thy practiſe n 
By day ther mouths draw near to Gl. * My 
5 And while his judgents: long delays. (+ Tho 


They grow ſecure N the more; 


- 
* 


PSS 1. 
They think he ſleeps as well as they 
And put far off the dreadſul hour. 


6 O dreadſul hour] when God draws near, 
And ſets their crimes before their eyes ! 

His wrath their guilty ſouls ſhall- tears 

And no deliv'rer dare to riſe, | | 


PSALM L, 3 ö 


The tiff Judgement. L 


HE Lord, the fov' reign, ſends his fumaons 
forth, | 

Calls the ſouth nations, and oe "49 the Ss 8 

From eaſt to weſt the ſounding orders ſpread - 

Thro' diſtant worlds and regions of the dead : 

No more ſhall Atheiſts mock his long delay; 


His vengeance- fleeps no more: Behold. the "day! a 


2 Behold the Judge deſcends; his guards; are nigh 
ö empeſt and fire attend him down the {ky : | 
Heav'n, earth, and hell draw near; let all things come 
To hear his juſtice, and the ſinner's doom; 

But gather firſt my ſaints, (the Judge ar hun 0, 
Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant 5 801 


; Behold my cow nant ſtands for ever good, ; 
dead by th! eternal ſacrifice in blood. 
And fign'd with all their names; the Greek, the Jew, 
That paid the ancient worſhip, or the new, 
There's no diſtinction here; come, ſpread their 

thrones, 


And near me feat my fav'rites and my ſons. if 7 F 


I their almighty Saviour and'their God, 


| am their Judge: Ye beav'ns proclains abroad + 
My eternal ſentence, and declare 


Thoſe awful truths that 1 dread to bear: 
NYT. T3 


14% PSAOMEL 
Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire ; ke 
I doom the painted hypoerite to fire. 


5 Not for the want of goats or bullocks ſlain 
Do I condemn thee; bulls and goats are vain 


Without the flames of love: In vain the ſtore I 
Of brutal off' rings that were mine before; | 

Mine are the tamer beaſts and ſavage breed, Fri 
Flocks, herds, and fields, and foreſts where they feed. Th 
6 If I were, hungry, would I aſk thee food? 8 Th 
When did I thirſt, or drink thy bullocks blood? Li 


Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows, 
Thy ſolemn chatt'ring, and fantaſtic vows ? 


Are my eyes charm'd thy veſtments to behold * 
Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold ? | Te 


7 Unthinking wretch! how couldſt thou Rope.to pleaſe 17 
A God, a Spirit, with ſuch toys as theſe! 7 
While, with my grace and ſtatutes on thy tongue, 
Thou lov'ſt deceit, and doſt thy brother wrong; 
In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends, 
Thieves and adult'rers are thy choſen friends. 


8 Silent I waited with long ſuffering love, | . 

But didſt thou hope that I ſhould ne er reprove ? 

And cheriſh ſuch an impious thought within, Wh 
That God the righteous would indulge thy fin ? And 
Behold my terrors now: my thunders roll, Hite 
And thy qwn crimes affright thy guilty bar 4 8 
9 Sinners awake betimes; ye fools, be wiſe; . * 
Awake before this dreadful morning rife ; _ 9 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked v works = Ne, 

mend; 
Fly to the Saviour," make the Judge your friend, And 
Leſt like a lion his laſt vengeance ter 3 « 


Your trembling ſouls, and no deliyrens near 
ö ue. XN EUs & 2 FLY. bY Ac * * AF t: EP 


%. 


v8 ALM X TY 


”-. 


F 8 A L M. . to the old project, Mare * 


. 0 | 
. buf Fudgment. 


HE God of glory ſends his farnmons forth, 
Calls the ſouth nations, and awakesthe north; 

From eaſt to weſt the ſov'reign orders ſpread, 

Thro' diſtant worlds and regions of the dead. 


The trumpet ſounds ; hell trembles ; daten rejoices ; ; 
Li ift up your heads,' ye ſaints, with cheerful voice. 


2 No more ſhall Atheiſts mock his long delay; 
His vengeance {leeps no more; behold the day; 
Behold the Judge deſcend; His guards are nigh ; 
Tempeſts and fire attend him down the ſky. 


When God appears, all nature ſhall adore him, 
I bile finners tremble, ſaints repice before him. 


3 6 Heaven, earth, and hell, draw near: Let all (things 
come 

« To hear my zuftice; and the 8 Hoca 33 5 

But gather firſt my ſaints; (the Judge commands); 

* Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant We 


When Chrift returns, wake every cheerful paſſton : 
And foout, ye ſaints, be comes for your ſalvation. 


4 © Behold-; mx cov "nant {ands for ever good. 10 og | 

« Seal'd by th* eternal ſacrifice in blood. Wr 

And ſign d with all their names the g the jew. 

0 That paid meien workhip: or the ner 
2 Ther?? no  diftinttion here, join all yor ent * hy 

And raiſe your heads, ye farts, for "bear n iecet, re 
5 « Here (faith. the Lord ye atigets/"{prnad 9519 1 1201 
thrones, ee ieee 7c? 

4 And near me ſeat my far rites and my ſons, 


— 


* 


e A - 
ec Come, my redeem'd, poſſeſs the joys prepar'd 


c Fre time began, tis your divine reward. IC 
cc 
Men Chrift returns, ⁊uale every cheerful paſſion: 0 
And ſhout, ye ſaints, he comes for your ſalvation. 5 
Pauss the firſt $5 25 
Ls | & * 8 i a 
6 ©« am the ſaviour, I th' almighty God, 
« T am the Judge: Ye heav'ns proclaim abroad 
« My juſt eternal ſentence and declare, 11 
« Thoſe awful truths that ſinners dread to hear. 
When God appears, all nature ſhall adore I im: pry 2 ; 
Wile finners tremble, faints rejoice before hum. g 1 , 


7 « Stand forth, thou bold blaſphemer, and profzc, 
„Now feel my wrath, nor call my threat *ninps vain; J " 


« Thou hypocrite, once dreſt in ſaints attire, Li 
« doom the painted hypocrite to fire. | 12 
Judgment proceeds : hell ifembles ; Bean rejoices a 1 ; 
Lift up wat; radi e n ee e, We 1 
'  $ „ Not for the want of goats or bullocks flain 634 
Do I condemn thee; bulls and goats are vain 05 
Without the flames of love: in vain the ſtore 8 
« Of brutal off rings that were mine before. 13 * 
Zarib. ir the Lord's: all nature Pall adore bim; % 60 } 
While finners tremble, Sapnts rejoice before him. E. « T 


9 * If I were hungry; would I aſk thee food? 92 
« When did 1 thirſt, or drink thy bat ges blood? M 
« Mine are the tamer beaſts, and ſavage breed, 4 
2 Flocks, © what and fields, and foreſts, where they W4 * 
ced. FO * | 482 «A 


| Allis the Lord's he rules the wide creation + _ L 
Gives finners vengeance, and thy ſaints ſahvatior.. 


PSALM I. 


10 « Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows, 

« Thy ſvlemn'chatt'rings and fantaſtic vows ? 
Are my eyes charm'd thy veſtents to behold 
« Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold ? 


God is the Fudge of hearts, no fair diſguiſes 
Can ſerven the guilty when his veng' ance *. 


Pave the . 


Va 


11 © Unthinking wretch ! how couldt thou apes to 
. pleaſe; a 

« A God, a Spirit, with ſuch toys as theſe ? 

« While with my grace and ſtatutes on thy tongue, 

Thou lov'ſt deceit, and doſt thy brother wrong. 


ug ment proceeds : hell trembles : heav'n rejoices : 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheerful voicer. 


12 * In vain to pious forms thy zeal e 8 
« Thieves and adult'rers are thy choſen friends: 
While the falſe flatt'rer at my altar waits, 
His harden'd ſoul divine inſtruction hates; 


God is the Fudge of hearts ; 10 fair. diſguiſes 
Can ſcreen the guilty aubem his veng ace riſes. 


13 © Silent I waited with Jong ſufPring love; 

© But didſt thou hope that 1 ſhould. ne'er reprove; 
And cheriſh ſuch an impious thought. within, 
That the All-Holy | would indulge thy fin? 


41 de, God appears ; all nature join 70 adlure him 2 Ay 
agent Proceeds, and ſinners. Hall before Him. l 


hey W'4 © Behold my terrors now; my thutiders' roll, 
* And thy own crimes afright thy guilty u 
* Now, like a lion, ſhall my veng'ance tear 
Thy bleeding N and no N rer near. 
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4.0 PSALM L. 


275 concludes ; hell trembles ; heav/n refoicesy 
ift up your "ORs ye ſaints, with cheerfud VOICES. . 


Epiphonema. 


Sinners, awake betimes ; ye fools, be wiſe! 


Awake before this dreadful morning riſe; 
Change your vain thoughts, your- croocked works 
amend. - 


Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend: 


Then join, ye ſaints : wake every cheerful paſſion 
IW hen Chrift ah he comes for your ſalvation 


PSALM II. Firft Part. Long Metre. 
A Penitent pleading for Pardon. | 


HEW pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive, 
Let a repenting rebel live: ; 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 

May not a ſinner truſt in thee? 


2 My crimes are great, but not ſurpaſs 
The power and glory of thy grace: 
Great God thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy 8 ning love be found. 


3 O waſh my ſoul from every ſin, 
And make my guilty conſcience clean: 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And paſt offences pain mine eyes. 


4 My lips with ſhame my ſins confeſss 


Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace; 3 
Lord, ſhould thy judgment grom fevere, 
Iam condemn'd, but thou art clear. 


5 Should ſudden vengance ſeize my broth, 's 
I muſt pronounce thee 1 in death: 


— — — — > » —— 


* 


PS A L M LI. 119 


And if my ſoul were ſent to hell, 

Thy righteous law approves it well. 
6 Yet ſave a trembling ſinner, Lord, | 
Whole hope {till hov'ring round thy word, 
Would light on ſome ſweet promiſe there, 
Some ſure ſupport. againſt deſpair. 


PSALM LI. Second Part. Long Metre. | 
Original and actual Sin confeſſed. 


ORD, I am vile, conceiv'd in fin, 
And born uaholy and unclean ; 

Sprung frem the man whoſe guilty fall 

Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 


2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The ſeeds of fin grow up for death; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart; 
But we're defifd in every part. 


3 [Great God, create my heart a-tiew, 
And form my ſpirit pure and true ; 

O make me wiſe betimes to ſpy 

My danger and my remedy. 


4 Behold, I fall before thy face; 

My only refuge is thy grace : | 
No outward forms can make me clean; 
The leproſy hes deep within. 


No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beaſt, 
Nor hyſſop- branch, nor ſprinkling prieſt, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor ſea, 
Can waſh the diſmal ſtain away. 

6 Jeſus, my God, thy blood alone 
Hath pow'r ſufficient to atone ; + 
Thy blood can make me white as ſnow ; 
No Jewiſh types could cleanſe me ſo. 


„ 


2 7 While guilt diſturbs od boats my peace, 


Nor fleſh nor ſoul hath reſt or eaſe; 8 
Lord, let me hear thy pard'ning voice, 


And make my broken bones Sfhoice. 
SAL M II. Third Part. | Loi Ne, 0 
Tue Backſlider relorell :"on/! f Rent as wha Faith in th 
\ | „eM. 
| Thou chat Hear'ſt when finners cry; f 1 


Thoꝰ all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not Wich angry look,, 
But blot their mem'ry. from thy. book. * R 


2 Create my nature ptireæ withiin;" At gg 44 
And form my ſoul erte lin: K v 15 3. 
Let thy good Spirit ne er depart, . 


Nor hidę thy preſence from my heart. A 
3 I cannot live without thy IHgut , 
” Caſt out and batifHd From thy ent; £ f 
Thine holy joys, my God, be . p45 
And guard me that i fl o More., M31 


4 Tho! I have griev'd thy Bpirit, Tas O84) 
| * His help and comfort ſtill afford ib v6. 
And let a wretch come near thy throne” * 


To plead the mexits of thy Ss. 
25 A broken heart, my God, "my" King, g 511 
. Is all the ſacriſiee E bring; ene 
The God of grace will-ne'er gelpile 18 


A broken heart for Hactiſice. 0 ] 

6 My ſoul lies humbled in the duft, an 
And owns thy dreadfub ſentenee juſt ß 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And ſave he ſoul e 8 die. 


+417; r. T3 
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PS. ALM II. 
Then will I teach the world thy 1 ways; 3 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace; 
Ti lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a parc ning God. 
3 O may thy love inſpire wr 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong ; 
FR And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs. 
WW The Lord, my ſtrength and Nighteovſnels, | 


PSALM, LI. 


121 
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tongue! 
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1-15. Fir Part. Com. - Metro, 1525 


Ovightel and athid Sin aid a perks. | 
ORD, I would ſpread my fore „ 
And guilt before thine eyes, 
Againſt thy laws, againſt thy grace, 


— 


” 
AW. — 2 
- 
6 — —— — 6 
* OO-S .. . 6 mn — 
2 —A— . — — 
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} 
How bright my crimes ariſe! _ | | 
2 Shouldſt thou cendemn my ſoul to hell, } 
And cruſh my fleſh to duſt, aw | 
Heav'n would approve thy ne . F 
And earth mult own it juſt. 


3 1 from the ſtock of Adam came, bynig 8 q 
Unholy and unclean; ., . ved Taff 
All my original is hame, | 49105 bog glu A1 
1 
And all my nature ſin. 


2 Hirt G 1 bf. 
4 Born i in a world of guilt; . 54 Hook 01 * 


Contagion with my breath; 285 1955018 £ 
And as my days advane'd, I Na 28) tte 11, 


. 


A juſter prey for death -Y wk i 8972 OY _ 
5 Cleanſe me, O Lord, and "TRE wy ſoul 
With thy forgiving love!: 


298 in? yall NR 
O make my ben dee yds wine bak: 
And bid my: Pins remove. eee N 704 
Let not thy Spirit quite depart,” wot + 1 BOP VT e's | 
Nor drive me from thy face; „ 

| L. 


2 


1 
H 


1 PSALM, #0 þ 
Create anew my vicious bert, i 
And fill it wich thy grace. n 

7 Then will I make thy mercy known | 

Before the ſans of men; 9.3, 3 


| Backſliders ſhall addreſs thy throne, 
And turn to God again. 


PSALM LI. 14— 17. Second Part. Com, Metre. 4 
| Repentance and Faith in the Blood of Chrif. 


God of mercy, hear my call, 
My load of. guilt remove; 
Break down this ſeparating wall | 58 
That bars me from thy love. | 


2 Give me the 2 of thy grace, 
Then my rejoicing tongue 11 00 8 
Shall ſpeak aloud thy righteouſneſss, | 
And make thy praiſe my ſong. 

3 No blood of goats, nor heifer ſlain, "+1 
For fin could cer atone; _ 7 25 


8 The death of Chriſt ſhall ſtill remain + | 
Sufficient and alone. 45 


4 A ſoul oppreſt with ſin's deſert, 
My God will ne'er deſpiſe: 


A humble groan, a broken heart, | 
Is our beſt ſacrifice, _ | 


PSALM III. e 


* 
Vi itory and Deliverance from ER 


RE all the foes of Sion fools, © 
Who thus devour his ſaints? 
Do they not Roy her Saviour roles, ! 
2 They ſhall be ſeiz'd with fad urpiize 3" $7 1 
For God's revenging amy 1 8 


1 


> nd 


—_—_ 7 ” 3 a 123 
Segen the bones of them that riſe „ 
To do his children harm. ib 3 
3 In vain the ſons of Satan boaſt | | t 
Of armies in arra 
When God has firt deſpivd their ben, 
They fall an caſy prey. | 


4 O for a word from Siotis s King, ORE 
Her captives to reſtore! | 
Jacob with all the tribes ſhall ling, 
And juſto mp name. 


. 


FSALM LV. 18, 16, 17, 19, 22. | Cond Met. 


Support for the filed and tempeed Sol 


God, my refuge, hear my cries, | 
Behold my flowing tears, 
For earth and hell my hurt 5555 8 
And triumph in my fears. 5 


2 Their rage is levelV'd at my life, ; | 
My ſoul with guilt they load, 132+ ens. 4 
And fill my thoughts with inward frife, -, > 
To ſhake my hope in Gd. 1 


3 With inward pain my dert lung. found, 5 
I groan with ev'ry breath; 8 
Horror and fear beſet me round © © 
Amongſt the ſhades of death. J 


O were I like a feather'd dove, 4 


And innocence had wings; Fo. N 
Id fly, and make a long rem re 


3 


From all theſe reſtleis things. WE Fe 


Let me to ſome wild defart go, 
And find a peaceful homes, & 
Where ſtorms of malice never blow. el 

Temptations never come 


1 2 


- 
” 
* 
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24 PS ALM Lv. 
6 Vain hopes, and vain . 2 
To ſcape the rage of hell! 


The mighty God on whom I 
- Can five me here as well. *. 


Pane. $1 


7 By morning-light Pl ſeek his fact; 8 
At noon repeat my IN 
The night ſhall hear me aſk his grace, 
Nor will he long deny... 1, 


8 God ſhall preferve my ſoul from fear; 
Or ſhield me when afraid ; 
Ten thouſand angels muſt appear 
If he command their aid. 


9 I caſt my burdens on the Lord; 
The Lord ſuſtains them all; 
My courage reſts upon his word, 
That ſaints ſhall never fall. 


10 My higheſt hopes ſhall not be vain, 
Mi lips ſhall prend his praile 3 
While oruel and deceitful men 
Scarce live out, half their >. 


11 4 


Sc 


PSALM LV. 155 16, 17, 199 22. Com- Metr 
W Profperity ; ;. or, Daily Devotions raged 


Er ſinners take their urs. 
And chooſe the road to death ; 
But! in the worſhip of my God 
I ſpend my daily breath. 


2 My thoughts addreſs bis throne 
When morning brings the light; 

1 ſcek his bleſſing ev ry noon, . 
And Pay * vows. at * 


N 


etre. 


While ſinners periſh in ſurpriſe 7 


DS ALM IN., 125 


3 Thou wilt regard my cries,” 63h 
O my eternal Gd. 


Beneath thine angry rod. 


4 Becauſe they dwell at eaſe, 

"nd no ſad changes feel, 
They neither fear nor truſt thy . 

Nor learn to do thy Will. 


5 But I with all my cares 
Will lean upon the Lord; 
ll caſt my burdens on his m, 
And reſt upon his word. eee 
6 His arm ſhalt well ſuſtaaaa ns 
The children of his love; 0 
The ground on which their ſafety. ſtands 
o earthly 1 en moser 1-1 . o 


FS ALM LVI. 


Deliverance from Oppre on and ebe, or, God's 
Care of his People, in anfaver to Faith and Prayer. 


Thou, whoſe juſtice reigns on high, 
And makes the op r 8 2 
Behold how envious firiners try 


To vex and break my Peace. 


: The ſons of violence and lies 
Join to devour me, Lord; 


But as my hour! dangers * 
My refvige- 1s hy, word. | 


3 In 2 moſt holy, juſt, an nue, 
I have repos'd my truſt; 
Nor will I fear what fleſh can do, 
The e i 8 
3 wes Git 5 


3 . 
ta 
f * 


* 
+» 
- 
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. PSALM "LV 


4 They wreſt my words tolmiſchicf ſtil, 
Charge me with unknown faults ;. 
Miſchief doth all their counſels fun, 
And malice all their *thoughts;-0< ESL, 


| 5 Shall they eſcape. without thy frown ? 

| Muſt their devices ſtand ? 

O caſt the haughty ſinner down, 
And let Py SIT wy . t 


| Payer. 


6 God counts the 9 of his Hinte - 
| Their groans affect his ears; 4 
Thou haſt a book for my complaints, 
A bottle for my tears. | 


© 


7 Whento thy throne I raiſe my crys, 
The wicked fear and flee; 4 


80 ſwift. is prayer to reach the ſky, 
80 near is Vod to me. 


$ In thee, moſt r juſt and true, 
I have repos'd my truſt; fp, 5 
Nor wilk I fear what man ean do, 
The offspring of the duſt. 


9 Thy ſolemn vows are on me, Lord, 3 6 
Thou ſhalt receive my praiſe ; 1 | 
II fing, „How faithful is thy word, 
Hoy righteous all thy ways“ 


10 Thou haſt ſecur'd my ſoul from death, 
| ſet a pris ner free! 
That heart and hand, and life and breath, 
May be employed for thee. | ; 


— 


* 
% 


P'SALM Lyn. 
7 8 A L N LVI. | 
Pra 110 ProteBlicn, Grace and Truth. 


Y God, in whom are all the ſprings 
Ot boundleſs love, and grace unknown, 
1 a 


ide me beneath thy ſpreading wings | 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 8 


2 Up to the beav'ns 1 ſend my cry. | 
The Lord will my defires perform; 
He ſends his angels from the ſky, Foe 
And faves me from the threat ning ſtorm. 


1 Be thou exalted O my God, _ 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell ; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


4 My heart is fied; my ſong ſhall raiſe 5 
Immortal honours to thy name; 4 
Awake, my tongue, to ſound his praiſe, © 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 


5 High o'er the earth his mercy. reigns, '., 5 | 
And reaches to the utmoſt. ſky ; BY . 
His truth to endleſs years remains, 


When lower worlds diffolve and die. 


6 Be thou exalted; O my Gd, 
Above the lieavens. where angels duell; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


PSALM LVIII As the 113th Pale, | 
| Warning to Magiftrates. - 


Udges, who rule the world by laws, $ 
Will ye: deſpiſe the righteous cauſe, . 
th * Pon ore you ſtands.? 


- a 
- 


I 


— 


b S A EN Lm. 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 


| | And let rich ſinners *ſcape ſecure, 
_ While gold and greatneſs bribe your hand. 


2 Have ye forgot, or never knew, . 
That God will judge the judges 7 . 

| High in the heav'ns his quſtice reigns z 

„ Vet you invade the rights of God, 1 

| 


And fend your bold decrees abroad, 
To bind the conſcience in your Chains. 


32 poiſon'd arrow is your tongue, 

| The arrow ſharp, the poiſon: "PIT 1 

| And death attends where'er it — 

* You hear no counſels, cries nor tears; _ 

So the deaf er hops her cars ++ pad 3 


= Break out their teeth, ke Gods . 
. Thoſe teeth of lions dy'd in blood; 
3 And cruſh the ſexpents 3 in the tuft ; <4 
5 As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rift fe, - | 
| Before the ſweeping tempeſt flies, 
So let their hopes and names be lofty 


5 Th' Almighty thunders from the Kr, 5 
| I heir grandeur melts, their titles die, Fs 
| As hills of ſhow diffolve aud run, © 
4 Or ſnails that periſh in their fline, 5 | 
|. r a Grade, 6 
| 


Vain births, that never ſee che fun. 1 
6 Thus ſhall the veng ance of the Lord 


Safety and joy to faints afford; j 
And all that hear ſhall join and fay " "HM 
_ « Sure there's a God that rules on high, 
A God that hears his children cry, 2X 2 
| a 4 


by Fa y "of | 38 ö Totes, 


Py 
4 f 
A 31 
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PSALM IX. 3. 12 


N Vo | ut 


On a Dy of Fhmiliationyor Diſappointments pr War. 
ORD, -haſt-thou caſt the nation off? 


Muſt we: for ever mourn r? 
1ilt thou indulge immortal wratn! ? 
Shall merey ne er return kk 


2 The terror of one frown of thine % 
Melts all our ſtrength away; R. Gio 
Like men that totter drunk with wine, ad! 
We tremble in diſmay. oo oo ob 


3 Great Britain ſhakes beneath thy. ſtroke, Y 2 
And dreads thy threat'ning band WE 2 | 

O heal the iſland thou haſt broke, r A 
Confirm the wav'ring land. TY AN q 


4 Lift up a banner in the field. = 
For-thoſe that fear thy namez ..Y 
Save thy beloved wick thy ſhield. 
And put our foes to ſhame. © © 1 

5 Go with our armies to the fight, te 
Like a confed'rate:God ; © 3 


In vain confed'rate pow'rs unite . 1 
Againſt thy lifted roll. C2 a HD ' 
6 Our troops ſhall gain a wide renown Tr wx 
By thine aſſiſting hand; win 
Tis God that treads the mighty down, TIS fs 
And makes the feeble ſtand. A 


P 8 ALM IX. 1-6. Sieh in) Ge... 


FHEN 0 'erwhelm'd with grief, 
My heart within me dies; 1 

Helpleſ, and far from all relief, 

To heav'n I lift mine eyes. 


—— A, pay 
. — 


— 
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199 S ATL M Ln. 

2 O lead me to the Rock . 
That's high above my head, . 

And make the covert of thy hn. | 
My theler and my fade. 


3 Within thy preſence, 1%, 

8 For ever PN abide ; 11 1 1 7.0 
Tho art the row! of my defence, 

The refuge where I hide. 


4 Thou giveſt me the lot 15 

Of th ee 
Hera a 2 ka 
N I ſhall poſſeſs the ſame- £48532 54 ae 


PSALM LXII. 312. 
e c Fa in dine cr. 


Power. 


* ſpirit looks to God dene, et b 
| My rock and refuge js his throne; 
a oy Kor A Rs 2 22 


My ſoul on his ſalvation waits. 


2 Truſt him, ye ſaints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his 52th N 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, .. 

God 1 18 Our r all-ſaſficient aid. en 


3 Falſe are the men of high degree, 
The baſer fort are vanity 9 
Laid in the balance both appear 
Light as a puff of empty air. 
4 Make not increaſi ing gold your et,. 
Nor ſet your hearts on glitt'ring duſt; 


Why will you graſp the. feeting ſmoke, 
And not believe what God has . 7 


1 Once has his awful voice declar d, 31 
Once and again my ears have . N 


* 


i — 
— 


ac 


— 


PSALM IXIL un 
« All pow'r ig his eternal due: © al © 
« He 08 be OT a Rat 


For ſov'reign power reigns not alone, 
Grace is @ partner of the throne 4 
Thy grace and juſtice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide ea bf reward. 


PSALM LXIII. 15 25 $5 35 4. . 


| Common Metre. $45 
The Morning of a Lord's Day 


+ ARLY, my God, withaut delay, 
I haſte to ſeek r 
My thirſty ſpirit faints away 
Without thy cheering grace, 


So pilgrims, on the ſcorching fand, 
Beneath a burning ſky, | 
Long for a cooling ſtream at band, 

And they muſt drink or die. 


ve ſeen thy glory, and thy pow'r 
Thro' all thy temple ſhine; 


a 


My God, repeat that heav'niy hour, 
That viſion fo divine. | 


Not all the bleſſings of a feaſt . 
Can pleaſe my foul ſo well, 185 

As when thy richer grace I taſte, n 
And in thy preſence d well. pho 


Not life itſelf, with all her} joys, © 
Can my beſt paſſions move, . 


Or raiſe 10 hi gh my cheerful voice, a = 2 


As thy . love. 


Thus till my laſt expiring d day, MET hes 00 8 
Tu bleſs my god and! A 


. 
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Thus will 1 lift my hands to pays” 
Ang tune er to OP”. 


= - 8. 
is 5 Nr 
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PSALM Li. ee ur 


Common Matre - 


Midnight Thoughts recalled. * 


WAS i in the watches Of thd hight 


1 thought upon thy pow'r, 
I kept thy lovely — in fight- 


Amidſt the darkeſt hour. by 


2 My fleſh lay reſting ori my bed, 

My ſoul aroſe on high; 
« My God, my life, my hope, I bid, 
Bring thy ſalvation * 


3 My ſpirit labours up thine hill, 
And climbs the heavedty road; 

But thy right hand upholds me an, 
Wlüle i purſue my God. 25 


4 Thy mercy ſtretehes er my bead 
The ſhadow of thy wings; 
My heart rejoices in thine aid, 
my tongue awakes and ang. 


— 


5 But the deſtroyers of my peace 
ſhall fret and rage in van; 
The tempter ſhall for ever ceaſe, [6 bg 
And all ry fins be flain. "$6 
6 Thy ſword ſhall give 
And ſend them down to dwell 


In the dark caverns af the earth, 
Or to * * of nel,” 


# * 
g 
- 
3% 
W % 
. * 
4 
N 


thy foes to death, 


- 
0 Fenn ee 


— 
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n 


r EN tam. | oP 1 
r en Lens Vere. 51 


ea 


Ln e 64 er, The Low of Gel, lu, 
than . e f 


* 


REAT God due my . 1 
4 Thou art my hope, my 12. my reſt; 3» 42M 
Te glories that compoſe thy name | 1 
Stand all engag d to make me bleſt. SS oe) 


ar 4.4 * 
2 Thou great ee eee * 
Thou art l God: e e, 
And I am thine by ſacred ties 4417 5 AN | 
Thy ſon, thy ſeryant,' bought with blood, 


E Wan 
3 With heart and eyes, and lifted 


For thee I long to thee Aal be J | 4 

As travellers in thirty-lands +2} 7/4 ont » " ] 

Pant for the cooling : water bropk.. * 1 2 
4 With early feet L love t een 

Among thy ſaints, and. ſeek thy face * zit f 

Oft have I _ thy glory 8 1 S 4 

And felt the pow; r of Jorreige | 


\ HIS T1 ore FLEE > 

5 Nor Fruits, nor wines ahot dees ouritaſte;! 
Nor all the joys our. ſenſes know, N 27h 
Could make me fo,divinely: 1 ce en 
Or raiſe my cheerful 1 paſſion | 


Tee 1 rib Ne, 

6 My life itſelf, withouk thy lor 0 Ws; 

No taſte of pleaſure could -affard'; :- 4 85 Lv 

Twould but a tireſome burden brove, | | 

| If I 1 5 paniſn'd brakes from the dong Pally | bre 170 ; * | 

7 Amid the wakefil hours f nicht, „„ 
When buſy cares ufflict my head, * 

One 1 of thee gives nem delight; | 

And adds refreſhment to ny bed. e 5 


8 | 


on 


. 
＋ - vs "4 Ll 
M 4 a * 1 
. s %* 
* i - 


„„ es E n 
fru 66 44 ns ike my voice, WM 
While I have breath to pray or praiſe; 


This work ſhall make my heart rejoice, | 4 
And ſpend che remnant of my . 45 


PSALM, LXIT. Short Metre. 
Seeking Got. 


- +4 Y God, permit my tongue 8 

3 M's This joy, to call thee mine; | 

And let my early cries prevail LA 
To taſte thy love divine. 


2 My thirſty fainting ſoul 
hy mercy does implore: 
Not travellers in defart lands 
| Can pant for water more. 8 


3 Within thy churches, Lord, 
I long to find my place, 
Thy power and glory to behold, _ 5 
And feel thy quick ning grace. 


4 For life without thy. love _ 
No reliſh can afford; j - 
No joy can be compar d with this, | 
To ſerve and * arr the Lord. 


5 To thee LI lift my hands, 
And praiſe thee while T live; 
Not the rich dainties of a feaſt 
Such food or pleaſure give. 


| 6 In wakeful hours of night, 5 
I call my God to mind: __. 
1 think how wiſe thy counſels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. ; 


7 Since thou haſt been * 
A ſpirit flies, 


— 
- 
— 


Af HAH. 


— * I 
* _— 


er Iv. 


And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 


8 The ſhadow of thy wings Nen r 


My ſoul in ſafety keeps: v4 7 r 
| follow: where my Father ſeads,, 
. wy ſteps... . | 224.18 


PSALM: Lxv. . Was Part. | LongMene. 


Par; ES of Sion » waits. "Ew 8 

My God ;. and praiſe becomes 0 bones 
There ſhal thy faints thy glory fee, # 
Aud tre eee YOu. . 


O thou, whoſe mercy bends the ſkies. Ot 
To fave, when hg ſinners prayz. . 
Al lands to.thee ſhall lift their eyes, * "By 
And iſlands of the Northern ſee. 
Fee bee ey ce WA 
ſhall away their . | 

e blood of C be . 
170 Ä my garments white again, 
| Bleſt is the man whom thou ſhalt chooſe, 

And give him kingd*acceſs to the: 


Give him a place within t houſe, . 
To taſte thy.) love divinely free. 


Pavse. . 


Let Babel: ole when Bike weve 3 r 
Babel, prepare for long diſtreſs 
When Sion's God himſelf arrays e 
In terror and in righteouſneſs. 


With dreadful glory God fulfs (FIVE 
We 3 US gt © 


136 bp SALN LV. 
And with almighty wrath reveals | 
His love, to give his churches reſt. . 


7 Then ſhall the flocking nations n 
To Sion's hill, and own their Tos - 5 ie 
The riſing and the ſetting ſun - | 
Shall ſee the TIES, name dor d. 


PS A LM L. 545 dune Part: Lon Metre, 


3 Divine Providence i * Air, Earth, and Sea ; or, The 


God f TROws and Grace, 


HE God of our Aalvation 1 
The groans of Sion mix'd ith tears; 
Yet when he comes with kind deſigns, 
Thro' all the way his terror ſhines, | 


2 On him the race of man depends, 


Far as the earth's remoteſt ends, | 
Where the Creator's name is n 5 
By nature's feeble light alone. 


3 Sailors, that travel o'er the flood. 
Addreſs their frighted ſouls to God, 
When tempeſts rage, and billows roar 
At dreadful diſtance from the . | 


4 He bids the noiſy tempeſts ceaſe ; 


He calms the raging croud to AM 1 | 
When a tumult'ous nation raves, 
Wild as the winds, and loud as waves. 


27 Whole kingdoms, ſhaken by the . $ 


He ſettles in a peaceful form ; | 
Mountains eſtabliſh'd by thine hand, Ly 
Firm on their old foundations age 


6 Behold his enſigns ſweep the ky, _, 
New comets 1 and * 8 % 


- 


10 


LJ 


12 


The 


Th 


P&AEM IXV. 55” 


The heathen lands, with ſwift ſarpriſe, 2423 
From the bright horrors turn their eyes.” | Git 


7 At his command. the morning ray 
Smiles in the Eaſt, and leads the day, 
He guides the fan's declining wheels 222 
Over the tops of Weſtern hills. 5 en 


3 Seaſons and times obey his voice! . 
The ev'ning and the morn rejoice, 
To ſee the carth made foft with ſhowers, Rr 
Laden with fruit and dreft in flowers. 


9 'Tis from his war ty ſtores on high 
He gives the thirſty ground ſupply; - 
He walks upon the clouds, and — Wet 
Doth his — drops diſpenſe. | 1 

10 The deſurt grows à fruitful field, 
Abundant food the vallies yield; _ 55 8 
The vallies ſhout with: cheerful voice, 


And neighbouring hills repeat their j os. 5 


1} The paſtures fraile in green array, U * 
There lambs and larger cattle pla ß 
The larger cattle, and the latab, 


PSALM. 1x0. * Common Metre: 
| A prayer bearing Ga, and the Gentiles HY 


PR for thee; i 517 : 
L There ſhall our vows be paid ; | 3g 
AR Un ned props 

Alt Sel rail Rob hive 3id: 


M3 


6 PSALM IXV. 


25 "M 3 our iniquities prevail; 22 ; p 


But pard'ning grace is thine, 
And thou wilt grant us Cn and ain 
To conquer ev'ry-fin. 


35 Bleſs'd are the men whom thou wilt dee 
To bring them near thy face, W 
Give them a dwelling in thine houſe, 


To feaſt upon thy grace. 


4 In anſw ring what thy church requeſts, IR $ 
Thy truth and terror ſhine, | 
And works of dreadful ri ghteouſneſs N 
Fulfil thy Kind deſign. 


5 Then ſhall the wond'ring nations ſee p 
The Lord is good and juſt; | 
And diſtant iſlands fly to thee, . 
And make thy nawe their truſt. - 


65 They dread-thy gutt ring tokens, Lord, 
When ſigus in heav'n appear; 
they ſhall learn thy holy word. I 

A IE LAS e 1 


5 


PSALM IAV. bend Part. Com. Metre 


The Providence «Gali > ® Earth, . or, Thi 
2 Bing Rain. | 


"1s by ſtrength the mountains . ſtand; 3 
by ty ſiengih the Ot ONE; 
be "fra grows calm at thy 1 
Aud tempeſts ceaſe to roar. .- 


2 Thy morning light, and evning ſhade,” 4 
_  Suceſlive comforts bring: 
Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt glad,: 
Thy flowers adorn the ſpring. * 


* = * 


rs A L LX. ns 


7 Seaſons 0 times, and moons atid. hours, F 

Heav'n, earth, and air are thiney 

When clouds diſtil eee | 1 5 | 
The author is divine. © + 93 


4 Thoſe wand'ring cifterns in che 8 
Borne by the winds around, 
With wat' ry treaſures well fupply 1 
The furrows of the ground- + 
8 The thirſty ridges drink their TY 
And ranks of corn appear; 
7 ways abound with bleſſings a, 
1 goodneſs crownsthe. year. 


P 8 A L M LXV. Third Part. Common Metre. x, 


The Binge of th 1 or, Gal ge Rain 15 
3 palm for the buſdandman. 
00D the Lord, ie heayn'ly King, - 
OS, makes the earth his care; 
W ts the paſtures ev ry TING - 
"And bids. the. graſs appear. | 
2 The clouds, like rivers rais'd « on high, 
Thi Pour out at thy command, 
Their wat'ry bleffings from the ty, . | 
To cheer the thirſty land. e e e 
3 The ſoſten d ridges of the field TEACH 
Permit ths corn to ſpring ;.. 55 ay | 5 51 
The vallies rich proviſion yield, WER 
And the poor hb'rers 9 | I-00 
4 The little hills on ev'ry ſide 
Rejoice at fallin ng. ſhow'rs : 3 
The meadows. drefs d in all their pride Rr 


Perfume the air BIR flow'rs.. 


„ A L 1 LXAVI 
5 The barren clods; refreſt'd with mos tos) 
2 Promiſe a joyful crop; - - LT 
Tos parching groutds'look green again, «| I 
| And raiſe the reapers hope. x 
6 The various months thy goodneſs crown, - 
How bounteous are thy was 


The bleating flocks ſpread ofer the downs, 
And ſhepherds 1 28805 | 


PS AL 1 Lvl - Ft ken. 


In een Per al Go erer, 
3 A 


ING; all ye N to the Lord, 8 
Sing with a joyful noiſe; 2 

th melody of found record 

His honours: and your joys. 1 


2 Say to the Pow'r that ſhakes: the er. EO 
e How terrible art thou ! * 
Sinners before thy preſence fly, - 
Or at thy feet they bow.” 


3. [Come, ſee the wonders of bur God, 
Ho glorions are his ways? 
Is jane po hand he e his 1 


And cleaves the 


4 He mne the ebbi gehe 1 
While Ifra'l paſs d the flood; © 
There did the church begin their j zo | 
And triumph in their God. 


a He rules by his reſiſtleſs might; 
Will rebel mortals dare 
Provoke th' Eternal to the fight, * 


"Rac impe ba ade d 


| 
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- 
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vs AL u L. „ 
6 0 bleſs our God, and never ceaſe Rn. 
Ye ſaints; fulfil his 8 
He keeps pur life, maintains our peace, '- 
And guides oug-doubtful ways. | 


Lord, thou baſt prov'd our . __ 
To make our graces ſhine; _ 1375 
So filver bears the burning 1 8 
The metal to refine. n 


$ Through. wat'ry deeps, and * ways, 

Wie march at thy command, Ss 

. Led to poſſeſs the promis'd place _ 3 
| By thine unerring hand. 5 


* 


PSAL MIXVL 1320. Second Part. 


"Prat to God for during Prager. 


OW ſhall my ſolemn rows be 0 
N To that-almighty Po wr, 
hat heard the long requeſts I made a 
In my diſtreſsful hour. . 


2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare 4 
To make his mercies known; _ - 
Come ye that fear my God, and hear 1 Bagk 

| "The: wonders he hath us SOS HL 
3 When on my head huge forrows fell, 2 
I ſonght his heavenly aid; A 


He fav'd my ſinking foul from bell, N 
And death's eternal Made. „ 4 1 


4 If fin lay cover'd i in my heart r 
While pray'r employed my tongue, RE 
The Lord had ſhewn me no Ee. $i 
Nor I his praiſes ſung... nen 4 %% 
... Ws But God (his name be ever blen) I AS 
| Has left my Ne 1 3 3 


4 
[ "4 


20 | N 
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We PSALM In . 


Nor turn'd. from bim my poor requeſt, 
Nor in his heart from me. 


"P'S ALM VII. TY 


The Nation's Proſperity and the cab name. 


HINE, mighty God, on Britain ide 
With e of heavenly grace; 
Reveal thy pow'r thro? all our coaſts. - 
And ſhew thy e 1 


2 . [Amidſt our iſle, 19 1 ns 
Do thou our glory ſtand, . . . 
Ang like a i . e fire ö 
Surround the 5 — land. 1 58 F 3 


3 When ſhall thy name from ſhore to ore. 
Sound all the earth abroad, N 
And diſtant nations know and love... * 
| | Their ſaviour and their God? et 5 7 


4 Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant unde, 
W ing loud with a yoicey: 
3 While: Britiſh tongues exalt tis praiſe * 
And Britiſh hearts rejoice. | 2 


« He the gycat- Lord, the ſov reign Judge, i 
That fits enthron'd above, 4 
Wiſely commands the worlds he ade, - 
In juſtice and in love... : —— 


6 Earth ſhall obey her raaker's „ 
And yield a full increaſe ;; 8 
Our God will crown his choſen ile . 
With frufalneſs and peace, hy 0 LE: 
HK 7 God the Redeemer ſcatters round Mets -* | 
3 His choiceſt favours here [ 

| While the creation's utmoſt bound“? 

Shall. ſee, adore, and fear. is 2 J 2 5 


War 


PSALM: r oh 2 q 
PSALM m. 16, 3236. Feſt Part 5 
Ti. reren, ei crit. fc « 


ET God ariſe in all his micht, 5 
4 1 And put the troops of hell to nights 


oke that ſought to cloud the Kies 
Belore the riſing tempeſt flies. 


2 [He comes array'd. i in burning a 4 J 
Juſtice and veng ance are bis 5 6 
Behold his fainting foes expir 


Like melting wax before the fire. 1 bg : = 


He rides and thunders through the 6s IT} 
f His name IRROVAH ſounds on | 


Sing to. his name, ye ſons of grace 
Ye faints, Tejoice before his face. "FF 


4 The widow and: the fatherleſs 4 
Fly to his aid in ſharp diſtreſs 
In him the poor and helpleſs find - 
A Judge that's juſt, a Father kind. 


; He breaks the captive's- heavy chain, 
And pris ners ſee the light again; 
But rebels that diſpute his will, 7304 
Sball Weil! in chains and darkneſs Aill. 


8 © Pave. | Wi 

6 W ang 8 to: God . 
Crown him, ye nations, in your ſong: : 
His wonProus names and powers $* 
His honours ſhall enrich your verſe. 


7 He lhakes the heav'ns with loud alarms 3 | 
How terrible is God in arms?! 9 
In Iſra'l are his mercies known, 


W n 


. PSALM m. 
3 8 111 Ts 
85 He's your defence, your joy, your. reſt; 
When terrors riſe, and nations faint, r 
God i * _ reg of ev'ry Tint; *- n C 
A7 1 


Sent eget moan 32 tc 


"PSALM Tarvin! bay, OBEY ge Parr. 


- - | Þþgaorlt wits. bart bus tow l hot + 


Cb. Aſcenſion, and the Gift of the Spirit. | 
13 , when thou didſt aſcend on high, 
ho 


Tensassand an gess fürdie Ry; 
ſe heav'nly gutitds HOune thee _— - 
Like chariots, that eee, bed 5.7 | 


3 Not Sinai's: mountain cot } od 4 
More glorious dee the Lord was chere; 
While he A is dreadful la 


And ſtruck the choſen tribes with e . 0 
3 How bright dhe triumph none cht tel, 
When therebellionspowry of en, jd br, 
That thowſtmnd ſouls Kid raptiwe TY th 
Were all in chains like Faptives led. 


4 Rais d by bis Father to the throne... 
He ſent 95 promis d Spirit down, 28 oF 8 
1 ifts 3 ce for rebel men, 

Goa ant del on earth: ay 


v Ne IF. * 


PSALM Ln. 15 9, 30 2 22. 3 
Proj * wenge Bleſngs; 5, or, | Common and 


Meries. KS 


FE bleſ the Lord; the juſt, the „ 
- Who fills our hearts with joy and food; 

Wbo pours his bleſſings from the ſkies, 

And loads our days with rich ſupplies. ” | 


2 He ſends the fun bis circuit round, ye, 
To cheer the 1 to warm the round: 3 
S 


% 4 
| . * 
© bA 5 
3 # p 


1 


„9 N - * 


A LM LR. 8 Is 
0 toes mio, ww, 
Refreſh the weary earth again ; 


3 'Tis to his care we owe our breath, 
And ol Stir new : 

_ Safety and health to God belong, — 

. 


4 He makes the faint and finner 

The common bleſſings of his love ; 

But the wide difFrence that remains | 

Is endleſs joy. or endleſs pains. 

; The Lord thir beate the ferpent's head, | 
On all the ſerpents feed hall tread, —- 
And finite him with a laſting wound. | 19 


6 But his right hand his ſaints ſhall raiſe 


From the deep earth, or deeper ſeas: 
And bring them to his courts above, 


WW 
PSALM LXIX.. 810. Fra Part. Chis. Mex. 


„ e. be for cur Salvation. 


AYE xn Gods the forelling floods . 
= | « Break: in upon my foul : 
« 17 . 

« Like mighty waters roll. 


and 2 « Ley till all m voice be gone, 


1 waſte the day; 
H 2 God, behold my longing eyes, 
oil — hy day: 


« They hate my ſoul without a cauſe, 3 
« And till their number grows, 
“More than the hairs around my head, 
9 „ : 


„ V 

146 P'S-A LM EXITS. © 

ws "Twas then 1 paid that dreadful debe 
. That men could never pay, 

„ And gave thoſe honours to thy Law: 
« Which finners took away.“ 5 


4 Thus, in the great MeMah's name, 
The royal prophet mourns; 
Thus he awakes our hearts to 
And gives us joy by turns. | 
6 Now ſhall the faints rejoice, and And 
« Salvation in my name, 
— For I have borne their heavy load 
* Of ſorrow, pain and ſhame. - 


5 10 Grief, like a garment, cloath'd"ine Hd, 
60 And fackcloth was my dreſs, 
8 « While I procur'd for naked ſoulss 2 E 


“ A robe of righteouſneſs. 


'3 * Amon gt my brethren and the Jews - 
| « I like a ſtranger flood, - 
« And bore their vile reproach, to _ q « 
«The Gentiles near to Gd. *& 


9 * Feame'in ſinful mortals ſtead. . 
« 'To do my Father's will, 
„ Yet whey I cleaus'd my Father's kouſe, 
7, They ſcandaliz d my zeal. e Hp 
10 « My faſting, and my holy groans 
„ Were made the drunkard's ſong; 
„ But God from his celeſtial throne 
cc Heard my complaining oatzue. m_ 
* 11 He ſavd me from the dreadful decp, 
| « Nor let my ſoul be drown'd ; ; 
' « He rais'd and fix'd my 4 feet - 
; 9 On well 3 gr = 


* 
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—_— — _—_ — — 


PSA LM: L 


4 4 Tas in a moſt accepted hour 
« My pray'r aroſe on high, | 
&« And {= my. ſake my hs alt I” 
The dying finners cry,” = 


PSALM E Een 269 g. 32. een. 
| Common Metre. 15 
w. rien e haue, of cn. 


Lee th holy fear” | 
And mourntul pleature 
ung of ge gh Pat, 
The ſorrows of our King. 


2 He ſinks in floods of deep diſtreſs 3 


How high the waters riſe, _ EF By 5 1 (ht 
bt + (agent Fe. 4 


* Hans O Lond! 2x4 fove thy 80% 
4 Nor hide thy ſhining face; 
„ Why ſhould thy faw'rite look like one 

* Forſaken of thy grace ? 


4 * Wh rage they. perſecute the man, 
„That groans beneath thy wound, 
« While for a ſacrifice I pout 


My life upon the ground. 
5 © They treaq my honour to the aug, 
And laugh when L complain; 
“Their tharp inſulting flanders add 
. « Freſh anguiſh to my pain. 


6 © All my reproach is known to thee, - 
„The ſcandal and the ſhame ; 
% Reproach has broke my bleeding heart, | 
And lies defifd 2 name. . 
50 
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; Sh And thy falvation, O my God, 


1 85 c. Obedience and Death: or, Gad grid, and 


40 S n 1 
„ 1 aſk yy friends for comfort round, | 
. A 1 
8: «© With they mock my thirſt; 2 
e lor ds 
ha porting my dying 
3 . 6 2 
- 9 * Shine into my diſtreſſed ſoul, 5 
Let thy compaſſions 7 A 
And tho my fleſh fink down to death, | 
% Redeem it from the grave. | 1 


10 © I ſhall ariſe to praiſe. thy name, 
„ Shall reign in worlds n : 


« Shall ſeat me on thy rene: * 
PSALM LXX. Third Part.” Common Met: 


. Sinners ſaved. 


\ATHER, I gag thy wond rous grace, 
I bleſs my Saviour s name 
He bought ſalvation for the poor, 
And bore the ſinners ſhame. 


2 His deep diſtreſs has rais'd us high, % 
His duty and his zeal 
Fulgrd the law which mortals broke, 2. 
And finifh'd all thy will. 42 


3 His dying groans, his living ſongs - 
Shall better pleaſe my God, | 
Than harp or trumpet's ſolemn found, 
Than * or * bullocks blood. 


* 8. AI, u ILNX. 
4 This ſhall his humble followers ſce, 2 
And ſet their hearts at reſt: Fra 13 
They by his eee e to thee, 
And lie for ever bleſt. n 


; Let heawn and all that dwell on o high, © 
To God their vdices raiſe, 
While lands and ſeas aſſiſt th' ſky, - 
And join t advance thy praiſe.” * 


6 Zion is thine, moſt holy God; 
Thy Son ſhall bleſs her gates: N 
And glory purchas'd by his be | 
For thy own Ira} WE" e 


PSALM LAX. Ft Per. apy Mere. 


Obrist Paſſion a and Sinner Sah, 


NEED in our hearts let ue ent 2 2 
The deeper ſorrows ok ons * 
Behold the rifing billows roll, 

To overwhelm his holy ſoul. 


2 In long complaints he' ſpends his breath; 
While hoſts of hell and pow'rs of death, 
And all the ſons of malice join 
To execute their curſt deſign. 


3 Yet, gracious God, thy pow'r and ne” 
Has made the was a bleſſing prove; 
Thoſe dreadful fufPrings of thy Son 
Aton'd for ſins which we had done. - 


4 The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The — of thy law reſtor d: 
His ſorrows made thy Juſtice known nts 
And paid. for follies not his n, 

5 O for his ſake our 
And = 155 mournin 
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guilt forgive, \ 197118 8014. 
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| PSALM LXIX. 75 &e; Sd Por: Lang Me 


NF” Tk for thy ſake, eternal God, 


7 [Wretches, with hearts as hard as Kones, 


The Lord will hear us in his name, 


Pa OY Loon ad. 


Chris Sufferings and Zeal. 


'Thy Son ſuſtain d that heavy load. / | | 
Vo! baſe —— and ſore diſgrace, 1 
And ſhame defiFd his facred face. 


2 The Jews, his brethren. and bis kin, m_ 1 
Abus d the man that check d their fin : nn” 
While he fulflEd thy holy laws, ö . 
They hate him, but without a cauſe. | 


: 311“ My Father's houſe, ſaid he, was made 


« A place for worſhip, not. for. trade,; 3.5 
Then fcatt'zing all their gold and braſs, p 
He ſcourg'd the merchants from the place.] | 


4 [Zeal for the temple of our God c 
Conſum' d his life, ex expor'd his blood + 

- Reproaches-at thy glory 'thrown. 

TO Ns 09 OUR d chem as his own.]. | h 


5 [His friends forſook, his followers fled, T7 
V ile foes and arms furround his head; 5 1 
They curſe him with a ſlandrous tongue, 

And the falſe judge maintains the wrong. 1 


6 His life they load with hateful lies,. 


And' e his lips with blaſphemies; 
They nail him to the ſhameful tree; 
There hung the man that . 


Inſult his piety and groans; 
Gall was the food they gave him there, . 


"HOC HOES NE GERT 


PISA LM. INXX. 
8 But God beheld ; and from his throne 


Marks out the men that hate his Son; 
The hand that rais'd him from the N 


Shall pour che veng ance on their Bead, 


PSALM, LXXI. o Nl Pare. 
The aged Saint's Refleflion and Hope. 


Y God, my everlaſting hope, 2 
I live upon thy truth; 

ine hands have held my childhood up, 

And ſtrengthen'd all my youth. 


2 My fleſh was faſhion'd by thy pow'r,. | 
With all theſe limbs of mine ; . 


Pve been (ot SHA thine. . 


3 Still has my life new wonders ſeen 
Repeated every year; 
Behold my days that yet remain, 33 
I truſt them to thy care- N of 


4 Caſt me not off when ſtrength declines, | 

When hoary hairs ariſe; "hs 
And round me let thy glory ſnine, 
Whene' er thy wr dies. 


5 Then in the hiſt'ry of my Ages 
When men Evie my days , 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry-page, - 
In ev'ry line thy AO 


Obe t our Strength and Righteuſus. | 


'Y Saviour, my almighty friend, 
When I begin thy praiſe, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 


The numbers 9 thy grace * 7 


\ 


K 6 


.. 


And from my mother's painful e Nie TE 


PSALM: LXAXI. 15, 145 16, 23. 223 24. Second Part: 


84 


'2 Thou at my everlaſting truſt, - r 


15 9h, vs en LAX - 


Thy goodneſs T adore I 
And ſince I knew thy graces 1 net; 5 1 
I ſpake thy glories more. 8" 


3 My feet ſhall travel all the length n 

Of the-celeſtial road; + | 

And march with courage in thy areas 
To ſee my Father God. 


4 When I ar fill d with fore diftreſs | 1 | 4 T 


For ſome ſurprifing fin, 
Tn plead thy perfect b 0 
And mention none but thine. 


. 5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 


The vict'ries of my king | 
My ſoul redeem'd from fin and ben, 
Shall thy ſalvation ſing. 


6 [My tongue ſhall all the day proclaim 
My Saviour and my. God, 
His death has brought my foes to ſhame, | 
And drown'd them in his blood. 


7 * awake, my tuneful powers, 
With this delig ;obitfol ſong. : 2 | 
Pl entertain the Garkeſt hours, | 7 By 
Nor think the ſeaſon long. 

5 n At 


S ALM IXI 179——t1. Third Part 


The aged Chriftiarts * and Seng: or, old Age, Death Ae 
| and the e ner Th 


1 OD of my childhood, and my youth, 
The guide of all iny days, | 
I have declar'd my heav'nly truth, 

And told thy wand ways. ' 


* 


rs AEN E „ 


2 Wilt 3 forſake n my hoary. hairs, 
And leave my ning heart ? 
Who ſhall ſuſtain my finking 
If God my ſtrength depart ? 
Let me thy pow'r and cruth proclaim. * 2 : 
To the furvivin urviving n . 
And leave a ſavour of thy nage 
When 1 ſhall quit the ftage. . 


4 The land of Glence and of death it avs: it. 
Attends my next remove;. - Ledig 
| O may cheſe por remakhis of breath. Lins Tore 
e e Oren. 1 


2 - 
Arr. 7 
8933 


— * ” —_ XY "P 
\ 


_ 
- * . 
—— 2 — 2 
* -y - _ - k 
; — 
— # 


* 
- "—- . » = #4 — o _— = 4.4 
* po ge” Ow . wy © Has nd A, — 


— . 
. 
- 
= 


4 "#5 HERA : 


; Thy ri EP TR FER 
Galt atchabic thy deeds : - 15-16 ing! 


Thy gry Gnas depo the a, . 95 f 


n rechne roar, wy 
And A 1 52 
But when thy hand has preſt me . 
Thy. grace was my relief. W e gy” 


7 By long experience have I'known- 
Thy ſov'reign power to-fave; | © 
At thy command I venture down. #4 x g 
Securely to r E : 


$ When 1 lie bury'd deep in duſt, | _ 
My fleſh ſhall, be thy care; „ = 
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Theſe withering limbs with thee Du ; f | 
To mn thorn? W if 
19 
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S LXXH,' 
P 8 A LM In Fig Pare: 
ee Ringdomof Chriſt 
3 REA God; whoſe univerſal ſway 2 
| The known and unknown worlds obey, 


W give the kingdom to thy 8on, N. 


2 Thy ſeeptre well becomes his hands, 
All heav'n ſubmits to his commands; 
His zaſtice (hall avenge the poor, 9 40 408. 
And pride and rage prevail no more. Nn 


3 With power he vindicates the juſt, 
And treads th oppreſſor im-the-duſt; 
His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt , 
Till hours, ant years, and time. be paſts. 

4 As rain on meadows-newly wow, 
So ſhall he ſend his influence down; 
His grace on fainting foul#diftils; 

| Like heavy dem on thirſty hills, - 

The heathen lands that lie beneath t 

The ſhades of overſpresding deatj, 
Revive at his firſt dawning light,” + 

6- The faints ſhall flouriſtr in his days 
Dreſt in the robes of joy and praiſe :' 
Peace” like a river, from bis throne 

Shall flow to nations pet unknomn. 

1 IESOs ſhall reign where'er the fun 
It Does his ſucceſſive journeys run; 
tit His kingdom ſtretch from ſhore to ſhore. 


| | 8 Till moons ſhall wax and-wane no more. 
_ | We * 5 2 1 2 
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8 S ALM LXXII. 
- TBehold the illands, with their kings, 


And Europe her beſt tribute brings; 
From North to South the princes meet 
To pay their W at his feet. 


There Perſia, glorious to behold, n 
There India ſh es in Eaſtern gold; hh 
And barbarous nations at His world 
Submit, and bow, and on their Lord. 


For him ſltall endleſs pray r be made, 
And praiſes throng to crown his head; , 
His name like ſweet perfume ſhall-riſe 
With ev'ry morning ſacrifice. 


people and realms of every tongue | 
Dwell on his love with fwerteſt ſo 
And infant voices ſhall proclaim 
Their early bleſſings on his name. 


; Bleflings aboumd where er be rei gus, 

The — leaps to Tofe his chains 4 
The weary find eternal reſt, 

And all the ſons of want are bleſl. 


7 [Where he diſplays his healing power, 
Death and the. curſe are known no more: 
In him the tribes of Adam boaſt 
More bleſſings than their father loſt. 


Let ev'ry creature riſe and bring 
Peculiar honours to their King: 
Angels deſcend with ſongs again, 
And earth repeat the long Amen]! 


S ALM LXXIII. Firſt . Part. Common Metre 
Micted Saints happy, and proſperows Sinners curſed. 


OW Pm FP Ive the Lordi i is kind 
Tor men of heart ſincere, | 
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. AL m Loa © 
_ Yet once 7 fooliſh thoughts + as i 
And border d on deſpair. _ - 


2 1 grievs to fee the withad thrive, | 
And fpoke with angry breath | 
. aa 
"5 I How peaceful is their death 4588 
| « With well fed fleſh and hay 
by png 1,7 
„ 
: ſaints in filence weep. - 


, 
=, And cleanſe my heart in vain, . 
For I am chaſten'd all the day, | 4 
The night renews my pain. 

| 5 Yet while my tongue indulg'd complaints 
I felt my heart reprovez 

& Sure I ſhall thus offend thy ſaints, 
. And grieve the men I love.“ 


re 
The conflict too ſevere, 
Tin I retir'd to ſearch thy nord, 
And learn thy ſecrets there. 


7 Thers,a in fant uphadie gk, 
I ſaw the ſinner's feet 

"np mounted ene flipp'ry place, 

a fiery pit. 

8 T heard the wrench bed, : 

opener + . 

Hi honours in a dream were loſt, 
And he awakes in hell. 


6 Lord what an envious fool I was |. 
| How * a N beaſt! 


2 


2 a 
. 
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Thus to ſuſpect . e 
And think the wicked left. EY 


10 . Tub from full deſpair, , 
eld by power unknown : 
That! blefled hand that broke . 


Stiall que eee eee, e 


PSALM LXXII. 237.27. dee 
| Common Metre. 


4 our AG ber and 1 | 


OD, my ſapporter, and my bope, 
My help for ever near 


Thine arm of mercy held me up 
When ſinking in deſpair. 


2 Thy counſels, Lord, ſhall. guide my: ker 
Thro? this dark wilder ness: 
Thine hand conduct me near thy.ſeat, 
'To dwell before thy face. r 


» Were lin heaven without n de. 4 
Twould be no joy to me 


And whilſt this earth is my as. Te % 2 : 


wo 


STE. Bol £2449 | 


And fleſh. and heart ſhould eas vous” +; + . 
God is my our's eternal roc, r Thy 


The ſtrength of evry faint, 


; Bcholdy-this. nor tht rewore | ir 
Far from thy preſe 


Can ſave them whe 


IS IIS ey ery. 


6 But to draw SOT... 
Shall be my ſweet . » 


1 % o * 
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I long for none but thee. ol; 
4 What if the ping; of life weng bre. 


Not all the jdol Faw her en Arty 8 1 
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i PSALM Len, 
My tongue Mal ſeaad bg works bend, 
'And tell the world my he. 1 


PSALM LXXXIII. 22, 37 6, 172; Long Vier 


The Proſperity of Sintore curſed. 


ee the wicked plac'd on high, 
In pride and robes of honoufr ine! 


2 But, O their end, their dreadful end L 
Thy ſanctuary taught meſo: 
On ſlipp ry rocks I ſee them ſtands 
And fiery billows roll below. 


3 Now, let them. boaſt how tall they rie, 
Tl never envy them again, 


There they may ſtand with hangluy eres, 


Till they plunge deep in endleſs pain. 
4 Their fancy d joys, how faſt they flee ! 
* Juſt like a dream when men awakes PF 
Their ſongs'of'ſofteſt:harmony» - + 
Are. but a preface to their — | 


5 Now I eſteem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchaſe with my blood ;. 
Lord? tis enough that thou art mine, 

- "Wy life, W een 


PSALNM IXI. N e 


The Myſtery of provitiinee unfolded. 


URE there's 2 righteous 1 Tr 
- Nor is religion vain; 
Tho men of vice may boaſt aloud, .' 
And men of grace N 


2 I faw the wicked riſe, 
And felt my heart repine, 


1 1 ORD, what à th6tightleſs wretch was J, 
To mourn, and murmur and Spine, 
Te 


PSA LM LEXIML 
mr _— 
In robes of honour ſhine. 301 


3 [Pamper'd with wanton eaſe, 94 I! 

Their fleſh looks full and fair, | 
Their wealth rolls in like flowing ſeas, 4 

And grows without their care. #145 


4 Free from the plagues and pains 15 ; 
That pious ſouls'endure, oo 

Thro' 17 i 
And racks the humble poor. ic 

5 Their impious tongues lr rant 
The everlaſting God: ©. M7“ 

Their malice blaſts the good mats ne, 410 
e N 

6 But I with flowing tears el 
Indulg'd my ee 87 8 

' Is there a God that ſees or hears EY 
„The things below the ſxies Fl, 


7 The tumults of my thought 
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Held me in hard ſuſpenſe 
ill to thy houſe my feet eee 25 
To learn thy juſtice thence. 
8 Thy word with light and powr 
Did my miſtakes amend 3 +1 
[ view'd the ſinners lives before, at ea 


But here 1 learn d their end. 


9 On what a ſlipp'ry ſteep 2G) 22 
The thoughtleſs wretches go; 


And O that dreadful fiery deep, IE 805 175 
That waits their fall below 


10 Lord, at thy feet I bow, 
My ms no more \Sepine :- 124 
902 


wo PA LAXIV: 
1 call my God-wy portion now, 
And al gy pow'r ae thine. 


nee. | - 
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#41 "F 


The Church . with Cal wid fore Poet 


1LL God for ever caft-us o | 
His wrath for ever — n I 
_ Againſt the people of his love, + + | & 
is little Holen D 8 
A Think of the tribes ſo. dearly bought 157 
With their Redeemer's blood; e 
Nor let thy Zion be forgot, n 15s 
Where once thy glory ſtood. A 


[3 Lp thy for anomarh i te, | 15 
Aloud our ruin calls; ey Fo 11 1 
See what a wide and ker gu ode FL 
Is made within thy walls. r A 


4: Where once thy churches pray' and _ 
Thy foes profanely roar: > © 

Over thy gates their enſigns hang, 

Sad tokens ef their po W- r. 

9 How: are the ſeats of worſhip/broke | 

They tear thy buildings down, * 

* And he that Fra the heavielit ſtroke; 

Procures the chief renown. 


6 With flames they threaten to deftroy 
Thy children in their neff; | 
« Come, let us burn at once, they ery; 

The temple and the prieſt. 


7 And till to heighten our diſtrels, 
1 r is withdrawn; 


PAL M IAA. 

Thy wonted:ſigns of pow'r-and- _— 
Thy pow'r and grace are gone. | 

3'No prophet ſpeaks to calm our woes, 
But all the feers mourn ; J 


There's not a I us os. 
The N * 2 return. | 


9 How Wag eternal God, how: long 
Shall men of pride hlaſpheme! 
Shall ſaints be made their endleſs fig, 
And bear immortal Thame * 


10 Canſt thou for ever fit and hens 
Thine holy name profan' d / 


And ſtill with-hold thine hand 


In ages long before? 
And nom n ther God we on, TW 
No other God adore. 


2 Thou didſt divide the raging 2 2 
By thy reſiſtieſs might, „„ 5 
To make thy tribes a wondrous way; © 
And then ſecure their flight. | 


13-18 not che word of nature thine, 
The darkneſs and the daß? 
Didſt not thou bid the N ſhine, 
And mark the fun his way? | 
14 Hath not thy por form'd ery coaſt, 
And ſet the earth its bounds, 


In their papal rounds 2 | 
"REI 


N iS 


411% 


And ſflthycjeabbuſyforbear,''- oo 


ir What ſtrauge deliv'rance haſt thou ſhown 


5 — 


. 


With ſummer's heat, and winter's froſt, PE 


161 
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10 
* And mall ae ons of earth and adult 0 
Thy facred pow: 2 
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PSALM INN. 


Will not thy hand that formed thew fiſt: 
Avenge thine injur'd name. Tay 


16 Think on dhe dts ae a made, 


And all thy words of love; 
Nor let the birds. of prey invade 
And vex thy mourning dove. 


17 Our foes would 8 * 


And make our hope their jeſt; 

Plead thy own cauſe, almighty God, 
And 4 thy children reſt. . 
IP 8-4 1. * LAXY.. 


| Power and cue fam God al. 


Applied to the alorious Revolution by king Willam, 
or the happy accefnon of King George to the — 


Wu 10 thee, moſt Hsly and inoftH oh, 
To thee we bring our thankful Teaſe; | 
Thy works declare thy name is nig; 
Inn 


f 


2 Britain was doom d to be a flux, 


Her frame diſſolvꝰ d; her fears were great ; ; 
When God a new ſupport +, 8 
To bear the pillars. of the ſtate. 


"Hi He from thy hand receiv'd his crown, 
And ſware to rule by wholeſome laws; 
His foot ſhall tread th oppreſſor - a 
His arm defend the righteous. cauſe. 


4 Let haughty ſinners ſink their A 
Nor 2 high their 2 alas: * 


wy 
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DA L M IXXV. 
But lay their fooliſh a «five; 10 
5 Such honours never come hy chance, © 
Nor do the winds promotion blow; 


Tis Cod che Judge-doth-one advance, 
(Tis God that lays another. lo. Ai 


6 No vain pretence to royal birth ee i 7 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne; 
God,. the great ſov'reign of he earth 


Will riſe, and make his juſtice known. - 


7 [His hand Bolds out the. dreadful cup 
Of veng ance, mix d with various e 
To make the wicked drink them up- 
Wring out, and taſte the bitter 2571, 69 . 


$ Now- ſhall the Lord exalt the juſt | 
And while he tramples on the debe, 
And lays theig gl in the — - 


My' ps ſhall ing is praiſe aloud.] : 
: P'S A L N Ln 


Ifrael | 400 the an de A os; Gifs Fire 
rn his . his hare. 


N Judah God of old was known,”.. 5 0 
His name in Iſra'l great; 

In Salem ſtoad his holy: nene, 1 87 IK} 48-5 fv 

And Sion was his feates + 


2 Among-the praiſes of his faints, n 20, | 
His dwelling he choſe 4 


There he receiv'd their juſt complaints» 
ooo ho rin ory => * 80 
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164 PSALM LI. 


4 What are -the-carth's wide kingdoms elſe, 


3 From Zion went his dreadful word, Ws 72 
And broke the threatning fpear 3 : 
The bow, the arrows, and the Grands. * 
And cruſh'd th Aﬀyrian war. | 


But mighty hills of prey? ?:” 
The hill on which Jehovah dwells 
Is glorious more than they, 


* 
Dan 


5 'Twas Zion's King chat Ropp'@the en, 


Of captains and their bands; 


The men of might ſlept faſt in dend. 
And never found their bands. _ 


6 At thy rebuks, :© Bachs, Gd, Fe nels 

Both horſe and chariot fell? 

Who knows the terror of th r _F et 
Thy veng ance who can te 3 4% 


7 What power can ſland before hy Gght- 
When once thy wratly appears 
When heav'n ſhines'round 34 dreadful Vght, 
The earth. lies Mill and fears. 


8 When God in bis om ſov'reign ways. 
Comes down to fave th l pee, 
The wrath of man ſhall w 


And he'll reſtrain the reſt.” 


o [Vow to the Lord, and tribute ens; 


Ye princes, feuer his frown m: 
His terror ſhakes the Pla Te 
And cuts an army gown. gs 


10 The thunder of his ſharp rebuke - 
Our haughty foes ſhall feel: 57 | 
For Jacob's God hath not forſookk , 
But dwells in Zion {till.J 


a Bi 


P 8A n LXXVI. 
8 A L u LVU. Finſt Part. 
Meloncholy ofoutting and Hope prevailing. is.» 
rn fk Y 


I ſought his gracious ear, a ; 
In the fad day when trouble roſe, 1 
And fill'd the night with far. 
2 Sad were my days, and dark his, ST ar 
My. ſoul refus d relief; 1 i 
I thought on God the juſt and wiſe, 7 1 
But thoughts inereas d my grief. 1 
3 Still I complain d, and ſtill oppreſt, . 0 
"My heart began"to'break © 1 
My God, thy wrath forbid: my reſt; - S 
And eſe my eyes awake. 


4 My overwhelming ſorrows grew, . „ 
ill T could ſpe — no more; 1 
Then 1 within felt withdrew, . | 
And calPd thy Judgments o'er. 


5 I call'd back years and ancient times 
When I beheld thy face; | 


My ſpirit ſearch'd for ſecret crimes 
That might with-hold thy grace. | 


61 call'd thy mercies to my mind ö 


Which I enjoy'd before; Fi 
And will the La no more be kind? ; | vt 
His face appear no more ? £ = 
Will he for ever caft me off? e, be ITN "4 
His promiſe ever fail? ts bie af! | 44 4 
Has, he forgot his tender love: + F 1 
Shall anger {till prevail? 14 
Nee 1% 
s But I forbid this hopeleſs thought, . of Ba 2 


This pt Grfpeiring frame, _ 


1 


166 PSALM LXXVIL 


| Remembrj what thy hand bath wrought 
Thy hand is it d ſame. wa " 


4 rn think again of al thy , 

And talk thy wonders o __ | 
„„ hol 

n fleſh could hope no more. | 

10 Grace dwells willy ene 

And men that love thy word oo 

5 Have in hy fender non 
"The counſels N AO Le Each 


7 
* 


PS AL * Dxxvir” See 4 Pars 
Comfort derindd free) Ont»! Hes! 6 
 tivered from A0, and brought ts 1 8 


1 OW awful is thy chaftniog 7008 
| - « (May thy own children Bi 
« The great, the wiſe, the FRA? 

Ho holy is bis way!? ge 


2 Tl meditate his works of old ; iſ 
The King that reigns aboyxe; 
I'll hear his ancient wonders told, . 
And learn to truſt his love. 


3 Long did the hotife of Joſeph hie T4 

With Egypt's yoke oppreſt; # | 
Long he delay'd to hear their h. 
Nor gave his people reſt. 


4 The ſons of good old Jacob ſeemd 
_ © Abandon'd to their foes; 
But his almighty arm redeem'd® 
The nation that he choſe. fn . 


IS + Ira'l, ils people and his theep, EL 
| Muſt follow where he calls; 


Pre 


13 


25 


PSALM Lm 


He bids them v gh the deep; 
And made the waves their walls. 
6 The waters faw'thee;" mighty God; \ 
The waters {aw thee come; 1 


Backward they fled,” atid' frighted food, | 
To make thine ar mies room. 


7 Strange was thy journey through the ſea, 
Thy footſteps, Lord, unktiowny, 
Terrors attend the wondrous way 
That brings thy mercies down. 


8 n with terror in the ſound, 
rough clouds and darkneſs broke; 
All heav'n in lightning ſhone around, 
And earth with thunder ſhook. 


9 Thine arrows through the. iy. were bara, | 
And ſafe by Moſes hand . | 
- Surpriſe and trembling ſeiz'd the world, | 
And his oon ſaints ador'd. f 


10 He gave them water from the rock, 
And ſafe by Moſes” hand | 
'T hrough a dry deſart led his flock 
Home to the e land. : bi 


PSALM, -LXXVIIL Fir Bart. 
Providences of God W or, Piat Education and 


Hiſtruction 7 Children. 
ET children hear the mighty deeds 
Which God perform d- of old 
hich in our younger years 17 * | 
And which our fathers told. + 


2 He bids us make His glories Wer 


His works ä . e 


7 = 
% 4 \ 


| Ang eine doo "I : 


Through ev'ry- riding ra obo! - 


3 Our lips ſhall tell them to our ſons, 0 
And they again to ibrirs : UGLY: 2s; | 


That generationg ct unborn e en | 
May teach them to Jaghigoe / 


4 Thus ſhall.thegdeatns.in-God: gail 137! + 
That they Cont = «hag 
ED; t 7 aj ee Sy .0s) * 
| Hut practiſe wann aid) bim 


PS ATM. | ond wrt 
| a 13 Ge eich n Mt 
ThaePs Rebellion and Puh; 27 8; De Jin, and 
** WE Chatiements of Ons Pn, vn 


Viet a fi rebellious. bopſe." 2 2 0 
Was Jacob's ancient race | 
C> ſc to their Niet ee vows) u 
And to their Maker's grace. 


2 broke the cov nant of | _ 
W lows N, Inv V 


Forgot che works he wrought 0 \ 
His pow'r before their ey g L . 


3 They ſaw the plagu ues on E Pt light . g f ; 
From his 2 1 tp : Fi . 
What dreadful 5 5 of mewn 
Sr, _ 


71 \ 84 THO . 
- _ And marched h 45565 „ n 
With wat'ry walls to FA 


6 | 


— 


gr aer, Th 
"Til they vat Wee e foe,” 1 f 
$A Senza Pillar mark'd the x b. end, ww b „ Bur 


of ſtrade and 


1 


* 
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PSALM iI. 169 


* day it da a ſhelt' ring cloud, 
A leading fire by night. 


6 He from the rock their thirſt ſupply d: 
The guſhing waters fell, 
And ran in rivers by their _ ; 
A conſtant miracle. 


7 Yet they provok'd the Lord moſt high, 
And dar'd diſtruſt his hand-. 
« Can ye with bread our hoſt fupply 
« Amidſt this defart land? 


$ The Lord with indignation heard, 
And caus'd his wrath to flame; 
His terrors ever ſtand prepar'd 
To vindicate his name. 


e LEXVIL Third Part. 


The Pissen Luxury and Intemperace : or, 
 Chaſti mene and Salvation. ö 


HEN Iſra'ls fins the Lord reproves, 
And fills their hearts with aread ; 

Yet he forgives the men he loves, 

And ſends them heav'nly bread. 


2 He fed them with a lib ral hand, 
And made his treaſures known; 

He gave the midnight clouds.command 
Jo pour provifion down. 


3 The manna, like a morning ſhow'r, 
Lay thick around their feet; | 
The corn of heav'n, ſo light, ſo pure, | 
As tho' twere angeis meat. 


4 But they in murm' ring language Cad, A | 15 
66 Mangas 6 all our feaſt ; 1 | 4 
* | 


wo "PSALM m. 


| « We loath: this light, this air ad; 
| « We muſt have fleſh 40 Rs, Jv 


| * ce © Ye ſhall have! fleſh to. pleaſe. Py luft, l 

A The Lord in wrath 5 by 1 : 

And ſent them quails like Nad or ge e. | 
Heap'd up from ſide to fide. 2 8 


6 He gave them all their own. defire L | 


And greedy As they fed, 8 4 | 
His veng'ance burnt with ſecret fire, 


And ſmote the rebels dead. © 2 


7 When ſome were ſain, the reſt return d, 
And ſought the Lord with tears; as 5 

Under the r they fear d and mourn'd,” 
But ſoon forgot their tears. 


$ Ott he chaſtis'd, and till forgave, . 5 
Till by his gracious hand, 
The nation he reſolv d to fone... | 


DIE the md as __ 


A 


— 


P 8 AL M LAXV ne 32, 4. Fourth Pai 
Backfliding ab Neger ; org: | Bin pen ſhed and 


nts e 
00 


EAT God; how oft dd al f 
By turns thine anger 2 Pur 
There in a'plaſs'our hearts mayfee =o 
Hou fickle and how falſe they be. 
2 How ſoon the faithleſs Jews forgot 
» The dreadful wonders God had wrought 
Then they provoke him to his face, 
Nor fear his pow!r, nor truſt his grace. 
3 The Lord conſum'd their years in pain, 
And made their travels long and vain; 


— 


— 


A tedious march, thro? unknown ways, 
Wore out their tbrength, and ſpent cir days. - 


4 Oft when they ſaw their brethren lain, 0 — 

* They mourn'd and ſought the Lord * "28 
Cad him FRE Rock. of their abode," 14 
Their high Redeemer and their. "O90 bag 


5 Their pray'rs and vows before hit e 11 
As flatt'ring words or ſolemn lies, » Wer 3H &% 
While their rebellious tempers prove 

Falſe to his' cov nant and his A 


6 Yet did his ſov'reign grace forgive - A 
The men who nat deſerv'd to live; pK OL 


b LAKE. 955 


His anger oft away he turn d. 
Or elſe with gentle flame it barn. I T>Þ; 


He ſaw their fleſh was weak and Krall, ö 

He ſaw temptations {till bregals ?:: 

The God of Abraham” lov'd' them 22 E! 
And led chem to his boly Hill. FR $4 


; PSALM IXXX. 


The  Chre 7 Prayer a Auen, 5 The 7 ine- 
WORE. Gree Welck Nn ini nd 


REAT Shepherd af thinc Ifrael, 

Who didſt between the cherubs dwell, 
N lead the tribes, thy choſen hee, 
Safe through the deſart and the Wee i 


114 


2 Thy church is in the defurt noõCW-Ww a ON | 


Shine from on high and guide us ae 
Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore, 


We ſhall be ſav' d, and ſigh NO, more, fox a a 
3 Great God; whom Heav'nly hofts mw 101 * 
How long {all we lament aud PAs W 


$Y ; q Ka * * - 
&V 15 918 2 ” i ' _ 
# j 1. 38 898 17 7 r D. tr + 


W © 


- wa 
: — 4 
— 


rer n 


— 
_ 
CS 


17 PISA LM INXX. 
And wait in vin thy kind return k MW, 
How long ſhall thy fierce a $4 5+ 


4 Inſtead of Witte and CHeefiil bend 100-2149) 4c: 1 | 
* Thy ſaints with their own tears are fed; 


Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore) 7 1 12 
We ſhall be — PR Jigh- no more. : 
KOH IVOr ATT 8 © #55 to \ 

102 =_ Ek: Dy et Wh Her! | f 


5 Haſt thou not planted with thy hands 

” lovely vine in Heathen lands? 

Did not thy pow'r defend it round, KG 

And heav'nly deus enrich the ground 7 


6 How did the ſpreading branches ſhoot, 
And hleſs the nations with the fruit? 


But now, dear Lord, look down and Ns J 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely, W 2 Jo 
7 Why is its beauty thus defacidits: VG 


Why haſt thou laid her fences. matte 2 
Strangers and foes againſt Ber j Join, 


And ev ry beaft deyours the vine. for | « 1. 


8 Return, almighty. God, nn a 
Nor let thy bleeding vineyard m 


Himſelf a noble Vine; and we. \ 188 
The leſſer branches of of, Tree: Vic bs 


a 


Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore, . 1 5 5 | 5 
4 We ſhall be fav'd,, and ſigh no . 5 4 VEN « By 
8 e 
; 9 Lord, when this vine in Cannes | % 
= Thou waſt its ſtrength and 15 too N « A 
| Ar 
1 Attack'd in Vain by all its foes, 1 | 
* Till the fair Branch of promiſe roſe.” | 
Þ 10 Fair Branch, ordaivd of old to "WE | , 
From David's ſtock, from Jacob's root z G Soc 
| - 


Om ue OO II . OOO OO OT OG + 


PSA LM U 
11 In thy on gan z ahd he hall rand | 
Girt with thy ſtrength, at thy right Band 3 
Thy firſt-born Son, adorn'd and bleſt 
With pow'r and grace above 55 W 
12 Ol for his ſake; attend our cry/ 
Shine on thy churches, leſt they die; 


Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore, 
We ſhall be fav'd, and yy no more. 


PSA 1 LXXK1, 11 r 
>» 7 wr ar 
The mne Gal 2 Bip Paplæ ; br, Mme 
, Bleſſings and OO ee 8 


ING to the Lord (8 lp 
And make a joyful boite; ; 
God is our ſtrength, our Saviour Gods "3. 
Let Ira 1 hear his voice. | 


2.0 From vile idolatry. 


% Preſerve my worſhip clean; . Th 
I am the Lard who ſet theg free 


From flay'ry and from me Ul „a 


3 * Stretch thy defires abroad, 1 
« And Pll ſupply them Well; 
But if ye will refuſe your God, | 

« If Hrael will rebel; 


4 % Pil leave them, faith the Lord, 
To their own luſts a prey, 
And let them run the n read, 8 
Tis their un choſen way. 


5 © Yer Of! that all my ſaints. 3 E. 
Would hearken to my voice! 101 a 

Soon I would eaſe their ſore 8 COR __ 
c And * their 3 A 15 


3 
— oC 
3 

1 | 
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170 NL XAT. 
6 „ While I deftroy their focs 73-1) cors 
« Fd richly feed myrfloeky? 1 !1rnon 4, FF ; 


6 And they ſhould taſte the ſtreain that flows 
6 From their eternal . an: otitng, 9 


ee n 


PIs 4 4 2 
God 1he ** Governor; er! Mogifrates avarncl 


MONG tH FOE of the grea eat,” : 

A greater Ruler takes. his heck 90. 
The God of heav'n, as jud 1 
Thoſe gods of carth, and 


2 Why will ye then kane wicked laws? 
Or why ſupport th' unrightebus cauſe mo N 
When will ye once defend the poor, 

That ſinners vex the ſzints no more 2 


3 They know not, Lord, nor will they know; : 
Dark are the ways in Rich they 805 
Their name of' earthly gods is vain, 

For they ſhall fall and die like men. 


8 Ariſe, O Lord, and let thy Son 
Poſſeſs his univerſit throne, 
And rule the nations with his WES 
He! is our Judge, and he our 00. 


181 


IP SALML In, W 
7 Complaint agninf ee. 


1 


Tn their d. 


10 ff 


ND will the God oi 
Perpetual filence keep Pt. 77 0 11 
The Cod of juſtice hold his peace, 4 c 5 * 6: 


And let his veng ance ep EH yoo! 
2 Behold whit curſed ſnare?s 
The men of miſchief ſpreat w Jai 


The men that hate thy ſaints, and 
Lift up their threat ning head. 


cc 


jen 


PS ALM IX. 175 
3 Againſt thy hidden on- ess | 
Their counſels they emplo : | ' 
And malice, with hen watchGuleyes,! void ba? Mo 
Purſues them to'deftroy, 2/2 137 1 1 
4 The noble and the bafe Nite = 
1 thy paſtufes cap; F | ; - il 
The lion and the ſtupid aſs Wo He S” j il 
Conſpire to yex thy ſheep. 3 ' 
5 ® Come, let us joins they;crp,,..... {0 "a 
« To root them from the ground, . 1 
« Till not the name of ſaints remain, 1 
“Nor mem'ry thall be found.” key! RT —_— 
6 Awake, almighty, God,, . pt 1 
And call thy wrath to mind: N Mi 
Give them like foreſts to the fire, * 241 
Or ſtubble to the wind. 5 . iq 
7 Convinee their: madneſs, Lord, 5 > iT M 
And make them ſeck thy name: W i” "2 
Or elſe thy ſtubborn rage confound, , .. - i 
That they may d die in ſhame. . | 
8 Then ſhall the nations know 82 CN 74 
That glorious, dreadtul word 1.4 
jEHOVAH is thy name alone, | 1 | 14 
And thou the ſov IF Lord. 1 4 
HI 3X 1 
PSAL M LXXXIV. B ft Part. Long Metre. 1 
1 
We pleaſure of Public Vaſt. 3 
OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, g i | 
O Lord of hoſts, thy dvelhogs ate 5 94 g 1 
With long.defire-my ſpirit faint:: (111 /: $i 
To meet th' aſſemblies. of thy tant. RNA - 
2 My fleſh. woyld: went in thitietubodegioc ol 1 
My N e cries out for God. nant . 15 


D WHT C 71 Ai. 1 


176 P/S/ ALM IXX NV. 
My God; my-king, why ric» ph Ag £109} % 
= TOE” 1b 0 


They arrow chooſes where toteſty'// IO 2 

or her young provides her neſt; eee 
But 10 my to ſparrows gra: 
That pleaſure which his children god? * 


4- Bleſt are the ſaints ho fit on high | 13D! 

Around thy throne of majeſty; ror) 
Thy brighteſt glories ſhine above, 
And all their work is praiſe and love. 


5 Bleſt are the ſouls that find à place 10 00 
Within the temple of thy grace: 
There they behold thy gentler ray, Ss 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſe, 


6 Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet 
To find the way to Zion's gate: 
God is their ſtrength ; and thro? the * 
They lean upon their helper God. | 


7 Cheerful they walk with growing ſtrength, 
Till all ſhall meet in heav'n at length, 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And] join i in a. ebe TS there. 


_ 


* * 


PS ALM LXXXIV: Sond 7 Port. Long Metre 


Ged and his Chih + > ory Graceand 72 


RE AT God, ted while: Zion fings 


The joy that from thy pence ben 
To ſpend one day; with thee, on * 
Exceeds a thouſand days of Rs. 


+4 Might I enjoy the meaneſt uk 1 
We thy — A's _— of Pate 04 


= 


22 


* 


Wm 


Det: 


PP SNA Mv. 
Nor tents of eaſe; nor chrgques of pow!r hotI vi 
Should tempt my fret to leave thy door 16} 07 


2 God is our ſun; - he makes our day: a Ke 31 


God is our ſhield he guards our 005 dn 
From all th' aſſaults of- hell and . 45 * 108 
From foes without and foes within. 


4 All needful grace will eee 3114 518 1018 
And crown that grace with glory too 5 bngbth 


He gives us all things, and with-holds morn 75 * 1 
No real good, from upright ſouls, » 42154! la pn / 


O God, our king, whoſe ran 916 fo{6 
The glorious hoſts, of heayn. eye Folly nch 1 
And devils at thy preſence flee, N 
Bleſt n n ee 7 45S} Hu 


1 , 1 torkws it; r 1191 0 
PSALM Lv. 17 4 2, 31% of 


DSO 2021 | Dit& 5 us id! 2 Jo 
Parahookt i Comm Metre: 18 


1 orgy! 1 tu 118 woe THER" * — 


Delight i in Ordingvce 15 72 ebe 5 Or, od preſent i 27¹ Bit 


ure Bec. 2 100 42 tt 
tl git 2 ui nioſ hit? 
Y ſoul, how lovely is the place 
To which thy God reſorts! 
Lis Rea n to ſee his ſmiling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. 


2 There the great monarch ol the ſkies 
His ſaving pow'r diſplays, 


And light ꝓreaks in upon TA r } - 


Wich kind and quickning rays.,.,; .,.'! 4 


3 With his rich gifts the'heavnly Dore 4! 2 

Deſcends and fills che place, 299 

While Chriſt reveals his n. vues 144444 
And ſheds gt his grace. 


177 


"178 3 8.4 1 RAY 
4 There, DRY God, thy words declare . 
Ihe ſecrets of thy will; 


"I 
\. 18 


And ſtill we ſeek thy y mercy i TT 48 


And ſing thy praiſes ſtill. 8 
n | Baus. 50} Pro's 17 
5 917 *s 
5 My heart and 4 fleſh; Py ant Gor? bee, his 
While far from thine-abode:; + 7 
When ſhall I tread thy acre] and we 
My ſaviour and my God? 


s 6 The ſparrow builds herſelf a BY 
And ſuffers. no remove; 
O make me like the ſparrows blen, gs 
To dwell but where I love. 


7 To fit one day beneath thine eye, 
And hear thy gracious, voice,, _ ; * 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employed in carnal joys. 


3 Lord, at thy threſhold 1 would win 
While Jeſus is within, 
Rather than fill a throne of ſtate,” 
Or live in tents. of fin. 


Could I command the ſpacious land, 5 

And the more boundleſs ſea, g 
For one bleſt hour at thy right band 
I'd give them both away.» +: 


' PS A L M LXXXIV. As N r48th Palm, 
Longing fr the "Houſe of God. 


ORD of the worlds above; 
How pleaſant and how tair 

'The dwellings of thy loye, a 
Thy earthly temples are! 


Wax 


— 


«1 a AN 


D 


P 8 * K ut . 
To thine Ade 


My heart aſpires, 5 » en 


With Warm , 247101 
To ſee my God. $a 


2 The ſparrow for her young 
With pleaſure ſeeks a neſt, 


And wand'ring fwallows _ „el ot 
To find their wonted reſt! n lig x 
My ſpirit faints, JIE, 7 PT ST 


With equal zcal, ? ' - + eln oh 
To riſe and dwell, 
Among thy ſaints. 


3 O happy ſouls that pray, | 
Where God appoints. to . ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their conſtant ſervice there 

They praif: thee ſtill; 
And happy they 

Thar love the way 

To Zion's hill. 


1 They go from ſtrength to. ſtrength, 
Thro' this dark vale of tears, 
Lill each arrives at length, 
Till each in heavn appears s 
O glorious ſeat, 
When God cur King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet! 


Pavsx. 


To ſpend one egg day '. , | { 
„ God and ſaints abide, 


Than thouſand days bekide "| 


5 = 
Affords diviner joy oy NT ET Mit 


— ” —_— — — —— — + — 
-c = — — —— —— — . — — 


10 PS A LM LXXXV. 


6 God is our ſun and ſhield, 


7 The Lord his people loves: 


I 


3 Thou haſt begun to fet us free, 


3 Revive our dying graces, Lord, 


Where God reſorts, + 
I love it more 

To keep the door 
Than thine in courts. © 


Our light and our defence; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd, 
We draw our bleſſings thence. 
He ſhall beſtow * + 
On Jacob's race 
Peculiar grace \ 
And glory too. 


His hand no good with-holds 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From pure and pious ſouls ; 
Thrice happy he, 

O God of hoſts, 

Whoſe ſpirit truſts 

Alone in thee. 


PSALM LUV. 1—8. Firft Part. 


Wi. outing for an Anſaver to prayer: or, Deliverance: 
begun and completed. 


ORD, thou haſt call'd thy grace to mind, 
Thou haſt revers'd our heavy doom; 
80 God forgave when Ifra'l finn'd, 
And bronghe his wan'dring captives home. 


And made thy fierceſt wrath abate : _ 
Now let our hearts be turn'd to thee, 
And thy falvation be complete. 


And let wy faints i in thee rejoice ; ; 
1 


D. M LEXXVY. 1817 


Make i thy truth, 1 4 
We wait for praiſe to tune our ααο e - x 


4 We wait to hear what Gag will. fox þ 056-6 * THY 
Hen ſpeak, and give his people peace : © dF" - - 
But let them run no more aſtray, l 0 6 
Leſt his returning wrath incrcale, Lua hot | 


PSALM IST. 
| 7 — 47 
Salvation by Chroft. ore 1 Ct 
ALvaT10X is for ever nigh = + _ 
To fouls that fear and truſt the Lord: 
And grace deſcending from pn high, - 


Freſh: hopes of glory, ſhall afford. 


2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, 
Since Chriſt the Lord came down from heav'n : 
By his obedience fo complete 
Juſtice is pleaſ'd, and peace is givn. 


3 Now truth and honour ſhall abound, | 
Religion dwell on earth again, 


And heav'nly influence bleſs the 8 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 


4 His righteouſneſs is r 
To give us free Codes» 
Our wand'rin feet 8 ſtray no mor | 
But mark "bis Reps an and Keep. the 1 | = 
PSA I. M. LXINXVE.» Vex.$-13, ; 
ba, Song of Proife ts G bo 


4 7 A 


Alba, the Princes, carthly ' gods, 


There's N b wr ine; my WE, 
Nor is their Me, 1 wy © a 


Nor are their wor 0 


The nations won ag niade, tj Mc: tara 
Their off rings ound "Thy | throne 3 
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182 PSALM LAXXYTI. 
For thor alone doft wond'rons rons things, 

For thou art God alone. 


3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet; 
Teach me thine heav'nly ways, 
And my poor ſcatter'd thoughts unite 
In God my Father's Pn 


4 Great is thy mercy, and my tongue 
Shall thoſe ſweet wonders tell, 
How by thy grace my finking foul 

Roſe from the deeps of hell.. 


PS A L M LXXXVI. 
Te Church the Birth-place of the Saints: or, Feats and 


Gentiles united i in We Chriftian Church. 3 
0 
OD in his earthly temple lays 6 
Foundations for his heav'nly praiſe: _ 7 

He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But till in Zion loves to dwell. _ 25 
2 His mercy viſits ev'ry houſe « 
That pay their night and morning vows ; ec 
But makes a more delightful ſtay 2 
Where churches med t to praiſe and pray St 
3 What glories were deſcrib'd of old ? © 6 
What wonders are of Zion told ? ( 
Thou city of our God below, | 6 N 
Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know. Te 
4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, A 
Shall there begin their lives anew: A 


Angels and men ſhall join to ſing 
The hill where living waters, ſprin g. 


5 When God makes up his laſt account 
Of natives in his holy mount, 


— 


PS ALM EXXXIA, 
'Twill be an honour to appear 
As one new born or nourith'd there! 


PS A LM , LXXXIX, Firſt Part. 
The Covenant made with Chrift or, . The true David. 


183 


The truth and mercy of the Lord, 
rey and truth for ever ſtand 
Like heav'n eſtabliſh'd by his hand. 


2 Thus to his Son he ſware, and ſaid, 

&« Wich thee my cov'nant firſt is made; 
% In thee ſhall dying ſinners live, 

« Glory and grace are thine to pive. 


F* ever ſhall my ſong record 
EC 


3 


3 © Be thou my Prophet, thou my Prieſt ; 
« Thy children ſhall be ever bleſt; 

« Thou art my choſen King; thy throne 
« Shall ſtand eternal like my own. 


4 © There's none of all my ſons above 

« So much my image or my love; 

« Celeſtial pow'rs thy ſubjects are, 

« Then what can earth to thee compare ? 


5 * David, my ſervant, whom I choſe, ' 

« To guard my flock, to cruth my foes, 
„ And rais'd him to the Jewiſh throne, 
« Was but a ſhadow of my Son.“ 


6 Now let the church rejoice and fing, 
. Jeſus her Saviour and her Kings; 
Angels his heav'nly wonders ſhow, 
And faints declare his works below. 


N 


184 PSALM LXXXIX. ' 
PSALM LXXXIXR. Firſt Part. Common Metre: 
The faithfulneſs of Ged. 
Y never-ceafing ſongs ſhall ſhow 
The mercies of the Lord; 


And make ſuceeding ages know 
How faithful is his word. 


2 The ſacred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heav'n endure; 
And if he ſpeak a promiſe once, 
Th' eternal grace is ſure. 


3 How long the race of David held 
The promiſ'd Jewiſh throne ! 
But there's a nobler cov'nant card 
To David's greater Son. 


4 His ſeed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 
A throne above the ſkiesz | 
The meaneſt ſubject of his grace V 
Shall to that glory riſe. | 


$5. Lord God of hofts, thy wondrous ways Pg 
Are ſung by ſaints above; | 
And ſaints on earth their honours raiſe 
To thy unchanging love. | 


P S A L'M LXXXIK. 70 &c. Second part, 


The power and 2 of God, or, Reverential Worſv. 


I ITH rev'rence let the ſaints appear, 
And bow before the Lord, 
His high commands with rev'rence hear, 
And tremble at his word. 


2 How terrible thy glories bel 
How bright thine armies thine | 


PS ALM. IXXIX. 185 
Where is the pow'r that vies with thee ? 
Or truth compar'd with thine ? - 
The Northern pole and Southern reſt 
On thy ſupporting hand; | 


Darkneſs and day from Eaſt to Weſt 
Move round at thy. command. 


4 Thy word the raging winds controul, 
And rule the boiſt'rous deep: 
Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping, billows roll, 
The rolling billows ſleep. | 


; Heav'n, earth, and air, and ſea, are thine, 
And the dark world of hell; * 
How did thine arm in veng'ance ſhine, 
When Egypt durſt rebel 


4 Juſtice and judgment are thy throne, 
Yet wond'rous is thy grace: 

While truth and mercy join'd in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 


?S AL M EXXXIX.! 15, Sec. Third Part. 


A fed Goſpel, 
1 ID LEST are the ſouls that hear and know 
The goſpel's joyful found ; - 2 
Peace ſhall attend the path they go, 
And light their ſteps. ſurround, | 


Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up. 
Through their Redeemer's name 3, 4 
His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 9 


rl. 


þ, 


Nor Satan daxes condemn,, , ', -_ 1 
The Lord, our glory and defence. 1 
Strength and ſabvation gives | vols 20 N 1 


iſra'l, thy King for ever reigns 4) 1 


Thy God for ever lives. 
23 0 | 4 


. 


106 DS ALM IXXXX. 
PSALM LXXXIX. 19. &c. Fourth Part. 


Chriff's. Mediatorial a ; or, His divine and hu. 
man Nature. 


| I EAR what the Lord in viſion ſaid, 
And made his mercy known : 
if « Sinners, behold, your help is laid 
« On my almighty Son.” 


2 Behold the man my wiſdom choſe 
Among your mortal race ; 
His head my holy oil o 'erflows, 
The ſpirit of my grace. 


3 High ſhall he reign on David's —_—_ 
My people's better King; 
My arm ſhall beat his rivals down, 
And ſtill new ſubjects bring. 


1 4 My truth Thall guard him in his way, 
= With mercy by his fide, 
While in my name through earth and ſea 
He ſhall in triumph ri : 
5 Me for his father and his God 
He ſhall for ever own, 
Call me his rock, his high 3 
And Tl ſupport my Son. 


6 My firſt-born Son array'd in grace 68 
At my right-hand ſhall fit; 
Beneath him angels know their place, 7 
Aud monarchs at his feet. 
7 My cov nant ftands for ever faſt, 
My promiſes are ſtrong ; 
1 Firm ar the heav'ns h throne ſhall lf, 
| EE ſeed endure as —_— Sir 
* 


1 


PSALM. EXXXI 187 
PSALM LXXXIX. ze, &. Fifth part 


The Covenant of Grace unchangeable or, Afiction 
without Rejection. 


ET (faith the Lord) if David's race, 
The children of my Son, 
Should break my laws, abuſe my grace, 
And tempt mine anger down 


2 Their fins L'Il viſit with the rod, 
And make their folly ſmart ; 
But I'll not ceaſe to be their God, 
Nor from my truth depart. 


3 My cov'nant I will ne'er revoke, 
But keep my grace in mind — 
And what eternal love hath ſpoke, 
Eternal truth ſhall bind. 


Once have I ſworn (I need no > more) 
And pledg'd my holineſs, 
To ſeal the ſacred promiſe fure 
To David and his race. 


5 The ſun ſhall ſee his offspring * 
And ſpread from ſea to — | 
Long as he travels round the. ſkies. 


To give the nations day. 


6 Sure as the moon that rules the night 
His kingdom fhall endure, 

Till the fix d laws of ſhade and light. 

Shall de obſerv'd no more. . 


188 P'S ALM EXXXIX 


P-S ALM LXXXIX 47, &c. Sixth Part, 
Long Metre. x 


Mortality and Hape. 


A Funeral Pſalm. 


1 EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal ſtate, 
R How frail our life, how ſhort the date 
h 


ere is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from diſeaſe, ſecure from death? 


2 Lord, while we ſee whole nations die, 1 | 
Our fleſh and ſenſe repine and cry _ | 
«© Muſt death for ever rage and reign? I 
« Or haſt thou made mankind in vain? 7 
3 ©* Where is thy'promiſe to the juſt ? 
« Are not thy ſervants turn'd to duſt ?“ 
But faith forbids. theſe mournful ſighs, 
And ſees the ſleeping duſt ariſe. 
4 That glorious hour, that dreadful day, 
Wipes the reproach of ſaints away, 
And clears the honour of thy word; 
Awake our ſouls and bleſs the Lord. 
PSALM LXEXXIX. 4), &c, Laſt Pari. A 
the 113th Pſalm. Me H 
5 : 5. 1 - ; . 1. 8 
Life, Death, and the Ręſurrection. IÞ 


THINK, mighty God, on feeble man; 
How. few his hours, how ſhort his ſpan, 
Short from the cradle to the grave. 
Who can ſecure his vital breath 
Againſt the bold demands of death, 
With fkill to fly, or pow'r to fave !' 


2 Lord, ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
The race of man was only made 


NAU X06 10 
« For ſickneſs, ſorrow, and the duſt l 

Are not thy ſervants day by day 4 
Sent to their graves, and turn'd to clay? | 1 
Lord, where's thy kindnefs to the juſt? 
4 Haſt thou-not promis'd to thy Son - ; ; 
And all his feed a heav'nly crown ? | 4 
But fleſh and ſenſe indulge deſpair ; 1 


For ever bleſſed be the Lord, A 
That faith can read his holy word, . 1 
And ſind a reſurrection there. 4 

4 For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 1 
Who gives his ſaints a long reward, | 1 g 
For all their toil, reproach, and pain; 1 


Let all below, and all above, | 
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love, 
And each repeat their loud Amer. 


PSALM XC. Long Metre. * 


Man Mortal, and God Eternal: 
A mournful Song at a Funeral. 


2 ev'ry age, eternal God, 

| Thou art our reſt, our ſafe abode : 
High was thy throne e'er heav'n was made, 
Or earth thy humble foot-ſtool laid. 


2 Long hadſt thou reign'd eier time began, 
Or duſt was faſhion'd to a man; 

And long thy kingdom thall endure, - 
When earth and time ſhall be no more. 


But man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity : TIE, 
Thy dreadful ſentence, Lord, was juſt 
* Return, ye finners, to your duſt.” 


100 


FPS ALM XC: 


4 [A thouſand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day i in thine account; 


Like yeſterday's departed light, 
Or hs laſt 1 night. 


Pause. 


5 Death, like an e ſtream, 
Sweeps us away; our life's a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flowr 
Cut down and wither'd i 12 an hour. 


6 [Our age to ſcventy years is ſet; 


How ſhort the term ! how frail the late 


And if to eighty we arrive, 


We rather ſigh and groan, than was | 


7 But O how oft thy wrath appears;. 
And cuts off our expected years! 
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread; 
We fear that pow'r that ſtrikes us dead. 


* 


8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man; 
And kindly lengthen out our ſpan, 
Till a. wiſe care of piety- 

Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 


PS ALM XC. Is. Firft Part. Common Metre 
A1 an Frail and God Eternal, | 


UR God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for yea to come, 


Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 


And odr eternal home, 


2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne: 


'Thy faints have dwelt ſecure 


Sufficient is thine arm alone, 


And our defence is ſurc. 


BY 


— 
Cd 


PSALM Ne. 
3 Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her Sie, 


From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs ycars the ſame. 


4 Thy word commands our fleſh to duſt, 
« Return, ye ſons of men: 
All- nations roſe from earth at firſt, 
And turn to earth again. 


A thouſand ages in thy ſight 
Are like an ev'ning gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the aighe 
Before the riſing ſun. 


6 [The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares, 
Are carried downwards by the flood, 
And loſt in following years. | 


7 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
Bears all its ſons away; 

They fly forgotteny as à dream 
Dies at the op'ning day. 


Like flow'ry fields the nations ſtand 

Pkas'd with the morning light ; ; 
The flow'rs beneath the mower's hand 
Ly withering ere tis night. 2 


9 Our God, our help-in ages paſt, 
hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles laſt, 
And our eternal — | 
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6 Almighty God, reveal thy love, 


7 Our ſouls would learn the heav'nly art 


192 PSALM xc. 


PSALM XC. 8, 11, 95 10, 12. Second Part. 
Common Metre. 2 2 


Infirmities and Mortality the Effect 75 Sin ; or, Lf, 
and Age, and Preparation for Death. 


ORD, if thine eyes ſurvey our faults, | 
And juſtice grows ſevere, ., | 
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds out thou ghts, 
And burns beyond our fear. | 


2 Thine anger turns our frame to duſt ; 
By one offence to thee, . | "L 

Adam, with all his ſons, have loſt _ 
Their immortality. | 7 


3 Life, like a vain amuſement, flies, 
A fable or a ſong; | L 
By ſwift degrees oux nature dies, | 
Nor can our joys be long. / 


4 'Tis but a few whoſe days amount 


To threeſcore years and ten; P 
And all beyond that ſhort account 
Is ſorrow, toil, and pain. 


5 [Our vitals with laborious rife x 
Bear up the crazy lgad, | 
And drag thoſe poor ma ens of lite 
Along the tireſome road.] 


And not thy wrath alone ; 
O let our Tweet cxperience prove 
The mercies of thy throne. 


T' improve the hours we have, 
That we may ct tlie wiſer Part, 
any live beyond the grave, _ 


— 


PS ALM XC. 193 
PSA LM XC. 13, Kc. Third Part. Com. Merre. 


\ 


Breathing after nie 


| ETURN, O:God of love, return; 
Earth is a tireſome place: * 

How long ſhall we thy children mourn 
Our abſence from thy face? 


2 Let heavn fucceed our painful years, 
Let fin and ſorrow ceaſe ; 
And in proportion to our tears 
90 make our joys increaſe. 


4 Thy wonders to thy ſervants ſhow, _. + 
Make thy own work complete, 
Then ſhall our ſouls thy glory know, 
And own thy love was great. . 


4 Then ſhall we ſhine before thy throne 
In all thy beauty, Lord; 


And the poor ſervice we have done 
Meet a divine reward. 


PSALM XC. $4 40, 12. Short Metre. 
The F. railty and & bortneſs of Life. 


ORD, what a feeble piece 


| Is this our mortal frame ? 
Our life how poor a trifle tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the name 


2 Alas, the brittle clay | | 1 
That built our body firſt | | * 
And ev'ry month and ev'ry day 3 
Tis mould'ring back to duft. | 14 


3 Our moments fly apace, . 1 
Nor will our minutes ſtay 5 0 

Juſt like a flood our hafty days „„ 1 
Are ſ\reepi ing us my” PE OPT EM 


194 f PSALM 
' 4. Well, if our days muſt fly, 


Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful. ſhore- 


— 


XCl. 


We N keep their end in ſight, 
We'll ſpend them all in wiſdom's way, 
And let them ſpeed their flight, 


5 They'll waft us ſooner o'er. 
This life's tempeſtuous ſea ; 


Of bleſt eternity. 


PSALM XCE i=. 


Safety in public Diſeaſes and Dangers. 


I E that hath'made his refuge God, 
Shall find a moſt ſecure abode; 
Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 
And there at night ſhall reſt his head. 


2 Then will I fay, My God, thy pow'r 
« Shall be my * fortreſs and my tow'r : 


« T that am form'd of feeble duſt 


« Make thine almighty arm my truſt.“ 


3 Thrice happy man ! thy 
Satan the fowler, who betrays 


Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's ſnare, 


Unguarded ſouls a thouſand ways. 


4 Juſt as a hen proteẽts her. brood | 
From birds of prey that ſeek their blood, 
Under her feathers, fo the Lord 


Makes his own arm his people's guard. 


5 If burning beams of noon: conſpire. 


To dart a peſtilential fire, 


God is their life, his wings are ſp ad 
To ſhield them with an healthfu Made. 


6 If vapours with walignant breath 


1 


Riſe thick, and ſcatter midnight. death, 


Fig Part 


eg 


10 


— 


PSALM XC. 195. 


Mra'l is ſafe : The poiſon'd air 
Grows pure, if Ifra'l's God be there. 


. PavsE. 


- What tho' a thouſand at thy fide, 
At thy right-hand ten thouſand dy'd, 

Thy God his choſen people ſaves, 
Amongſt the dead, amidſt the graves. 


g So when he {ent his angel. down 
To make his wrath in Egypt known, 
And flew their ſons, his car:ful eye 
Paſt all the doors of Jacob by. 


9 But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, 
Receive commiſſion from the Lord, 
To ſtrike his ſaints among the reſt, 
Their very pains and deaths are bleſt. 


10 The ſword, the peſtilence, or fixe, 
Shall but fulfil their beſt deſire; 
From ſins and ſorrows ſet them free, 
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee. 


PSALM XCI. g—16. Second part. 
Protection from Death; Guard of Angels, Victory and 


Deliverance. 


l E ſons of men, a feeble race, 
ü Expos'd to ev'ry ſnare, 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place, 


And try, and truſt his care. 


2 No ill ſhall enter where you dwell ; 
Or if the plague come nigh, 
And ſweep the wicked down to hell, 
Twill raife his ſaints on high. 
} He'll give his angels charge to keep 


Your feet in all their ways; 
| R 2 
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195 PS AIM XC. I. 


To watch your pillow while you ſleep, 
And guard your happy days. 


4 Their hands ſhall bear you, left you fall 
And daſh againſt the ſtones ; 8 
Are they not ſervants at his call, | 4 
And ſent t attend, his ſons ? 


5 Adders and lions ye ſhall tread ; 
I be tempter's wiles defeat; ; 
He that hath broke the ſerpent's head 5 
Puts them beneath your f-et. Hp 


6 * Becauſe on me they ſet their love, 
«Pil fave them, (faith the Lord), 
„I'll bear their joyful ſouls above 
« DeſtruQtion, and the ſword. 


- « My grace ſhall anfwer when they call ; 
«In trouvle PI be nigh ; 

cc My pow'r ſhall help them when they fall, 4 

e And raiſc them when they die. 


8 * 'Thoſe that on earth my name have known, 
&« Pl honour them in heav'n ; 
“There my falvation ſhall be ſhown, 
« And endleſs life be giv'n.“ 


PSALM XCIL Ts Part 
4 72 for the Loi 's Day. 


WEET ; is the work, my God, my King, 
Lo praife thy name, give thanks and ſing; 
10 ſhow thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 
No mortal cares ſhall ſeize my breaſt ; 
O may my heart in tune be found 
Like David's barp of ſolemn ſound | 


PSALM XCII. | 199 
3 My heart ſhall triumph in my Lor, 
And bleſs his works, and bleſs his word; 


Thy works of grace how bright they ſhine ! 
How deep thy counſels | how divine! 


4 Fools never raiſe their thoughts ſo high; 

Like bru:es they live, like brutes they die; 

Like graſs they flouriſh, till thy breath 

Blaſt them in everlaſting death. g 


5 But I ſhall ſhare a glorious part, 
When grace kath well refin'd my heart, 
And freſh ſupplies of joy as: ſhed 
Like holy oi to chear my head. 


6 Sin (my worſt enemy before) 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more; 
My inward foes ſhattall be ſlain, Gf ot 
Nor Satan break my peace again. ts 

9 Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know, 

Al! deſir'd or wiſh'd below | 

And ev'ry power find ſweet employ 

In that eternal world of joy. n 


PiS ALM XCII 12, Sc. Second Parr. 


The Church is the Garden if Grd. 
IN tis a pleaſant thing to ſtan i 
In gardens planted by thine hand; 
Let me within thy courts be ſeen 
Like a young cedar frefh and green. 
There grow thy ſaints in faith and love, 
Bleſt with thine influence from above: 
No. Lebanon with all its trees 
Yields ſueh a comely fight as theſe. 


| The plants of grace ſhall ever live: 
(Nature decays, but grace muſt thrive) - : 


R 3. 


198 PS ALM Xcni. 
Time, that doth all things elſe impair, 
Still makes them ffouriſh ſtrong and fair. 


4 Laden with fruits of age they ſhew 
The Lord is holy juſt and true; 
None that attend his gate ſhall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind: 


PSALM XCIII. 1ſt Metre. As the 100th Patm, 
The Eternal and Sovereign God. 


1 Y[F Exovan reigns : He dwells in light, 
Girded with majeſty and might : 
'The world created by his hands . 
Still on its firſt foundation ſtands. PS 


x But e' er this ſpacious world was made, 
Or had its firſt foundations laid, 
'Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, His 
Thyſelf the ever-living God. 


3 Like floods the angry nations riſe, 
And aim their rage againſt the ſkies; _ 
Vain floods, that aim their rage ſo high! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 


4 For ever fhall thy throne endure ; 
Thy promiſe ſtands for ever ſure; 
And everlaſting holineſs 

Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 


PSALM XCUE. 2d. Metre. As the old goth Pſalm. 


I HE Lord of glory reigns : he reigns on gh 
His robes of ate are ſtrength and niajeiij 

This wide creation roſe at his command, 

Built by his word-and *ſtabliſhed by his hand : 

Long ſtood his throne e'er he began creation, 

Ard his own godhead is the firm foundation. 


PSALM XCIIL 199 


2 God is th' eternal King: thy foes in vain 

Raiſe their rebellions to confound thy reign : 

In vain the ſtorms ; in vain the floods ariſe, 

And roar, and toſs their waves againſt the ſkies ; 
Foaming at heav'n they rage with wild commotion, / 
But heav'ns high arches ſcorn the ſwelling ocean. 


3 Ye tempeſts rage no more; ye floods be till, 
And the mad world ſubmiſſive to his will: 

Built on his truth, his church muſt ever ſtand ; 

Firm are his promiſes, and ſtrong his hand: 

See his own ſons, when they appear before him, 
Bow at his footſtool, and with fear adore him. 


I 7 Lord Jehovah reigns, 
And royal ſtate maintains, 
His head with awful glories crown'd ; 
Array'd in robes of light, 
B-girt with ſov'reign might. 
Ana rays of majeſty around. 


2 Upheld by thy commands 
The world ſecurely ſtands ; 

And ſkies and ſtars obey thy word: 
Thy throne was fix'd on high 
Before the ſtarry ſky ; x 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 


3 In vain the noiſy, croud, 


m. Like billows ficrce- and loud, 
Again ſt thine empire rage and roar; 
iy In vain with angry ſpite 


The ſurly nations fight, 
And daſh like waves againſt the ſhore. _ / 
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4 Let floods and nations rage, 
And all their powers engage, 


Let ſwelling tides affault the ſky, 


The terrors of thy frown 


Shall beat their madneſs down; P 
Thy throne for ever ſtands on high... 


5 Thy promiſes are true, 
"by grace is ever new; 


There fix d thy church will ne'er remove; 


Thy faints. with holy fear 
Shall in thy courts appear, 


Repeat the fourth flarza to complete the tune. 
PSALM XCIV. 1, 2, 7—14. Firft Part. 2 


Saints chaſtiſed, and Sinners defliroye1 J or, Inſtructiut \ 
|  Aﬀiiftions, = | 


I God, to whom revenge belongs, 
Proclaim thy wrath aloud ; Ss 
Let ſov'reign pow'r-redreſs our wrongs, 
Let juſtice ſmite the proud. 

2 They ſay, «© 'The Lord nor ſees nor hears ; 
When will the fools be wiſe? _ 
Can he be deaf, who form'd their ears ; 
Or blind, who made their eyes? 


He knows their impious thoughts are vain, * 
And they ſhall feel his pow'r; | T 
His wrath ſhall pierce their ſouls with pain 
In ſome ſurpriſing hour EL 
4 But if thy ſaints deſerve rebuke, Fe 
Ihbou haſt a gentler rod; 1 


Thy providences and thy book 
Shall make them know their God. 


PSALM XCIV. 201 


Bleſt is the man thy hands chaltiſe, 
And to his duty draw; 

Thy ſcourges make thy children wiſe, 
When they forget thy law. 


6 But God will ne'er caſt off hi., ſaints, 
Nor his own promute break ; 
He pardons his inheritance 
For their Redcemer's ſake. 


PSALM XCIV. 16—23. Second Part. 


Ged our Support and Comfort ; or, Daene from 
7 emptation and Fer Neunten. 


HO will ariſe and plead my right 
Againſt my num'rous foes, 

W tule cart}. and hell their force unite, 
And all my hope oppole ? 


2 Had not the Lord, my rock, my help, 
ouſtain'd my fainting head, 
My life had now in ſilence dock, 
My ſoul amongſt the dead. 


3 © Alas my ſliding feet !” I cry'd, 
Thy promiſe was my prop; 
Thy grace ſtood conſtant by my ſide, 
* hy Spirit bore me up. 


4 W hen multitude of mournful thoughts 
Within my-boſom roll, 
Thy boundlets love forgives my faults, 
Iny comforts checr my toul. 


; Pow'rs of i iniquity may riſe, 
And frame pernicious laws: 

But God, my refuge, rules the ſkies, 
He will defend my cauſe. 
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6 Let malice vent her rage aloud, | 
Let bold blaſphemers ſcoff 


The Lord our God ſhall judge the e proud 
A cut the ſinners off. bg 


PSA L M XCV. 8 Metre. 


A Pſalm before Prayer. . 


ING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
And in his ſtrength rejoice 3 
When his ſalvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 


2 With thanks approach his awful ſight, 
And pfalms of honour ſing; 
The Lord's a God of boundleſs might, 
The whole creation's king. 


3 Let princes hear, let angels know, 


— 


How mean their natures ſcem, 
Thoſe gods on high, and gods below, 
When once compar'd with him. 


4 Farth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand; 
He fix'd the ſeas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills muſt ſtand. 


5 Come, and with humble ſouls adore, 
Come, kneel before his face; 
O may the creatures of his pow'r 
Be children of his grace + 


6 Now is the time; he bends his ear, 


And waits for your requelt 
Come, leſt he rouſe his wrath, and ſwear. 
« Ye ſhall not ſee my reſt.” 


S ALM Xv. 203 
' PSALM XCV. Short Metre: | 
A Eſalm before Ries, | 


OME, ſound his praiſe abroad, 
And hymns. of glory fing,:. 
jehovah is the ſov' reign God, 
The univerſal King. | 


2 He form'd the deeps unknown ; . 

He gave the ſeas their bound; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own, L 
And all the ſolid ground. 5 . 


3 Come, worſhip at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord: 
We are his works, and not our o vn, 
He form'd us by his word. 


4 To day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 


5 But if your ears refuſe 
The language of his grace, | 
and hearts grow hard, like ſtubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving race, | 


5 The Lord in veng/ance dreſt 
Will lift his hand, and. ſwear, 
* You that deſpiſe my promis'd reſt, 
© Shall have no portion there.“ 


PSA LM XCV. 1 2 37 6—1t- Long Metre. 


Conaan Lt through Unbelief: or, A IW, preg to 2 
daying Sinners. - 


OME, let bur woes join to'raiſe 
A ſacred ſong of ſolemn pralle: 
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254 PSALM XCV 
| - God is a ſow'reign king: rehearſe + - 
| His honours in exalted verſe. 


| 2 Come, let our ſouls addreſs the Lord, 
Who fraw:1 our natures with his work « 

He is our ſhepherd, we the ſheep + 
His mercy chofe his paſtures weed, 


Cone, let us hear his voice to-day, 
The counſels of his love obey ; 

Nor let our harden'd hearts renew © | 
The ſins and plagues that Hrael knew. 


4 Iſra'l, that ſaw his works of grace, 
Yet tempt their Maker to his face; 
A faithleſs unbelieving brood, 

That fir'd the patience of their God. 


5 Thus faith the Lord, © How falſe they prove 
“ Forget my pow'r; abuſe my love, 
« Since they deſpiſe my reſts I ſwear, 6 
« Their feet ſhall never enter there.” 


6 [Look back, my ſoul, with holy dread, 
And vie v thoſe ancient rebels dead; 
Attend the offer'd grace to-day, 

Nor loſe the bleſſing by delay, 


7 Seize the kin1 promiſe while it waits, 
And march to Zion's heav'nly gates; | 
Believe, and take the promiſ'd reſt; b 
Obey, and be for ever " left. oo, | 


PSALM xovl. I, 19, Kc. Common Metre. 
Obri ifÞs firſt and ſecond Wk. 


N to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, 
Le tribes of ev'ry tongue; 
His new diſcover'd grace demands 
A new and nabler ſong. 


PSALM” XOVE. 205 


2 Say to the nations, Jeſus reigns, 
God's own almighty Son; 
His pow'r the ſinking world ſuſtains, 
And grace ſurrounds his throne. 


3 Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy thro” the earth be ſeen; 
Let cities ſhine: in bright array, 
And fields in cheerful green. 


4 Let unuſual joy ſurpriſe 
The iſlands of the ſea: 
Ye mountains ſink, ye vallies riſe, 
Prepare the Lord his way. 


5 Behold he comes, he comes to bleſs 
The nations as their God; AER. 
To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And ſend his truth abroad. 


6 But when his voice ſhall raiſe the dead, 
And bid the world draw near, 
How will the guilty nations dread, 
To ſee their judge appear 7 


P 8 A LM: XCVI. As the 11h Pls 


The: Godbof ie G 


ET all the earth their voices raiſe, 
To ing the choiceſt pſalm of praiſe, 
To ſing and bleſs Jehevah's name: 
His glory let the Heathens know. 
His wonders to the nations ſhow, . 
And all his ſaving works proclaim. 


2 The Heathens know thy glory, Lord; 
The wond'ring/nations'read thy word, 
In Britain is Jehovah known 
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Our worſhip ſhall no more be paid 
| Toi God's which mortal hands e made; 
| Our maker is our God alone. | 


| 3 He fram'd the globe, he built the ſky, 
. He' made the ſhining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there: 
His beams are majeſty and light ; 
i His beauties how divinely bright ! 
=. His temple how divinely fair! 


| | 4 Come, the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth fhall feel his ſaving pou'r, 
And barb'rous nations fear his name ; 
Then ſhall the race of man confeſs 
The beauty of his holineſs, _ 
And in his courts his A proclaim. 


PSALM XCVE. ;. Firf Part. 


> 22. — gr ˙ — ——„-— 5. 
* 


Chriſt reigning in Heaven, and Stn to Fudg- 
| men. 


E reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns ; . 
Praiſe him in evangelic ſtrains: 
Let the whole earth in ſongs rejoice, 
And diſtant iſlands join their voice. 


k 
| ] 
| 2 Deep are his counſels, and unknown; _- 10 
| But grace and truth ſupport the throne : E 
Tho gloomy clouds his way ſurround, 1 
| Juſtice i is their eternal ground. A 


> 3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes, 3 In 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs; A 
| Before him burns devouring fire, = 

The mountains melt, the ſeas retire, 


4 His enemies, with ſore diſmay, 
* By from the ſight, and ſhun. the ws 4 


® 


* 


Then lift you heads, ye ſaints, on high, 
And ſing, for your redemption's nigh. 


PSALM XCVII. 6—9. Second Part. 
; Chriff's Incarnation. | | 


HE Lord is come; the heav'ns proclaim ; 
His birth : the n his name: 

An unknown ſtar directs the road | 

Of Eaſtern ſages to their God. 


2 All ye bright armies of the ſkies, 
Go, worſhip, where the Saviour lies: 


Angels and kings before him bow, 
Thoſe gods on high and gods below. 


3 Let idols totter to the ground, | 
And their own worſhippers confound, 
But Judah ſhout, but Zion fing, | 
And earth confeſs: her ſov'reign King. 


' PSALM - XCYII. Third Part. 
Grace and Glosy. | 


H' Almighty reigns exalted high, 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the ſky; 
Though clouds and darkneſs veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-ſeat. 


4 O ye that love his holy name, 
Hate ev'ry work of fin and ſhame: 
He guards the ſouls of all his friends, 
And from the ſnares of hell defends; 


Immortal light, and joys unknown, 
Are for the ſaints in darkneſs ſown; 
Thoſe glorious ſeeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 
And the bright harveſt bleſs S our eyes. 


4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record-. / 
The ſacred honours of the Lord. 
8 2 
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205 PSALM XCVII 
Then lift your heads, ye ſaints, on high, 
And ſing, for your redemption's nigh. 

PSALM XCVII. 6—9. Second Part. 

Chriſt's Incarnation and the Loft Judgment. 


iſlands of the northern ſea 

Rejoice, the Saviour reigns: 

His word, like fire, prepares his way, 
And mcuntains melt to plains. 


1 


2 His preſence ſinks the proudeſt 0 Þ 
And makes the valleys rae yt”! 
The humble ſoul enjoys his ſmiles, © 
The haughty ſinner dies. 


3 The heav'ns his rightful pow'r proclaim 5 
The idol gods around 

Fill their own worſhippers with ſname, 

And totter to the ground. | 


4 Adoring angels at his birth 
1 Make the Redeemer known ; 
| Thus ſhall he come to judge the earth, 


And angels guard his throne. 


5 His foes ſhall tremble at his ſight, | 
And hills and ſeas retire : 
His children take their unknown flight, 
And leave the world in fire. 4 


6 The ſeeds of joy and glory ſown P 
For ſaints in darkneſs here, 
Shall riſe and ſpring in worlds unknown, 
And a rith harveſt bear. 


PSALM XCVIII. Firf Part. 


_Pra ile for the Goſpel. 1 


O our almighty Maker, God, 
New honours be addreſt; 


— 


p SAL M | XCVIIE 209 
His great ſalvation ſhines abroad, 
And makes the nations bleſt. 


2 He ſpake the word to Abral'm firſt, - 
His truth fulfils the grace 
The Gentiles make his name "their truſt, 
And learn his righteouſneſs. 


3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her diff”rent tongues ; 
And ſpread the honurs of his name 

In melody and ſongs. | 


PSALM XCVIIL Second Parr. — 
Thr Meſſiah's coming and Kingdom. 


OY to the world ; the Lord is come; - 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let ev'ry heart prepare him room, - 

And heav'n and nature ing. , 

2 Joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns ; - 

Let men their fongs .employ : 


While fields and floods, rocky, hills, and plains 
Repeat the ſounding joy. 


3 No more let fins and ſorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infeſt the ground; 

He comes to make his bleſfings flow 
Far as the curſe is found. 


4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 

The glories of his righteouſneſs, - 
And wonders of his love. - 


PSALM XCIX. Firſt Part. 
 Chrifts Kingdom and Majeſty. 


Nl is God, Jehovah, reigns. 
Let all the nations fear; r 
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210 5 | PS ALM XCIX. 
Let ſinners tremble at his throne, 
And ſaints be humble there. 


2 Jeſus the Saviour reigns, 
Let earth adore its Lord; 
Bright cherubs his attendants ſtand, 
Swift to fulfil his word. 


: 3 In Zion is his throne, 

4 His honours are divine; 
= His church ſhall make his wonders known, 
For there his glories ſhine. | 


4 How holy is his name! 
How terrible his praiſe ! 
Juſtice and truth, and judgment] join 
In all his works of grace. 


PS ALM XCIX. Second part. 


IXALT the Lord our God, 
And worſhip at his feet: 
His n nature is all holineſs, 
And mercy is his ſeat. 


2 When Iſrael was his. church, 
When Aaron was his prieſt, 
When Moſes cry'd, when Samuel pray'd, 
He gave his people reſt. 


3 Oft he forgave their fins, 
Nor would deſtroy their race; 
And oft he made his veng'ance known 
- When they abus'd his grace. 


4 Exalt the Lord our God, bs 
- Whoſe grace is ſtill the ſame ; ; 
Still he's-a God of holineſs, 
And jealous for his name. 


4 holy God worſhipped with Reverence. 


—_ 


12 


Go 
rr 


Praiſe to our Creator. 


E nations round the earth, rejoice | 

Before: the Lord your ſov'reign King: 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory fing. 


2 The Lord is God; tis he alone 
Doth life and breath, and being give; 
We are his work, and not our own; 
The ſheep that on his paſtures live. 


3 Enter his gates with ſongs of jay, 
With praiſe to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 


4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind; 
Great is his grace, his mercy ſure; 
And the whole race of man ſhall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 


PSALM C. Second Metre. A Paraphraſe. 


N to the Lord with joyful voice; 
Ler ev'ry land his name adore ; 
The Britiſh ifles ſhall ſend the noiſe 
Acroſs the ocean to the ſhore. 


2 Nations attend before his throne 
With folemn fear, with facred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


3 His ſowreign pow'r, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and form'd us men: 

And when like wand'ring ſheep we firay'd, 
He brought us to his fold again, 
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212 PS ALM Cl. 


4 We are his people, we his care, 
Our ſouls and all our mortal frame: 
What laſting honours ſhall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name $ 


5s Well crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe: 


And Earth with her ten thouſand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


6 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceafe to move. 


PSALM CI. Long Metre. 
The Magiftrates Pſalm. 


1 Ercy and judgment are my ſong; 
And ſince they both to thee belong, | 

My gracious God, my righteous king, 
'To thee my ſongs and vows I bring. 11 


2 If I am raiſ'd to bear the ſword, 

Pll take my counſels from thy word; | [ 
Thy juſtice and thy heav'nly grace 

Shall be the pattern of my ways. 31 


3 Let wiſdom all my actions guide, 5 
And let my God with me reſide 
No wicked thing ſhall dwell with me, 
Which may provoke thy jealouſy. 1 


4 No ſons of ſlander, rage and ſtrife, 

. Shall be companions of my life; 

| The haughty look, the heart ot pride, 
| Within my doors ſhall ne'er abide. T 


4 Cn ſearch the land, and raiſe the juſt f 
To poſts of honour, wealth and truſt: 


PSALM CI 
The x men that work thy holy wil 
Shall be my friends and fav rites {till.} 


4 In vain ſhall ſinners hope to riſe 
By flatt'ring or malicious hes z 
And while the innocent I guard, 
The bold offender ſhan't be ſpar'd. 


The impious ere (that factious band) 
' Shall hide their heads, or quit the land; 
And all that break the public reſt, 
Where I have power ſhall be ſuppreſt. 


PSALM CL. Common Metre. 


A Palm for a Maſter of a Family. 


F juſtice and of grace I ſing, 
And pay my God my vows; 
Thy grace and juſtice, heav'nly King 
Teach me to rule my houſe. | 


Nov, to my tent' O God, repair, 
And make thy ſervant wiſe; 
Pl ſuffer nothing near me there 
That ſhall offend thine eyes. 


The man that doth his neighbour wrong, 
By falſhood or by force, 


The ſcornful eye, the ſland'rous tongue, | 


11] thruſt them from my doors. 


il ſeek the faithful and the juſt, 
And will their help enjoy; 
Theſe are the friends that I ſhall truſt, 
The ſervants Fil employ. 


; The wretch that deals in fly deceit, 
PIl not endyre a night; 

The liar's tongue I ever hate, 

And baniſh from my ſight. 
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6 PH purge my family around, 
And make the wicked flee; 
So ſhall my houſe be ever found 
A dwelling fit for thee. 


PSALM CIL 13, 20, 21. Firft part, 


A prayer of the Aﬀifted. 


EAR me, © God, nor hide thy face, 
But anſwer, leſt I die: 
Haſt thou not built a throne of grace 
To hear when ſinners cry ? 


2 My days are waſted like the ſmoke 
Diflolving in the air; | 

My enn is dry d, my heart is broke, 
And ſinking in deſpair, - | 


3 My ſpirits flag, like withering graſs 
Burnt with exceſſive heat: 
In ſecret groans my minutes paſor; 
And I forget to eat. 


4 As on ſome lonely building's top 
Ihe ſparrow tells her moan, - 
Far from the tents of joy- and hope 
I fit and grieve alone. 


5 My foul is like a wilderneſs, 
Where beaſts of midnight howl'; 
There the fad raven finds her place; 
And there the ſcreaming owl: 


6 Dark diſmal thoughts and boding fears 
Dwell in my troubled breaſt ; 

While ſharp reproaches wound my ears, 
Nor give my ſpirit reſt. © - 


7; My cup is mingled with my woes, ä 
And tears are TOO £47 


YS A LM ch. 8 


My daily bread like aſhes grows | | il 
Unpleaſant to my taſte. An | 


3 Senſe can afford no real joy 
To ſouls that feel thy frown ; | " 
Lord, *twas thy hand advanc'd me high, {| 
Thy hand hath caſt me down. 5 


9 My looks like wither'd leaves appear, 
nd life's declining light. 
Grows faint, as ev'ning thadows are, 
That vaniſh into night. 


10 But thou for ever art the fame, 3 ; 

O my eternal God; | 1 

Ages 2 come ſhall know. thy name, 1 
And ſpread thy works abroad. 


11 Thou wilt ariſe, and ſhew thy face, 
Nor will my Lord delzy 


Beyond th' appointed hour of grace, 
That long expected day. | 


12 He hears his ſaints, he knows their cry, 
And by myſterious ways | 
Redeems the pris'ners doom'd to die, | 4 
And fills their tongues with praiic. 


PSA L M CII. 3— 21. Second Part. 1 
Prayer heard, and Zion reſtored. So 
ET Zion and her ſons rejoice, ; : 
Behold the promil'd hour : n 1 
Her God hath heard her mourni:g voice, A 
And comes t exalt his pow'r, | i 


| Her duſt and ruins that remain 1 i 
are precious in our eyes x 1 
Thoſe ruins ſhall be built again, 1 
And all that duſt mall riſe. of 
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3 The Lord will raiſe Jeruſalem, ths U 1 
nnd ſtand in glory there: 
Nations ſhalt bow before his dane, 
And kings attend With fear. 


4 He ſits a ſowrei non His e e 
With pity i? eyes; M A. 
He hears the dying pris ners on, 
And ſees their Aab rde. a 19: 5 


5 He frees the ſbrls condettind to death, 
And when his ſaints complain, 
It ſhan't be faid, „That dd dre, 
« Was ever ſpent in van 


6 This ſhall be known when -we are" dead, 
And left on long record, 


That ages yet ynborng. may gad, 
And whos and praiſe the Lord,. 


P 8 A LM CH. 23—28. Third Part. 


Man's Mortality, and Chriſpt Eternity ;' or, Saints di 
but Chrift and the Church live. 


T is the Lord our Saviour's hand | 
Weakens our ſtrength amidſt the race; 

Diſeaſe and death at his command 

Arreſt us, and cut ſhort our days. 


1 


2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our ſun go down at noon; 
Thy years are one eternal day, 

And muſt thy children die ſo ſoon? 

Vet in the midſt of death and grief, 
This thought our ſorrow ſhall aſſuage; 
« Our Father and our Saviour live; 
« Chriſt is the ſame through ev'ry age. 
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PS'A L a: I 
4 "['was he this earth's foundations laid's 

* Heav'n is the building of bir hand; ett 
This earth grows old; theſe heav'ns hall . 

And all be chang d at his command. | 


; The ſtarry curtains. of the ſk . 
Like garments ſhall be laid . A 
But Rill thy throne ſtands firm and high ; 
Thy church for ever muſt "abide. 


5 Before thy face thy church hall ve, 2 
And on 2% 83 thy children 
This * world ſhall they ſurvive, 
And the dead mt be rais'd again. 


* 


PSALM cm. DE, Bg Part. Long Metre. | 


r Sout and Boch. 


LESS, O my ſoul, the living Gd 4 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad, 

Let all the pow'rs within me join | 

In work-and a worſhip fo divine.” 


2 Bleſs, O my ſoul, the God of grace, 
His favours claim the higheſt praiſe: 1 

Why ſhould the wonders. he bath Ext 

Be loſt in filence, and forgot? 


; Tis he, my ſoul, that ſent his Son 


To die for crimes which thou haſt ane, e 4 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives 3 
The hourly follies of our © ENTS . ET WP. YE | 


The vices of the mind he heals; 


Fr dit 


And cures the pains that nature "RI re” 12 N Nl . | 
Redeems the ſou} from. hell, and fayes \ LITE FOE, | 
Our waſting life from threat ning graves .. ©, 
Our youth decay'® his pow repales 3. SOT "x 
— nanyears="- | + 
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He fatisfies our mouth with good, [> Sf 
And fills our hopes with heav'nly food. 


6 He ſees th 6 op reffor and th* oppreft, 
And often gives the luff rers reſt ! | 
But will his juſtice more diſp lay 
In the great laſt vewarding ay. 


7 [His po- r ke ſhiew d by Moſes hea on” 
And gave to Iſra'l his commands; 
But ſent his truth and mercy down. 

'To all the nations by. his Son. 


3 Let the whole earth His pow'r confeſs, 
Letthe whole earth adore his grace 3 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join 
Ke. work and hes 10 divine. 1 


* 8 A 4 M cm. ng. "Sigel Part. 
Long. Metre. | 2 5 . 


8. gentle Chaſti 125 or, His tender ; T6 to hi 
ave Eg LEE 

2 8 T Lots how u ers ths his TER | | 
I. How firm his truth #hew large his wm 1 
He takes his mercy for His throne, - ] 
And thence he makes his glories, 133 


2 Not half $6) Higtt His po Math * 
- The ſtarry heav'n above our head, 
As his rich love exceeds our vealfe, * L 
Exceeds the higheſt hopes we Falle: 


3 Not half ſo far bath nature plac'd- 
The rifing morning from the Weg, 
As his forgiwing grace removes 
The daily guilt of thoſe by loves. 


4 How ſlowly dotlt his wrath are 
On ſwikter vings falvation flies; 


a 


ol 


| BS JA 1. N ur. _ 219 17 
A anger burn, Meet n 
How ſoon his Fowns te pity turns ! 


5 Amidſt his wrath compaſſion ines 
His ſtrokes are lighter than dur fins 5 
And while his rod corrects his — cov N 
His car indulges their complaints. peck alt 


6 So fathers. their young ſons chaſtiſe, 4 
With gentle hands and melting i 
The children weep, beneath the fare 7 
And move elle Piey K dheit Wan n 


* * 24 N 1 


MED e by [2-514 
"Pages: 3+ 53 . AI 7 ? Y | a 
1 The ige God, thewiſe 7 ant) MIS al”) 
1 that our framie is fe ble . 


And will no heavy loads impoſe . 
Bexond the ſtrength that he 39 3 


3 He known bum pom ou nature dies, en us. 
Blaſted by every Wind that fties z 

Like grals we ſpring, and die as 2 1k | 

Or morning flow'rs that „ne noon! 18 24% 


9 But his eternal lovels fare 


. 


To all the ſaints, and ſhall, - KEY .4 
From age to age his truth ſhall . FE” 4 1 
Nor childrens children hope. PPT f 
PSA L M Cl. 17. Hl hatt.  Short'd os: 4 
Praif for fpirituat and teriperat M ercier. 5 | 4 
Bleſs the Lord, my foul; . ' Ke Ne | 

Let all within me join, = 4," 

And aid my tongue to bleſs his name; a 


Whoſe favours are divine. 


2 O ble the Lord, m 17 =P i 
Nor let his medien 
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-  ' Hath ſovreign pow'r fo fave.” 


n 


2 God will not always chide 


Forgotten in unthankfulneſs3 r 2 ol. H 
And without praiſes die. EL 2 e 


3 Tis he forgives thy ans, 8 os „ 
Iis he relieves thy pain. Is 1 55 35) 
Lis he that heals thy Nele, Lr In K BY 

And makes thee young again” 5 e = * 


4 He crowns thy life wih love, 
When ranſom'd from the "0 h 85 | 
' He that redeem'd my ſoul from > = , 


5 He fills the poor wi good, 
He gives the ſuffers reſt; 
The Lord hath judgments for the prougy', WE GN 
And juſtice for th oppreſt. wt : 


6 His wond'rous works and ways 
He made by Moſes known; -- 
But ſent the world his rr ir phranh Wa £24 

By his beloved 8on- Ns i 
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S ALR CHI. 8—18. Been Part. 
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Y ſoul, repeat bis praiſe ST +2! 

Whoſe mercics are ſo great 1 1 
Wool anger. dow to riſe, 1 2 
80 ready to abate. N 2 * Oer 


wa, 


And when his ſtrakes are felt, ; 
His ſtrokes are fewer than our crimes, | 
And lighter than our guilt. os 


3 High as the heavns-are ra- H 
os "ie N . | 


% 


So far the 1 is 3 * 
Our higheſt eee en e 


mne W + 
4 His pow'r ſubdues ouατ im | 
And his forgiving! love e Wt 
Far as the Eaſt is from the — - 5 55 | 
Doth all our guilt t e r 
5 TBEPEE of the Lord 92 55 
To thoſe that fear his: name, n 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel: h 
He knows our feeble frame. 


6 He knows we are but duſt, 4 e 
Scatter d with ev'ry breath jn 
His anger, like a riſing wind, 5 
Can ſend us Fei to death, AY; 
7 Our days are as the grals, ”- Gf 144 
Or like the morning flow: . 
f one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the Geld, 


It withers in an hour. AN 9 
3 But thy compaſſions, Tad: | : < 4 6 * 
Jo endleſs years endure z | 


And childrens children ever find ** 


. 


Thy words of promiſe fure. UE 1 
PSALM: CH: 19—22. Third Part Sh6rt- Metre. 
G's univerſal ee or, Angels pale the | 


Stat Ws = . i) * * 89 


"HE Lords the ſow! reign Wag . 
Hath fix d his throne on . 
oer all the heav'nly world he rules, . 
And all beneath the ſky.” . 


i 4 e pr | 
2 Ye angels, great in might, F 1 ol 
And Sik; to 3 ill; 8 Rr 
e's ye the Lord, whoſe: voice ve ee F 79 
Whoſe plcalves Jef fu 1 | 
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x y ſoul, thy 


P heir Maker's glory, thou, my ſoul, 


424 Bat ew. 


3 Let the bright hoſts who wail. 
The orders of their King, . 
And guard his churches =. prays "EE 
Join in the praiſe they ng. 


4 While all his wond'rous works 
Throꝰ his vaſt kingdom . 


Shalt ung his graces 100. ated 26-5; + 
PSALM "=P 

Th Glory of God in Creation and Providence. 

great. Creator praiſe; 5 


When cloth d in his 3 __ 


e in full majeſty, appears, - 
And, like a robe, his glory wears. * 


Note, This Pſalm may be ſung fo the tune of the old 
112thor 127th Palm 2 be gs 740 A ines to 2 


Jlanza, (viz.) 


Great is the Lord ; what denen can n frame 
An equal honour to his nam 


Otter xuiſe it muſt be fung as the I goth Blu. 


2 4 The heav'ns are for his curtains ſpread, 
Th' unfathom'd deep be. makes his bed : 
Clouds are his * when he mes | | 
On winged ſtorms acroſs the lies. | 


« >” . 


3 Angels whom his. own breath inſpi pires, 2 
© His miniſters are flaming Hes 3 c 
And ſwift as thought their armies move \ 

To bear his veng anet 'or- his love. | 
120 


4 The world's foundations by. his =Y 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for. ever ſtand, 
He binds the ocean in His chain, * 

Leſt it ſhould drown the earth . 


% 


old 


on} 


„s X42 av. 
© When earth was cover'd with the flood, 57 8. 
* Which high above the mountains food, 


He thunder'd, and the ocean fled, 
Confin'd'to its appointed bed. 


6 The ſwelling billows know their bound, . 
And in their channels walk their Wund; 
Yet thence convey d by ſecret veins ö 
They ſpring on hills, and drench the plans. 


7 He bids the cryſtal fountain flow, - © 
And .cheer the valleys as they go; 
Tame heifers. there their thirſt allay, 
And for the ſtream wild aſſes bray. 


From pleaſant trees which ſhade the <A 
The lark and linnet light to drikx ; 
Their ſongs the lark and linnet raiſe, 
And chide our filence in his praile.. 
AQ \ . 
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9 God, "IEF his owls dem ours 
On parehed earth 1 rs: 
The grove, the garden, and the fields... 
A thouſand joyful bleſſings Heid“ 3 


10 He makes the grafiy food ariſe, 
And gives the cattle large ſupplies; 
With herbs for man, of various powr, 
To nouriſh· nature, or to cure. 


11 What noble fruit the vines produce! Þ 
The olive yields a ſhining juice; 


With inward Joy our faces ſhine. 


12 O bleſs his name, ye Britons, fel. 
With ans chief ſupporter, Brea? : : 
| "OY 


* 


Our hearts are cheer'd with gem rous wine, AS 


Mo; © PSALM av. : 
While bread your ital. ſtrength impatts,, 
Serve him. w 1 — in your hearts. 


| pt ver. H. — {4 70 44s 4 #743 47 ) f : 
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13 Behold the PER 5 Gand 
Rais'd in the orelle by his hands; 
Birds to the*baughs for ſhelter fly, 
And build their neſts ſecure on Nn. 


14 To craggy hills aſcends — +I an! 
And at the airy mbuntain's 1 
. The feebler es make their WEE 
He gives them wifdom where to del. 


15 He ſets the ſun his cireling race, N 
Appoints the moon to change her Ker | 
And when thick darkneſs veils the day, 
Calls out wild beaſts to hunt their * ; 


16 Fierce lions lead their 8 
And roming aſk their meat from 860; 


But when the morning- beams ariſe, 
The ſavage beaſt to covert fies. 
17 Then man to daily labour goes 
The night was made for his repoſe 15 
Sleep is the gift, that ſweet relief 
From tireſome toil and, waſting. grief. 


18 How ſtrange thy works | how great thy wor 
And ev'ry land thy: riches fill: 
Thy wiſdem round the world we, be, 26 * 
This ſpacious earth is full of thee... ' A 
19 Nox leſs thy glories in the deep, WEED” 5 
Where fiſh in inillions ſwim and Fg g 


With wond'rous motions, ſwift OT. flow, . 7 l 
Still ee 2 pe N below. „ PUMA 
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20 There dap divide 8 . 2 N 
And flocks of ſcaly monſters pla : 
There dwells the Ruge leviathan,.. _ 

And e Aan. $ 55 


1 bee « * 


2 A "\Pavhz uw, . 
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21 Vaſt are | thy orts* As wh: Ms.” 
All nature feſts uf pon thy” word, 22 
And the whole race 'of creatures ſtands. , 
Waiting-thew portion from thy hands. 


22 White-eachreceives His Aiff'rent food ß 
Their cheerful lobks pronounce it god; * 1 


Eagles and bears, And Whales and! worms 
Rejoice and praiſe.in diffrent, forms. M 
23 But when thy faber is hid, they 1 mourn, 161) 
And dying to TN. duſty ae 0 


eturn 
Bath man and beaſt their ſovls reſigns. Nu o' 
Life, dreath and ſpiritꝭ all”; is. + (Mme 11 
3 | 


:4 Yet thou canſt breithe an duſt” again, 
And fill the world with beaſts and men; 


A word of thy ertating breath 
Repairs the waſtes of time and death. 
25 His works, the won ders of his might Lr. 
Are honour'd. with his own: i 83 1 
How awfab are his glorious Ways 
The Lord i FO dreadful 1 m his praiſe, 2 15 7 — 
26 The earth flands trembling at thy firoke, R ö 
And at thy touch the mountains ſmoke; 8 6 1 


Yet humble ſouls may ſee thy face, 
And tell their wants to ſoy'reign, DNS: 


ln thee my hopes and withes es. 1 
And make 0 my y eee rs. NNN 
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| «508 50 20 * L * ev. "oft | 
2 Thy ane ſhall oy hen ploy, 
Tilt it expire in 59 — q 6. 3 
„ 8 N * 
425 While h anghty. lie 6,966 n 
41 Their glory Ly Nac . Farr » wp 
ON I to my Gol 2 He King: 79 hn; 
Wo Ks e halletujaks _ I Fees 2 5 
. * 841 . 
3 3 | PSALM C. * Abridged. Mi 5 
* * 29 1 + * — * Nn * N 
mT Got 7 c getz and the Pie f v. 
3 wy 1 1 IVE thaitks t Gedz invoke bis name, 
1 And tell the world his grace; 


OS | Gentiles the ancient „ $3. 


12 4 « Thy Tod ſhall nake alÞnations blen, 


: 
OY 


BY ; He cov nant; which ke geht bee 2 


Sound through the-carth bis tera G 
That all may {cok l 


For num'rous ages pal, 


re num' rous ages 1 5 . 2 Gt 
In equal. forer Bal rk * 

8 ; He ſware to A ben., . A 
And made the hlefing ure 


8 


And find his truth endure. wh, 0 


aid the Almighty voice) 
Be”. 2 Canaatb's land hall be their e, | 
The type of heav'nly Joys." 


is How large the grant! how rich the * 
To give them Canaan's land, 


When they were ſtangers | in x the 6 place; 
A little feeble band! 5 
6 Like pilgrims through the countries round 
_ "Securely they rem d; 
And haughty kings that on them frown'd 
| 3 he * F 


P'S AL * _— 0 


7 Touch mine Anointed, and my arty. oy: 
« Shall ſoon revenge the weng; 

The man that does my prophets . 
« Shall know their God is ſtrong.” 


3 Then Jet the world | forbear its de 
Nor put the church in fear ; » 

Ifra'l muſt live through eury a 
And be th . 5 „ 


« _ 


"Pi: 15 A 

9 When EO” dar'd to vex the Rakes 1 

And thus provok'd their Gd, : 
Moſes was ſent at their complaints, Kit a8; 
Arm'd with his dreadful rod Hr bret 


10 He call'd for darkneſs, danket came TER 
Like an o'erwhelming flood; * | 
He turn'd each lake and ev'ry Arm 
To lakes and ſtreams of blood: 


11 He gave the ſig gn, and nolſom flies 
Tre the whole country ſpread ; 
And frogs; in croaking 1 rag 

About the monarchs bed 


12 Through fields, and towns, and Pane 
The denfold veng ance flew; . 
Locuſts In ſwarms devour d * N nt} 
And hail their catthe Mews. nc * 


13 Then by an angel's midni ht. Wert 
The flower o Egypt dy'd; 
The ſtrength of ev'ry houſe was broke, 
Their glory and their pride. 


14 Now det Vb world forbedr its rages. THO 3 


Nor ut the chart in e 3 
Par ef so "wx 
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15 Thus bers Us nid rom bondage broug, 


And left the hat ge I 
Each ſome Egyptian e bale ba. . J | 


16 The Lord himſelf choſe = their way, | a 
And mark 'd their journies right, 
1 them a leading cloud by . 


A fiery guide by Rt. 15860 
1 7 They thirſt ; and waters from the dock 
In rich abundance flo- cp, 
And following ſtill the courſe they rock, 


Kan all the defart through. 


18 O wondrous ſtream! Ger 
Of ever· flowing grace! 
80 Chriſt our rock maintains our life 
Through all this wilderneſs. . 


3 9 Thus guarded by th Almighty hand, 
|< Ihe choſen tribes poſſeſt 
[- Cn the rich, the proms'd land, 

| And there enjoy'd their reſt.” 22 


ſ ; FLY: 


20 Then let the world forbear it rag, 
= _ » The church renounce ber fear; 
3 * muft liue through ev ny age, 55 | 
: | Ad be 1 Himighty's 5.care. 


"PSALM CVI. 1=5: , Figh Part. 


| Pro 70 Gad. or, Communion * 


O God the great, the ever bleſt, 
Let ſongs of honour be addreſi. 


PS ALM VI 2 - 8 
His mercy firm for ever fand : . | 
Give him the thanks his love demands. Kurds: - 
2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways ? 

Who ſhall fulfil thy-boundleſs praiſe ? 

Bleſt are the fouls that fear thee till, : 
| And pay their duty. to thy ill. 444 w—_ 


J Remember what thy mer 17 4 a Dl a}. 1 TU | 
For Jacob's race, thy cho en ſeed N ben 
And with the ſame falvatioh bless 

The meaneſt ſuppliant of thy grace. 

4 O may II ſee thy tribes rejoice, ̃ _ 


£4 ew % s FT raw 228 
And aid their triumpbis with my voice n 
This is my glory, Lord, to be 3 | 
Join'd to thy ſaints, and near to the, 
8 81 ere | 


rs ALM cl. Second Part. 7,8, 12=-14, 4348. 
Jrael puniſhed andpardoned : or, God's unchangeable Leve. 


I OD of eternal love, 
How fickle are our ways? IVC! 
And yet how oft did, Ifra'l. prove "IR 
Thy conſtancy of grace! . 
: They thn ay iodens ddabd7* ft 
And then thy praiſe they ſung 
but ſoon thy works of pow'r forgot, 
And murmur'd with their tongue. 


3 Now they believe his words | 

While rocks with rivers flo; 
Now with their luſts provoke the Lord, 
And he reduc'd them low. ” 


Let when they mourn'd their. faults, 
o hearken'd to their groans, 


8 5 


230 PSALM CVvVI.. 
Brought his own eov'nant to his thoughts 
And calf'd them till his ſons. 
5 Their names were in his book, 
He fav'd them from their foes: 
Oft he chaſtisd, but neer forſooæ 
The people that he choſe. 
6 Let Ifra'l bleſs the Lord, 
Who lov'd their ancient race; 
And Chriſtians join the ſolemn word 
Amen to all the praiſe. mY 


PSALM cum. B Port. 


Tfraet led to Canaani, and Chriſtians to Heaven. 


I IVE thanks to God ; he reigns above, 
.F Kind are his thoughts, his name is love: 
His mercy-ages paſt have known, 
And ages long to-come, ſhall own. 


2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record 
Iſra'l the nation whom he choſe, - 
And reſcu'd from their mighty foes. 


3 [When God's almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters and th' Egyptian yoke, 
They trac'd the deſart, wand' ring round 
A wild and ſolitary ground. | 


4 There they could find no leading road, 
Nor city for a fix'd abode ; 
Nor food nor fountain to afſuage _ 
Their burning thirſt, or hunger's rage.) 
5 In their diſtreſs to God they cry d, 
God was their Saviour, and their guide; 
He led their march far wand'ring round, 
Twas the right path to Canaan's ground. 


PS ALM Cvn. 

5 Thus when our firſt releaſe we gain 
From ſin's old yoke, and Satan's chain, 
We have this deſart world to paſs, 

A dang'rous and a tireſome place. 


He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footſteps leſt we ſtray, 
He guards us with a pow'rful hand, 
And brings us to the heav'nly land. 


O let the ſaints with joy record | 
The truth and goodneſs. of the Lord | 
How great his works ! how kind his ways! 


Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe. 


PSALM CVI: Serond Part. 


Correction for Sin, and Releaſe by Prayer. 


2 T*ROM age to age exalt his name, 

God and his grace are ſtill the ſame ;: 
He fills the hungry ſoul with food, 
And feeds the poor with ev'ry good, 


| But if their hearts rebel and riſe 
Againſt, the God that rules the ſkies, 
If they reject his heav'nly word, 

And ſlight the counſels of the Lord, 


He'll bring their ſpirits to the ground, 
And no deliv'rer ſhall be found ; 

Laden with grief they waſte their breath 
In darknefs and the ſhades of death. 


Then to the Lord they raiſe their cries, 
He makes the dawning light ariſe, 
And ſcatters all that diſmal ſhade, 
That hung ſo heavy round their head. 


He cuts the bars of braſs in two, 
and lets the ſmiling pris'ner through; 
| U 2 
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232 - PSALM cn. 
| Takes off the load of guilt and grief, 
And gives the lab'ring ſoul relief. 
6 O may the ſons of men record 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord : 


How great his works ! how kind his ways: 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe, 


PSALM CVIL Third Part. 


Intemperance puniſhed and pardoned or, A Palm fir 
_ the Glutton and the Drunkard. | 


1 AIN man, on-fooliſh pleaſures bent, 
Prepares for his own puniſhment : 
What pains, what loathſome maladies 
From luxury and luſt riſe! _. 


2 The drunkard feels his vitals waſte, 
Yet drowns his health to pleaſe his taſte ; 
Till all his active pow'rs are loſt, 
And fainting life draws near the duſt. 


3 The glutton groans and loaths to eat, 
His ſoul abhors delicious meat, 
Nature with heavy loads oppreſt 
Would yield to death to be releas'd. 


4 Then how the fright'ned finners fly 
To God for help with earneſt cry 

He hears their groans, prolongs their breath, 

And faves them from approaching death, 


5 No med'cincs could effect the cure 

So quick, ſo eaſy, or ſo ſure: 

The deadly ſentence God repeals, 
He ſends his ſov'reign word and heals. 


6 O may the ſons of men record 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord! 
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And let their thankful off rings prove 
How they adore their Maker's love. 

ps ALM CVIE Fourth Part. Long Metre. 


Deliuerance from Storms and Shipwreck or, De 
Seaman Sang s f , 


; OULD you behold the works of God, 
'. His wonders in the world abroad | 
Go with the mariners, and trace 


The unknown regions of the ſeas, 


2 They leave their native. ſhores behind, 
And ſeize the favour of the wind ; | 
Till God command, and tempeſt riſe, 
That heave the ocean to the ſkies. 


Now to the heavens they mount amain, , 
Now fink to dreadfal deeps again ; 

What ſtrange affrights young ſailors feel, 
And like a ſtaggering drunkard reel 


When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Loſt to all hope, to God they cry : 
His mercy hears their loud addreſs, 
And ſends ſalvation: in diſtreſs. 


He bids the winds their wrath afſuage, , 
The furious waves forget their rage; 
Tis calm; and failors ſmile to ſee 
The. haven where they wifh'd to be. 

O may the ſons of men record 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord! 
Let them their private off” rings bring, 
And jn the church uy glory ſing. 
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234 PSALM cvui. ” 
PSA LM CVI. Fourth Fart. Com. Metre, 
The Mariner's Pſalm. 


* works of glory, mighty Lord, 


wonders in the deeps, 
The ſons of courage ſball record, 
Who trade in floating ſhips. 


2 At thy command the winds ariſe, 
And ſwell the tow'ring waves; 
The men aftoniſh'd mount the ſkies, 
And ſink in gaping graves. 


3 [Again they climb the wat” ry hills, 


And plunge in deeps a again 5 
Each like a 3 drunkard reels, 
And finds his courage vain. | 


4 Frighted to hear the tempeſt roar, 


They pant with flutt'ring breath, 
And hopeleſs of the diſtant ſhore, 
Expect immediate death. 


5 Then to the Lord they raiſe their cries, 
He hears the loud requeſt, 

And orders ſilence thro? the ſkies, 
And lays the floods to reſt. 


6 Sailors rejoice to loſe their fears, 
And fee the ſtorm allay d; 
Now to their eyes the port appears, 
There let their vows be paid. 


7 'Tis God that brings them ſafe to land; 
Let ſtupid mortals know 
That waves are under his command, 
And all the winds that blow. 


3 O that the ſons of men would praiſe 
The goodneſs of the Lord ! 


Go 


2 
"Ra. i frond co comms 
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P.S ALM CVIL 


And thoſe that ſee thy wond'rous ways 
Thy wondrous love record. | 


PSALM CVIL Loft Pan. 


Colenies planted ; or, Nations ble and puniſhed. 
A Pſalm for New England. 


HEN God, provok'd with daring crimes, © 
Scourges the madneſs of the times, 

He turns their fields to barren ſand, 

And dries the rivers from the land. — 


2 His word can raiſe the ſprings again, 
And make the wither'd mountains green, 
Send ſhow' ry bleſſings from the ſkies, 
And harveſts in the defart riſe. 


3 [Where nothing dwelt but beaſts of prey, 
Or men as fierce and wild as they; | 
He bids th' oppreft and poor repair, 

And builds them towns and cities there. 


4 They ſow: the fields, and trees they plant, 
Whoſe yearly fruit ſupplies their want : 
Their race grows up from fruitful ſtocks, 
Their wealth increaſes with their flocks. 


Thus they are bleſt; but if they fin, 
He lets the heathen nations in, - 
A ſavage crew invades their lands, 
Their princes die by barb'rous hands. 


— 


6 Their captive ſons expo d to ſcorn, 
Wander unpity'd and forlorn : 

The country lies unfenc'd, untill'd, 
And deſolation ſpreads the field. 


Vet if the humbled nation mourns, 


Again his dreadfyl band he turns; 


236 Ps ALM CM. 
Again he makes their cities thrive, 6 
And bids the dying churches live.] 


$ The righteous, with a joyful ſenſe, * 
Admire the works of providence ;. 
And tongues of Atheiſts ſhall no more- 
Blaſpheme the- God that ſaints adore. 


How few with pious care record: | 'C 
Theſe wond'rous dealings of the Lord; 
But wiſe obſervers {till thall find a 
The Lord is holy, juſt and kind. , 


PSALM IX. Ver. 1,5, 31. 
Love to Enemies from the Example of Chrift, 


OD of my. mercy and my praiſe, 
Thy glory is my ſong; . 
Tho? ſinners ſpeak againſt thy grace 
With a blaſpheming tongue. 


2 When in the form of mortal man 
Thy Son on earth was found, 
With cruel ſlanders falſe and Ir 

They compaſs'd him around. 
3 Their mis'ries his compaſſion move, 
Their peace he ſtill purſu'd ; 
They render hatred for his Iove, 
And evil for his good. 


4 Their malice rag d without à cauſe, 
Vet with his dying breath, 
He pray'd for murd'rers on his croſs, 
And bleſt his foes in death. 


5 Lord, ſhall thy bright example ſhine. 
In vain before my eyes? 
| Give me a ſoul a kin to thine, 
To love mine enemies. 


: 

ul 

: 

: 

: 

, 

: 

l 

Tz 
1 
0 


— 
- 5 % 


— —B——— 


— 
- — — —— ——— — — 
— 2 - 
= Y * 
8 


8m 


LAL M cx. 237 
6 The Lord ſhall on my fide engage, a 
And in my Saviour's name 


I ſhall defeat their pride and rage | 
Who ſlander and condemn. 


P 8 A LM cx. Firfl Part. Long Metre. 


| Cbrif exalted, and Multituder converted ; or, The Succeſs 
of the Goſpel 


HUS the eternal Father ſp ake 

To Chriſt the Son; Aſcend and fit 
« At my right hand, till 1 ſhall make 
« 'Thy foes ſubmifive at thy feet. 


2 * From Zion ſhall thy word proceed, 
© 'Thy word, the ſceptre in thy hand, 
« Shall make the hearts of 1 Weed, 
« And bow their wills to thy command. 


3 © That day ſhall ſhew thy pow'r is great, 
« When ſaints ſhall flock with willing minds, 
And finners croud thy temple-gate 
« Where holineſs in beauty ſhines.” 


4 O blefſed pow'r ! O glorious day! 
What a large victry thall enſue ! 
And converts who thy grace obey, + 
Exceed the drops of morning dew. 


PSALM CX. - Second Part. Long Metre. 


The Kingdom and Prigſbeod of Chrif. 
HUS the great Lord of carth and ſea 


Spake to his Son, and thus he "ones 2 
« Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 


© And change from hand to hand no more. 


2 ® Aaron and all his ſons muſt die: 
* Put everlaſting life is thine, © 


% 


238 PSALM. CX. 


« To fave for ever thoſe that flxx 
« For refu ge from that wrath divine. 


3 © By. me Melchiſedek was made 
« On earth a king and prieſt at once; 
And thou, my heav'nly Prieſt, ſhalt lead; 
« And thou, my King, ſhalt rule my tons.” 


4. Jeſus the prieſt aſcends his throne, 
While counſels of eternal peace, 
Between the Father and the Son, 
Proceed with honour and ſuccefs.. 


5 Through the whole earth his reign ſhall ſpread, 
And cruſh the. pow'rs that dare — ; 
Then, ſhall he judge the riſing dead, 
And fend the guilty world to hell. 


6 e while he treads his glorious way, 
He drinks the cup of tears and blood, 
The ſuff rings oft that dreadful day 
_ but advance him near to God. 


PS ALM CX. Common Metre. 
Chriſt Kingdom and Prieſthood. : 


' ESUS, our Lord, aſcend thy throne, 
And near thy Father ſit : 

n Zion fhall thy pow'r be known, 

And make thy foes ſubmit. 


2 What wonders hall thy goſpel do] 
Thy converts ſhall ſurpaſs | 
The num'rous drops of morning dew 
And own thy fov'reign: grace. 


3 God hath pronounc'd a firm decree, 
Nor changes what he ſwore ; 
& Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood bez,” & 
«© When Aaron is no more. 


PSALM N. 
g * Melchiſedek that wond'rous priefy - * 
That king of high degree, 2 | 
« That holy man who Aan bleſt 
« Was but a type of thee.“ 


Jeſus our prieſt for ever lives, 
To plead for us above: 
Jeſus our king for ever gives 

The bleffings of his love. 


6 God ſhall exalt his glorious head, 
And his high throne maintain, 
Shall ſtrike the pow'rs and princes dead 
Who dare oppoſe his reign. 


PS ALM CXI. F Part. 


The Wifdom of God in his Works 
ONGS of immortal praiſe belong 
To my almighty God ; 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To ſpread his name abroad. 


2 How great the works his hand has wrought 1 
How glorious i in our fight ! 
And men in ev'ry age have ſought 
His wonders with delight. 


Ho moſt exact is nature's frame 
How wiſe th' Eternal mind! 
His counſels never change the ſcheme 
That his firſt thoughts deſign'd. 


4 When he redeem' d his choſen ſons, 
. He fix'd his cov'nant ſure: | 
The orders that his lips pronounce 
To endleſs years endure. 


; Nature and time, ang earth and ſkies, 
Thy * 'nly {kill — b 


- 


239 


238 PS ALM CX. 
« To fave for ever thoſe that ly _ 
« For refuge from that wrath divine. 


« By me Melchiſedek was made 

« On earth a king and prieſt at once; 
And thou, my heav'nly Prieſt, ſhalt plead; 

« And thou, my King, ſhalt rule my tons.” 


4. Jeſus the prieſt aſcends his throne, 
While counſels of eternal peace, 
Between the Father and the Son, 
Proceed with honour and ſuccefs.. 


5 Through the whole earth his reign hall ſpread, 
And cruſh the pow'rs that dare — ; 
Then, ſhall he judge the riſing dead, 
And fend the guilty world to hell. 


6 ID while he treads his glorious way, 
He drinks the cup of tears and blood, 
The ſuff rings oft that dreadful day 
_ but advance him near to God. 


p 8 ALM CX. Common Metre. 
Chriftt Kingdons and Prieſthood. 


ESUS, our Lord, aſcend thy throne, 
And near thy Father . 
n Zion fhall thy pow'r be known, 
And make thy foes fubmit. 


2 What wonders ſhall thy goſpel do ! 
Thy converts ſhall ſurpaſs | 
The num'rous drops of morning dew 
And own thy ſov'reign grace. 
2 God hath pronounc'd a firm decree, 
Nor changes what he ſwore 


& Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood des x 
When Aaron is no more. 


PSALM NM. 


3% Melchiſedek that wond'rous prieſt; 

That king of high degree, 

« That holy man who Abraham bleft 
% Was but a type of thee.” 


; Jeſus our prieſt for ever lives, £ 
To plead for us above: | Bf 
Jeſus our king for ever gives 4 
The bleffings of his love. 


6 God ſhall exalt his glorious head, 7 
And his high throne maintain, | Hl 


Shall ſtrike the pow'rs and princes dead 
Who dare oppoſe his reign. 


PSALM CN. Fi Part. 
The Wiſdom of God in his Works 
ONGS of immortal praiſe belong | 'Þ 
To my almighty God ; 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, | 
To ſpread his name abroad. | 


2 How great the works his hand has wrought af .4 

How glorious i in our ſight ! . 

And men in ev'ry age have ſought [3 
His wonders with delight. 


Ho moſt exact is nature's frame | N 
How wiſe th' Eternal mind! N 15 


His counſels never change the ſcheme 
That his firſt thoughts deſign d. 


4 When he redeem'd his choſen ſons, | = 
. He fix'd his cov'nant ſure: _ | 1 
The orders that his lips pronounce | .z 

To endleſs years endure. s 


5 Nature and time, ang earth and ſkies, : | 
Thy — ly ſkill PEO (421 + Toh 1 
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What ſhall{we: 


lo to make us wiſe, 
But learn to read thy name? 


6 To fear thy pow, to traſt th grace 
Is our divineſt fill; | f 4 
And he's the wiſeſt of our race 
That beſt obeys thy will. 


PSALM Cxl. Second Part. 
The Perfectiont of God. 


REAT is the Lord, his works of might 
Demand our nobleſt ſongs ; 


Let his aſſembled ſamts unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 


2 Great is the mercy of the Lord, 


He gives his children food ; 
And ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promiſe good. 
3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
Io ſeal his cov'nant ſure: 
Holy and rewrend is his name, 
His ways are juſt and pure. 


5 They that would grow divinely wiſe, 
Muſt with his fear begin; 


ho tat proof of knowled ge lies 
hating ev'ry ſin. 


PSALM CXII. As the 113th Pſalm. 


The Ble Fuge of the Ii ral Man. 


HAT man is bleſt who lands in awe 
Of God, and loves his facred law: 
His ſeed on earth ſhall be renown'd : 
His houſe the feat of wealth, ſhall be 
An inexhauſted treaſury, | 
And with ſucceffive honours crown'd. 


3 
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2 His lib'ral favours he extends, * 7 

To ſome he gives, to others lends: 
A gen'rous- pity fills his mind; 

vet What his charity impairs. 


He ſaves by prudence in affairs, 
And thus he's juft to all mankind. 


3 His hands, while they his alms beſtow'd, | 
His glory's future harveſt ſow'd: 
The ſweet 'remembrance of the juſt, 
Like a green root, revives and bears 
A train of bleflings for his heirs, 
When dying nature flceps in duſt. 


4 Beſet with threat'ning dangers round, 
Unmdv'd ſhall he maintain his ground: 
His conſcience holds his courage up: 
The ſoul that's filPd with virtue's light 
Shines brighteſt in affliction's night; . 
And ſees in darkneſs beams of hope. 


Pabosx. F 


3 (M 6dings never can e Thr et 
His heart, that fix'd on God relies, 
Tho! waves and tempeſts roar around: 
Safe on the rock he fits, and ſees © 
The ſhipwreck of his enemies, 7 
And all their hope and glory drown "IE 


6 The wicked-ſhall his triumph lee, 
And gnaſh their teeth in agony,” . K 
To find their expectations croſ t, 
ey and their envy; pride and ſpight, 
Sink down to everlaſting night, 17 
And ay their names mg FRO W DTT 


©! 
* 


ow OY 4 - 
141 


4a P38 A1 M \CXII. 
| PS A LM -CXII. Long Metre, 
The Bleſſings ꝙ the Pious and Charitable. 


: 2 HRICE happy man who fears the Lord, 8 
Loves his commands, and truſts his word; 
Honour and peace his days attend, 


And bleffings to his ſeed deſcend. 


2 Compaſſion Aenne 8 | : 
To works of merey ſtill inclin'd-: 

He lends the poor ſome pred aid, 

Or gives them not to be repaid 


3 When times grow dark, and Mage esd 
That fill his neighbourhood with dread, 
His heart is arm'd againſt the fear, 

For God with all his pow'r is there. 


4 His ſoul well fd upon the Lord, r 
„ Draws heav'nly courage from his word; 

Amidſt the darkneſs light ſhall riſe, 

To cheer his heart, and bleſs his erer ' 


5 He hath diſpers'd his alms abroad, by 
His works are ſtill before his God ; | 
His name on earth ſhall long remain, 2 * 
While envious ſinners fret in vain. ( 

PSALM XI. - Common Metre. 7 
 Liberality rewarded. * 
APPY is he that fears the Lord, | 
And follows his commands, 1H 
Nho lends the poor without reward, | v 
Or gives with lib ral hands. 
9 155 Hi 

a As ity dwells within his breaſt - 

| To all the ſons of need; by Hh 
380 God ſhall anſwer his requeſt | | 


With bleflings on his ſeed, 


_— 


3 No evil tidings {hall ſurpriſe ; | 
His well eſtabliſh'd mind; 
His ſoul to God his refuge flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. 
In times of general diſtreſss 
i Some beams of light ſhall thine, | 
To ſhew the world his righteoulneſs,. — 
And give him peace divme. 123855 1 
; His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord : 
Honour on earth, and joys above, 
Shall be his ſure reward. 


PSALM, CXII. Proper tune. 
The Majefly and dienen of God. 
V. chat delight to ſerve the Lord, 


The honours of his name record, 
is ſacred name for ever bleſs:  — 
Where ler the circling ſun diſplays 
His riſing beams, or ſetting rays, | - 
Let lands and ſeas his pow'r confeſs. 


2 Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds, 
Can give his vaſt dominion bounds 3 
The beav'ns are far below his height: 
Tet no created greatneſs dare 
With our eternal God compare, 
Arm'd with his uncreated might. 


3 He bows his glorious head to view | * 
What the bright hoſts of angels do, * 
And bends his care to mortal Wing; 


His ſow'reign hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the door, 
And makes them 8 for kings. 


"\ 
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. S A L M cx. 25 
4 When.childleſs families deſpair, -.- 
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- He ſends the blefſings of an heir 
To reſcue their expiring name; 
The mother, with a thankful voice, 
Proclaims his praiſes and her joys: 
Let ev'ry age, advance his fame.. 


x: 8 A L M Xe. Long, Metre 
3 Sy reign and Gracious. E 


E ſervants of th altwighey King, 
In ev'ry age his praites ing; 

Where-e'er the ſun ſhall riſe or fer, 

The nations ſhall his praiſe repeat. 


2 Above the earth, beyond the ſæy, 
Stands his high throne of majeſty z ; 
Nor time nor place his pow'r oh 
Nor bound his univerſal reign. 


Which of the ſons of Adam dare, 
Or angels with their God compare? 
His glories how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated light } 


4 Behold his love, he ſtoops to view 


What ſaints above and angels do; 
And condeſcends yet more to know : 
The mean affairs of men below. 


From duſt and cottages obſcufe 
His grace exalts the humble poor; 
Gives them the honour of his ſons,, 
And fits them for their heav Wy threnes. 


gi word of his creating voice 

Can make the barren houſe rejoice : 
Tho” Sarah's ninety years were paſt, | 
_ IDS 3 — is Dorn at laſt. 


— 


PSALM err. 


* 
, With joy the mother views her ſon, £ 
And tells the wonders God has done: 
Faith may grow ſtrong when ſenſe ceſpairs: 
If nature fails, 4 promiſe bears. 


IEF Ps A L N CNV. 
5 tracles attending Naefe 1 


HEN Iſra'l, freed from Pharaoh's hand, 

Left the proud tyrant and his land, 
The tribes-with cheerful homage own 2 
Their King, and Judah was his throne. 


2 Acroſs the deep their journey lay; 
The deep divides to make them we * 
Jordan beheld their march and fled, 
With back ward current to his head. - 


3 The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep, / * 
Like lambs the little hittocks lep; 
Not Sinai on her baſe could ſtand. 
Conſcious of ſov'reign pow'r at hand.). 
What pow'r could make tha deep divide! 
Make Jordan backward rell his tide ? - 
Why did ye leap ye little hills ? 
And whence the Fright that Sinai feels? 


Let ev'ry mountain, ewv'ry flood, 

Retire, and know th appr onching God,” 
The King of Iſra'l: him ſee here: 
Tremble thou earth, adore, and fear. 


He thunders, and all nature mourhs, ' FW; 
The rock to ſtanding pools he turns; 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, 
And fires and ſeas confeſs the Lord. 
2 X 3 
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PS AI. M cxv. 
P 8 A L M CV. Firſt Metre. 
The rue Ged our - Refuge or, Jdelatry reproved. 


OT to EDEN who are but duſt, 

Not to ourſelves is glory due, 
ternal God, thou only juſt, _ 

Thou only gracious, wife and true. 


2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful nam; I 
Why ſhould-a heathen's baughty tongue 
Inſult us and to raiſe.our name, 5 1 
Say, „Where's the God you ve ſerv'd ſo long 2 I 

The God we ſerve maintains his throne l 
Above the clouds, beyond the ſkies, | 
Thro! all the earth his will is done,” © | 2 
He knows our groans, he hears our cries. 

* 4. But the vain idols they adore 8 

Are ſenſtleſs ſhapes of ſtone and wood; 5 
At beſt a maſs of glitt'ring ore, Th 
A ſilver ſaint, or golden God.. | Ty 

5 [With eyes and. ears they carve their . 

Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind: I 

In vain are coſtly off rings made, a Th 
And vows are. ſcatter'd in the wind. Th 

6. Their feet were never made to move, k | 
Nor hands to fave when mortals pray: Ye 
 Mortals that pay them fear or love, To 

| | Seem to be blind and deaf as they, ] 4 1 
7 O 1Iſra'l, make the Lord thy hope. The 
1 help, thy refuge, and thy reſt; Wit 
Tbe Lord ſhall build thy ruins up, Lop 
And bleſs the people and the prieſt. Peg 


8 The dead no more can ſpeak thy ale, | 
They dwell in ſilence and the graves 


— 


„ e 22 : 
But we Mall live to ſing thy 2 | 
And tell FRE world thy: pow r to fave 


PSALM CXV. Second Metre. As the new | tore 
f the Soth Pfalm. 55 


| Peopiſh Idvlatry reproved.. „„ 
A Pfalm for the th of November. 


TOT to our names, thou only juſt and ue 4 
Not to our worthleſs names is glory due: 

Thy pow'r and grace, thy truth and juſtice claim 

Immortal honours to th Tov'reign name. 

Shine thro? the earth from heavn thy bleſt abode, 

Nor let the Heathens ſay, And where” s your God? 


2 Heav'n is thine higher court: There ſtands thy. 
throne, 


And tithe lower worlds thy will E. dane: 


1 


gt 


But fools adore the gods their hands have made; 
The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, behold . 
Their ſilver faviours, aud their ſaints of gold. 


3 [Vain are thoſe artful ſhapes of eyes and ears, 
The molten image neither ſees nor hears ; | 
Their hands are helpleſs, nor their feet can move, 
They have no ſpeech, nor thought, nor Power, nor. : 
', love -- 

Yet ſottiſh mortals make Gavin Jong ola: 2 

To their deaf idols, and their moveleſs ſaints. 


4 The rich have ſtatues well adorn'd with rag 5525 
The poor content with gods of coarſer mould, 

With tools, of iron carve the ſenſeleſs ſtok 
Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rock!: 
People and prieſt drive on the ſolemn trade, 
And truſt the gods that aye. ang hammers made. J- 
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Our God fram'd all this earth, theſe heav'ns he SY 5 ; 
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r e 
| Be heay'n and earth amas d! Tis hard to ſay 
Which is more ſtupid, or their gods, or they. 
O Iſra'l, truſt the Lord: he hears and ſees, 
He knows thy ſorrows, and reſtores thy peace: 
. His worſhip does a:thouſand comforts yield, 
He is thy help, and he thine heav'nly ſhield. 


3 6 O Britain, truſt the Lord: Thy foes in vain 
| Attempt thy ruin, and oppoſe his rein; Ps, 
Had they prevail'd, darkneſs had clos'd our days, 
And death and filence had forbid his praiſe: 
Rut we are fav'd, and live: let ſongs ariſe, 
And Britain bleſs the God that built the ſkies. 


N FP 
15 Love the Lord: he heard my cries, * 
| And pity'd ev'ry groan; WE 
ong as I live, when troubles riſe, . 
III haften to his throne, 
2 L love the Lord; he bow'd his ear, 
. And chas'd my griefs away: 
O let, my heart no more deſpair, .. 
| While I have breath to pray! 
3 My fleſh declin'd, my ſpirits fell, 
And I drew near the dead, 
While inward pangs, and fears of hell, 
Perplex d my wakeful head. 


| * 4 My Ged, I cry'd, thy ſervant ſave; 
. © 'Thou ever good and juſt; 

| « Thy pow'r can. reſcue from the grave, 
= 5m Thy pow'r is all my traſt.” 
1 5 The Lord beheld me ſore diſtreſt, 

He bids my pains remove; 2 


— 


Rei my-foul; to God thy 5 Fee yen FOR 
For thou haſt known his love. 


My God hath d my ſoul from death, 
And dry'd my falling tears: : 

Now to his praiſe Pl ſpend my breath, 
And 1 wy 2 arp "Ree | - 


PSALM. cxvr 15, be. bund Part | 


Vows Kage in Trouble 2 in the Chet; or, Pub- 
| lic Thanks for private Ban. e 


THAT. tall I render to my Got: 

For all his kindneſs ſhown! -_ 
My feet ſhall viſit thine abode, n | 
My ſongs addreſs thy throne. 8 


2- Among; the ſaints that fill thine houſe 
My off rings ſhall be paid) 
Their hall my zeal perform the vows 
My ſoul in anguilh made. 


— 


J How much is merey thy delight, HR 
Thou ever bleſſed God 1. 
How, dear thy ſervants in thy Gght i” 
How precious is their blood! 0 


4 How happy all thy ſervar:;s are |. 
How great thy grace to me = | EI. IR 
My life, which thou haſt made thy * 
Lord, F devote to thee. 


Now I am thine, for ever thine, - 
Nor ſhall my purpole move; 25 
Thy hand hath loos d my bonds of pain, | 
And bound me with thy love. . 


Here! in thy courts I leave my vow, 5 5 5 
ng 8 5 rich EA ee l 


PSALM c. 


_ Witneſs, ye ſaints, who hear me now, 
if I forfake the Lord. ; 


PSALM CXVII. Süden dix 


Pal in God from all nations.” 


| L ALL ye nations, praiſe the Led, 
= Each with a diff rent _ z- 
| In ev'ry language learn his word, 
| And let his name be ſung. CE 


2 His mercy reigns thro ev'ry land, 

Proclaim his grace abroad. 

Fos ever firm his truth ſhall and ; 
R 


PSALM cxvn. e 


1 91 ROM all that dwell belbw the ſkies 
1 Let the Creator's praiſe aziſe : - 
t the Redeemer's name be {ung 
Thro ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 

Eternal truth attends thy wards 
Thy praiſe ſhall fonnd from ſhore to fhore, 
Till ſun «halt riſe and ſet no more. 


PSA L M Cxvil. Short Metre. 


name, almiglity Lord, 
Shall ſound thro” diftant lands ; 


| Great is oy grace, and ſure thy word 4 
Ph truth for ever ſtands. ri 


2 Far be thine horiour ſpread, 
And long thy praiſe — 110% | 
ll . Till morning light and ew'ning ſhade: 
= "I Shall be exchang'd no more. 


/ * 


| P'S ALM CXVBE. 251 


PSAL M EXVIN. Firft Part. Gig. | 
Deliverance from a: Tumult. 


HE Lord appears my helper now, 
Nor is my faith afraid 

What all the ſons of earth. can do, 

Since heav'n. affords its ad. 


2 Tis ſafer, Lord, to hope in the, 

And have my God my friend, ig. 
Than truſt m ; ab high degree, | | 

And on their truth. depend. 


; Like bees my foes beſet me round, 
A large and angry ſwarm ; 
But E ſhalb all their rage confound. 
By thine almighty arm. 


4 'Tis chro the Lord my heart is firong, 
In him my lips rejoice m 
While his ſalvation is my ſong, 
How cheerful i is my voice! 


; Like angry bees they girt me n 2 
When God appears they fly: 8 7 
So burning thorns with crackling ſound, | 
Make a fierce blaze and die. 


6 Joy to the ſaints, and peace belongs; 
The Lord protects their days: 
Let Ifra'l tune immortal ſongs 


To his almighty grace. 
PSALM CXVIH. Becond Pare: 


Public Praiſe for deliverance from Death. 


ORD, thou haſt heard thy ſervant c. 58 
And reſcud from the grave; * 

Now ſhall he live : (and none can die; 

if God reſolve to end 


Tg. 


** * 


8 5 PSWL N cn 
2 Thy praiſe mape conſt than VSM 
Sal fill bis daily breath ; _ 


Thy hand, that Rach chaſtis d him fore, 
Defends him (ill.from death. | 


3 Open the gates of Zion _— 
For we ſhall worſhip there 
The houſe where all the Ti ghteous 89... 2 
Thy mercy to declare. n 


TY Among th' aſſemblies 0 f thy. eins „ 
Our thankful voice we raiſe; 5 

There we have told thee our —= 
56d there we * oy BS -; +: 


PSALM: cxvm.” Third Port. 22, 23 


* ey [ R 


3 | | Chrit the Fodndativn of his che. 


) EHOLD the ſure. Foundation-ftone 
Which God in Zion lays, .. 

Io build our heaw'nly hopes upon, EY 

8 And his eternal praile. ., + EE 

2 Choſen of God, to finners dear, pI 
And ſaints adore thy name, 


| N truſt their whole ſalvation 1 here, 
Nor ſhall they ſuffer ſhame, 2 2 


3 The fooliſh builders, ſcribe and . 
Reject it with diſdan; : 
Yet on this rock the church ſhall reſt, x 
And envy rage in van. 

4 What tho the gates of hell withſtood, 

Yet. muſt this building . 
ry fie thy own work, almighty God, 
pe And . in our e. W 


— 


we 
50 pm * g N * 
— * 1 


PSALM cxvm: Ty 253 
ps AL M CXVIIL Farb Part. 24s 255 26. 


Oy to the Lord's Day; or, Chriff's Refurredton, 
and our ' Salvation. | 


His i is the diy the Lord hath Sade”! OG 
E He calls the hours his own ; N 


Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. 


2 To-day he roſe and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell; e 


To-day the ſaints his triumphs ſpread,” 
And all his wonders tell. 


3 Hoſanna to th* anointed King, 
To David's holy Son; 

Help us, O Lord, deſcend and bring 
Salvation from the throne. 


4 Bleſt be the Lord; who comes to ;" 4h 

With meflages of grace r 
Who comes in "God his Father's name & 

To fave our ſinful race, 


* 


; Hoſanna in the higheſt ſtrainins 
The church on earth can raiſe ; 


The higheſt heav'ns, in winich he wee 
Shall give him nobler . | 


PSALM xvii. dee. | Short Mette. 5 


an H Yang for the 1 Day + or, 4 new 4 
Salvation 2 . a =s „ 


EE. wa a wing RP 
The builders: did refuſe 2 
let God hath built bis church thereon, 
In ſpite of Wann 8 
i l | * r | 7 | 7d 


% 


e SALM . 


2 The ſeribe and an 
Reject thine only gry pri * 

Let on this Rock dy Sion reſt, 

A s the chief corner ſtone, 


3 The work; O Lord, is e 
And wopdrous i in our eyes; 
This day declares it all divine, 
This day did Jeſus riſe. 


4 This is che glorious day 
That our Redeemer made; 
Let us rejoice, and ſing, and pray, 

Let all the church be glad, 


5 Hoſanna to the King 

Of David's royal blood; * 2 
Bleſs him ye faints : He comes to on 
Salvation from your God. | | 


6 We bless thine holy word © ud 


Wbich all this grace diſplays; a 
And offer on thine altar, Lord, 9 95 let 
Our ſacrifice of One: and 


K 


PSALM cxvin. TTY Long Metre. 


An alen. for the Led, day : or, A new Song if 
: Salvation by Chri - 


1 oO! [| what a glorious Corner-ftone 
The Jewiſh bailders did refuſe : 
But God hath built his church thereon 
In ſpite of envy and the Jews. 


2 Great God, the work is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our eyes; 
This is the day that proves it thine, - 
The TOE? that faw our Saviour riſe. 


"PSA LM CXxIX. 
Sinners rejoice, and ſaints be glad; 
Hoſanna, let his name be bleſt: 


A thouſand honours on bis head, 
With peace and light, and glory LE 


4 In God's own name he comes to bring 
8 to our dying race; 

Let the whole church addreſs their King 
With hearts of} joy, and * of Pale 


S AEN "CXIX. 


I hive collected and dipoſed the moſt aſk ver- 
ſes of this Pſalm under eighteen different heads, and 
formed a divine ſong upon each of them. But the 
rerſes are much tranſpoſed, to attain forne e 8 
ol connection 

In ſome places, among the words, Jaw lab, 
judgments, teflimonies, 1 have uſed goſpel, word, grace, 
truth, promiſes, &c. as much agrceable to the New _ 
Teſtament, and the common language of Es : 
and it equally * anſwers the deſign of the Pfalmiſt, 
which was to recommend the holy ſcripture. 


| PSALM cxIx. Figl Part. 
Toe Bleſedneſs of "<a and Miſery f Sinner. 


Ver. 1 2,3. 


LES T are the undefibd in heart, 

Whoſe ways are right and clean; - - 
Wno never from thy law depart, . 

But fly from ev'ry ſin. | 88 


hleſt are the men that keep thy word, 
And practiſe thy commands; 
With their whole heart they ſcek the Lord 
E.. rye thee with their hands. | 
4 th * 4 £30 


j 


i 3 169. 
3 Great is their peace who love thy law ; 
How firm their fouls: abide |! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their ſteady feet aſide. 
| Verne hou. 
4 N hen ſhall my heart have inward j joy, 
; And keep my face from ſhame, 
When all thy ſtatutes I obey, 
And honour all thy name. 
| | Ver. 21, 118. 
5 But haughty ſinners God will Wes | I 
£ Ihe proud ſhall die accurſt ; 5 
The ſons of falſhood and deceit ä 
| Are trodden to the duſt. 
Ver. 1193 g. 
6 Vile as. the droſs the wicked are: 
And thoſe that leave thy ways 
Shall ſee ſalvation from afar, 
But never taſte thy, grace. 


PSALM: CXIX. "Second Part. 


Secret Devorian and ſpiritual-m: indednefs ; ; or, Confart 
N with Gad. 


Me | 2 PS A L 1 x. 


12 


„„. ; 
O thee, before the dawning light, 
My gracious God, I pray; 
1 meditate thy name by night, 
And keep thy law by day. 
Ver. 81. 
2 25 ſpirit faints to ſee thy grace, 
Thy promiſe bears mie up; 
And while falvation long delays, 
Thy word ſupports my. hope. | 
TN" OV Ex; X04; #748 
ere times a day I ut my hands, 
And pay my thanks to thee; 


An ee d 


Thy righteons providence demands x 
Repeated pralle oa... 
Ver. 63. 3 
4 When midaight datkneſs veils the Ma, | 
I call thy works to mind; 5 
My thoughts in warm devotion rite,” N 
And ſweet acceptance find. 


PS ALM C XIX. Third Part... 


Profeſſi ans of Sincerity, Rapentonce and Gael. 

5 Ver $7, G. 5 55." 
TSA art my portion, O my God. | 
Soon as I know. tity way, Ai * 

My heart makes haſte t * 25 word, Foo 
And ſuffers no delay. hats <5 4. 
Ver. 30, 14. ; 
: Lc the path of heav'nly ruth, * 
And glory in my choice 
Not all the riches of the earth Sar e 
Could make me ſo „ 
3 The teſtimonies of thy. grace, 


I ſet. before mine eyes; | 
Thence I derive my daily ſtrength, .* 


And there my comfort lies. | . 
| Ver. 59 — Ri l ; F : 
H once I wander from thy pat, 
I think upon my ways, 4 
Then turn my feet to thy commands 0 U 


And ul thy pard' ning grace. 
Ver. 94, 114. 
5 Now I A thine, for ever. thine, | 
O ſave thy ſeryant, Lord 3 | 
Thou art my ſhield my bing place, "Ns HON - 
My hope i is in thy word. oo, 1. 1 
Ver. 412. wg 7 | 
6 Thou haſt indlin'd this Rent of mine 
1 ſlatutes to fulfil: rs rep tort 
Y 3 | 8 


"258 PDS ADM CxIx. 
And thus till mortal life ſhall end 


Would 1 per form ithy NN 5 
PSALM CRX. e Part. 
ide, 1 gebr. 0 | 
„o 


OW ſhall the young ſecure theis hearts, 
And guard their lives from fin ; 
Thy word the choiceſt rules imparts 
To keep the conſcience clean. 
nne, ͥ Ot vr 1 
2 When once it enters to the mind, © \ 
It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 
' The meaneft fouls inſtruction find, | 
And raiſe their thoughts to God. 
„ 
3 Tis like the ſun, a heay'nly light 
That guides us all the day; 
And thro' the dangers of the FIN 
A Bape to lead our way. ./- + 
We | Ver. 99, 100. 
4 The men that keep thy law with care, 
And meditate thy word, 
Grow wiſer than their bers re, ö 
And better know the Lord. 
Ver. 104, 113. 
5 Thy precepts make me uk wiſc Y 
I hate the ſinner's road; 
I hate my own. vain thou bts that riſc, 
But love thy law, my God... 
Ver. 89, go, 91. ; 
6 [The ſtarry heav'ns.thy-rule obey, +. 
The carth maintains her place 
And theſe thy ſervants night and day. 


Tuy {kill 228 powr l 6 FL 


/ 
5 


A. 


| P.S5-& L M_. CXIX. 

» But ftall thy law and goſpel, Bord, 
Have leſſons mote divine 
Not earth ſtands firmer than thy word, 

Nor ſtars ſo nobly ſhine. ]] 
Ver. 160, 140, 9, 116. 
3 Thy word is everlaſting truth; 
How pure is ev'ry page! 
That holy book ſhall guide our youth, 
And well ſupport our 250 


PSAL N xx. Ey Part.- 


US. 


3 
How I loye thy holy law! 
"[is daily my delight : © 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 
= Ver. 148. 2 
2 My waking eyes prevent the day | 
To meditate thy word! 
My ſoul with longing melts away... 


— 


To hear thy goſpel, Lord. 5 


Ver. % 13, 54. 
3 How doth thy word my heart engage > 


How well employ-my tongue? 
And in my tireſome pilgrimage. 


Vier 19, 103. 
4 Am La 8 or at home, 
'Tis my perpetual feaſt; 
Not honey dropping from the comb . 


Ver. 72, 127. 
5 No treaſures ſo enrich the mind; _ 
Nor {hall BY word be fold, wa ng 


2898 


Yield me a heav'nly ſong. _ -. ba #7 


$9 much delights my taſte. ah 8 5 


— Aw 


— 


Delight in Scripture or, "The Ward of Gel dwell 4 2 * 1 


r - 5 


8 5, A; 


9 * 


— 


** * — 
rr on rs W 


— 2 — hs > 


„ PS 4 L M CXIX. 
For loads of ſilver well refin d, 
Nor heaps of choiceſt gold. 


V 3 175. | 
6 When nature ſinks, and fpirits ede 


promiſes ol grace 


Are pillars to ſupport my hefe, . 
And there 1 write thy:praiſe. - Tee 


8 A L NM CXIX.. © Sixth Part. 
+ Holineſs and Comfort from t the W vrd.. 

's Ver. + 
1 Leftcem tiry Judgments right, . 
h 


- 


— 


And all thy ſtatutes juſt; 


ence I maintain a conſtant War | | 
With ev'ry flatt'ring luſt. 4 ; 
Ver. 97, 9. 3 
2 Thy precepts often 1 ſurvey : an 
L keep thy law in fn.” ä — 
Through al the bernhard, 4-04. 6 
To form my. actions right. "RI. 
3 My "IE in | midnight ſilence ries. : 
«© How {ſweet thy comforts be; 
My thoughts in holy wonder — 
And bag their thanks to thee. _ 
"11 a 902: - - 
4 "An we my ſpirit drinks her fill, 
At ſome good word of thine, 
ot mighty men that ſhare the ſpoil | 
_ Have Joys compar'd to mine. 


PSALM: Xx Ma Patt. 
 InperfeAtion of Nature, and PerfeBion of Seripture, . 


Ver 96. paraphraſed. 8 
EF all the Heathen writers join 
"0 Es To form one 
_ - Great God! if once compar'd with thine, 
Hor mean their writings look! 


= * 


PS AL NM cxix. 


Could ſhew one fin forgiv* n, 
Nor lead a ſtep beyond the grave; 
But thine conduct to heav” n. Y | 


3 Pve ſeen an end. df ban e en 
Perfection here below; a 
How thort the pow'rs of nature fall, 
And can no further go. 


4 Yet men would fain be juſt with God, 
By works their hands have wrought ; ; 
But thy commands, excceding broad, 
Extend to ev'ry thought. 5 


5 In. vain we ſeek perfection here, ; 

While fin defiles . 
And finks our virtues down fo far re 

They ſcarce deſerve the name. 25 


6 Our faith and love, and ev'ry grace, N. ern 
Fall far below thy word; | 
But perfect truth and r htcouſneſs t 
Dwell only OW the Lord. Anton 447 


* 


PSALM CRX Eighth Part. 


The Wa 4 7 God is the Saint's Parti iam e or, Te Excel. 
d an V. ariety of 1 ot 
1 Ver. 111. naruphraſod.;- F Þ 
ORD, I have made thy word 1 2 
My laſting heritage . 
There ſhall my nobleſt pow'rs rejoice, 
My warmeſt thoughts engage. 


Il read the hiſt'ries of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in fi 11 8883 
While through the promiſes I rove, e 
. ever freſh delight. r 


[ 


2 Not the molt parſe} rules they gave Wy ot a 


- 
Seared = 8 — — 


— 


—_— 
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" 
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% — G an 
— — — e in erg meme ene 


. vs A IL II XIX. 


3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where ſprings of life ariſe, Y 
Seeds of immortal bliſs are e by 
And hidden glory Utes. 


4 The beſt relief that mourners have, . 
It makes our ſorrows bleſt; <4; 


Our faireſt hope beyond the graye, 
And our eternal reſt. f 


PSALM c Nutz Sarl. | 


De fr of Knowllge or, TK THe: oe the Spirit 
with the Werd. | 


1 Ver. 64, 68, 18. N, ; | 
HY mercies fill the earth, O 14 
How good thy works appear ! 9 93 
3 mine eyes to read thy word, 
< And ſee thy wonders there.” 
. „ + Wer T4, 2g 7/4: 
2 My heart was faſhion'd by thy ond, 
My ſervice is thy du, 
O make thy ſervant nee 
The dutdes he muſt do. 
Ver 19. 
3 diess Pens beg dg dae, 3 
Let not thy path be hid; r 
But mark the road my feet ſhould go, | 
Ru be oy conſtant guide 
Vr... 44s 
"* When I copfeſ/d my wand'r ing ways, . | 
Thou heard'ſt my ſoul complain; 
Grant me the teaching of thy grace, 
Or 1 {hall ſtray again. 1. 
Ver. 33, 34 + -. 
5 If God to me his ſtatutes ew, 3 
Aud heay' oy Tu Is. 5 


1 


PSALM CXIX. 25 
His vork for ever LU purſue, - 
His law ſhall rule my heart. 
=” OO, | On 
6 This was my dom when 1 bore 
Variety of grief; 
It made me learn thy word the more, : 
And BY to chat relief. 8 
| Ver. 51. 
In vain a the proud deride me now ; 
PII ne'er forget thy law, 
Nor let that bleſſed goſpel go, 
Whence all my hopes I draw. 
Ver. 2% 17/1. 
8 When I have learn'd my Father's will, 
Dll teach the world his ways: _ 
My thankful lips inſpir'd with zeal _ 
Shall loud PLONE his e * 


P 8 A L M. XIX. Tenth Part. 
Pleading the Promifes. 


Ver 36, 49 3 
» EHOLD thy waiting ſeryant, Lord, 
Devoted to thy fear; n 
Remember and confirm thy word, 
For all my hopes are there. 
Ver. 41, 58, 107. 
2 Haſt => not writ ſalvation / "ale 
And promis'd quick ning grace? 
Doth not my heart addreſs thy throne | ? 
And yet thy love delays. _ | 


r 
Mine eyes for thy falvation fail ; ; 
O bear thy ſervant up, ß 
Nor let the fcoffing lips prev, 
ö Who dare e * 12255 n 


. FeS LM: c 
; 4 Didſt thou not raiſe my faith; O Lord? 
I Then let thy truth appear: 


Saints ſhall rqjoicean my reward, 85 
And truſt as well as A 


— 


55 oy ** PSALM CXIX.. Eleventh Port.” 
if 'S * | | Breathing after _ 


N Ver. 5, 33. 
C1 THAT the Lord would ide oy Ways 
| To keep his ſtatutes a gu 
Gchat my God would grant ms grace 
Jo know and do his will! 
e 
2 0 ſend thy Spirit down to. write. 
| Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 7 nf 
Nor act the har's part, © 
„ V8.4 at: 8 
x 3 View vanity turn off my „ 
Let no corrupt deſign, N 
— Nor covetous defires ariſe 
. Within this ſoul of mine. 
Nr.. 
4 Order my footſteps by thy word, 
And make my heart ſincere: 
T0 ſin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conſcience clear. 
| Ver 176. 7,5 
5 - My ſoul hath ; gone too far aſtray, 
NM feet too often lip; -_ 
Vet ſince I've not forgot thy way, 
Reſtore thy wand'ring ſheep. 
e 8 
. 6 Make me to walk in thy cominands, . 
lis a delightful road g'_ 4 — 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hand | 
99285 e againſt my God. | 
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= XL k en. 
PS AEM (0. Lahn Pore. 0s 52 


is wr 5 


8 after Ce and Deliverance. 4 "n 


Y.God conſid / aitirs 15 
* Let mercy. de by op Yo 4:5 | 
hough I have finn'd Agent thy de, cn 


"i can't forget thy laws. 1 
Ver. 13 39. 1 16. | * 
2 rorbid, forbid cis ſharp reproach, . 9 
Which I 1 gs + . Ne AIST | 
. Uphold my uphold my hopes, * e 
Nor let my ſhame appeag. | _ 


Ver. 122, „ ** err Nat 4 7 


* 


wi} 


3 Be thou a ſurety, Lord, 
Not 66-606 8p ad: opprets; 1 
ZBut make thy waiting ar N n 
The ſhinings of thy r 
er. 92 Sha: 
1 Mine eyes with expe Qation fall, 
My heart within me crits, 8 Bp 
« When will the Lord his STAT 55 8 
« And make my oa riſe ?” e 
1 5 
; Look down upon my ſorrows, Lord, 8 3 
And ſhew th e tha ſ⸗ 77 
id ver wane Fallin 3 9 | 
To thoſe that love thy name. . 8 = 


PSALM cx. Thirtenth 1 
Holy Ru aid nur of Cvifline . 3M 


me 


= P C1, 
Ver. 10. 8125 ; 1 


TH my whole heart Toe fo pet f J 
O let me never ſtray- - N 4 * 


From thy commands; O God of e, IR 1 75 
A 


Not end the HO ce 2 


— 


s LN a 


Fe bas Ver. 11. 
2 Th word I've hid wihin my heart 
Lo keep my conſcience clean, 1 
And be an everlaſting guard * 
From ev'ry riſing in. es dom 
, Ver. 5, . 138; _ © --* 
3 Pm a companion of the faints 722 : 
Who fear and love the Lord; 
My forrows riſe, my nature 2 | 
When men tranfgreſs thy word. 
Ver. 161, 25 
4 While finners do thy goſpe wrong, 
My ſpirit ſtands in ae; 
My ſoul abhors a lying tongue, 
But loves thy righte us la r. 
| Ver. iG61, 120. g 
5 My heart with ſacred rev'rence bears Avg 
' _ __ +The threat'nings of thy word; 
| "he with holy trembling 5 
judgments of the Lord. 


Ver. 166, 172. 


6 My God, 1 long, I hope, 1 ay | 
For thy ſalvation ſtill ; 


While thy whole law is my ay delight, 
And I obey thy will. 


PS ALM kIRE Feed Part 
. 7 Aficio and . ander them. 


*; Ws 15 * 82. 
1 ONSIDER an? oh ſorrows, Lord, 3 
G And thy deliv'rance ſend; 
My foul for thy falvation faints, 5/0 
When will my troubles end? I 


"ps e ee 
bg Tet I have found 'tis-pood br me 
| ee 8 OT | 2 


- $55 16 ee 407 
Aclicuone make me learn thy law: R 5 
And live * God. 
5 er. 50. a * | 
\ This is the Sanford e 
When new diſtreſs begins; . | | 
I read thy word, I run thy way, 
ARE hate my former fins. 
Ver. 92. Fn 
4 Had not thy word hs my delight 
When earthly joys were fled, 8 
My ſoul, oppreſt wo ſorrows weight, . | 
Had funk amongſt the dead. „%% « 16 T0 
Ver. 75 G 
[4 [ knows thy judgments, + are right, ons 
Tho? they y ſeem ſevere; 225 1 ; I 
The harps ſt ſuff ri 1 endure 8 f 
Flow fem thy faithful 8 5 47 
n 1 ( 
6 Before I knew thy chaſt ning rod, 
My feet were apt to ſtrayz | 
But now I learn to keep thy word,, {© 
Nor wander from thy way. Þ 


P8ALM CI. hug Part 
1g Reſton e 


Ver. 93. e 
THAT ay ſtatutes eyry hour 4 « 9 
Might dwell upon my mind + BB 
Thence I derive a 8 pow'r, * 0 = 
Arid daily peace 1 find. = e 
x —— > © ERR EE x 
lo me itate thy pre "Lord; 3 ol 
Shall be my e ee ere $48 7, 2 
My foul ſhall neer forget thy Fees 3 
Thy word i is all m Joy... 3 
2 2 


17 N 
So = 
> 


„„ 2· e 
Ver. 33. 
3 How would I run in thy co mmands, | 
It thou my heart ach ws 
From fin 20 
And ter wy feet xg. 
: Ver. 13, | 
4 My lips with courage el dea 
IR y ſtatutes and thy name; 
Tu ſpeak thy word, tho? Kings hou bear; 
Td. Vor yield to finful hae“ 
| Ver. G1, 69, 70. | 
Let bands of perſecutors riſe. 3 
To rob me of my right, | 
| Let pride and malice for er hs "bp 
Thy law is my delight. | 
©” 6 De 
epart om me, ye wic ce, 
' Whoſe a Negros 1 . 
I love my God, I love his ways, _- | 2 
And muſt obey his will. +00 #4 


PSAEM CNX. Sixteenth Part 


Prayer for quickering Grace. 8 1 
E 25. 22. : 


LAG — 


1 TY ſoul lies cleaving to the ard 
Na Lord, give me ie divine 75 
From vain deſires, and ev'ry juſt WY: | 


Turn off theſe eyes of mine. n 


; 
2 I need the influence of thy grace we 4 
To ſpeed me in the way, tag, ? 
Leſt I ſhould loiter in my race, . | 
Or Ir turn ny 4 feet aflray. ©. 31 
Ver. 107. 1 | T 

3 When ſore afllitions preſs me down, | B 
I need thy quick ning powers; 8 7 

L Thy word that I have reſted on 
Shall help Nee heavieſt hours. 


— 


7 8 ALM CXX. 
ts Ver. 16, 0. Bet 
4 Are. not thy roecties ſorreign ill, vs ak A 
And thou a faithful God ? 4. 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal $546. | 
Jo run the heavnly-road ?. Po Er RE og | 
Ver..159, 40. WY; 8 gs 
5 Does not my heart thy precepts love, FLA 
And long to fee thy face 
And yet how flow my ſpirits move: HOT As 
Without gat - grace A Vet | 


-_ 


7 
6 Then ſhall I love: thy . more, 
And ne'er forget thy word, 
When T have felt its quiek ning mon: 


ie 
PS. ALM N Eeventtenth Pur 


Courage and Perſeverance diner Rabe or, Grace: 
iini in Diffeutics and Tridh. 5 


5 
k A 


128 "Ver: 1 143 28. ; i 
"Wn: Pain. and N Privy me, Ld Ea 
Al my fupport is from thy word 3, US 2. vo 0G 
My ſoul diffolves for heavineſs, | 
Upbold me with thy ſtrength'nin 9 grace. 
Ver. 51, 69, 110. 
2 The proud have fran'd their ſcoffs and lies 
They watch my feet with envious eyes). of 
And tempt my foul to ares and ſin, 
Yet thy commands I-ne'er e 1 
Ver 16 %.. 
J They hate me, Lord, without a . 
They hate to ſee me love thy laws: 


But I will truſt and fear thy name, * 
Ti. 7 ad malice dic with ſhame. 
[LTD 67th Z 3 nn 
ee re N een ix 


At 


1 N S A L * Nx. 
P58 AL. M. CXIX. - Lof Part. 
See Aftriftions ;"or, 17 in the Ward of Ca. 


: Ver. 67, 
ATHER, I bleſs es gence 8 | | 
How kind was thy chaſtifing rod, — 


- That forc'd my conſcience to a ftand, 
And brought my wand ring ſoul to God * 


2 Foblith and main I Wette -. iy Bs 4 


Ere I had felt thy feourges,' 
left my Guide, and loſt; my way; 
8 But now I love and keep thy word. 


Ver. 71. L 


. 3 "2 "Th e 6 


For pride is apt to riſe and fwell z- 
"Tis good to bear my Father's ſtroke, _ | 
That 1 * learn his ſtatutes well. * 
. 
4 The law ka W mouth. 
* Shall raiſe my cheerful paſſions more 
Than all the treaſures of the South, 
Or Weſtern hills 8 3 
„ lagity Tru 
© Thy | hand have made; — 3 frame, 
7 The Spirit form'd-my: ſoul within; | 
Teach me ta know thy wondrous name, 
And gud, me ie Bos death w_ fin. 
| Ver. 74. 5 
nen a e and fear the Lord. | 
At my ſalvation thatl-xejbice 2: -- IS : 
For I have Boped in thyů word, 
=o . "yp grace: wants choice. 


"PSALM" N 


eee > ary AA 1775 
JOU God of love; thou bees, 
Fur wy — 1 97 3 


PSALM xx 


| When wilt thou ſet my ſoul at ww. 
From lips that lave deceit of 


2 Hard lot of mine ! my days Sent 
Among the ſons of ftrife, 
Whoſe neyer ceaſing bravlings wat 5 

1 * hours 92 lite. 


1% 
1 
I © os ee W 


- In fome wide loneſome wilderneſs, 
And leave theſe gates of hell! bs LM 
4 Peace-is the blefling that T feel, | „ Ü— ,- TL 
How lovely are its charms ! NEE * 
W on ns 2 tpenks. - E 
They all declare for arms. 
; New paſſions fill their ſouls engage, : 
And keep their malice ſtrong ;, 


What ſhall be done to curb thy rage . 
O thou devouring tongue! r 


6 Should: burning arrows ſmite thee thro, 
Strict juſtice would approve z:—}"|_ 
But I had rather ſpare my foe, © A 
And melt his keart with love. 


2 — 


FP 8 A L. * CN. rer me. 
Divine Protein... | 


b es th hills Fuß mine eres n 
Tb eternal hills beyond the tries; 8 
"Thencd all her help my ee EY 
There my almighty Refuge | Hes. 


ih He lives; the everla Ged, 

oa That built the — ſp read the flood . 
The heawns with all their hf be made 
We 1 * | 


: Fj 


> 5 1 xxl. 
3 He guides our feet, he guards our way; 
His morning ſmiles bleſs alt the day; 


Hel preads the ev ning veil, and keeps - | X 
| I The filent hours while Ural e n 


4 Ira'l, a name divinely bleſt, 
May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt ; $- 

Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no ſlumber nor ſurpriſe. 


5 No ſun ſhall ſmite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with fickly ray 
Shall blaſt thy couch; no baleful ſtar 
Dart his malignant fire ſo far. 


6 Should earth and hell with Hehe: bra, 
P 2 thou ſhalt go, and ſtill return 
Safe in the Lord 11 | his heav'nly care 
Defends thy life from ev'ry ſnare. 


' 7 On thee foul ſpirits have no pos: 5 
And in thy laſt departing hour 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 

| Shall bear thee homeward to thy Cod. 


„ SE PSALM xxl. Common Metre. | 


1 © Projervation by Dy and Night. 
_—: , Po heaven I lift my wand” ring eyes, 
3 There all my hopes are laid ; 


The Lord that built the earth 2 5 cou 
Is my perpetual. aid. | 


2 Their feet ſhall never flide to fall, 
Whom he defigns to keep: en 
His ear attends the ſofteſt call; . 
His eyes can never ſleep. 3 


; 3 He will fuftain cur weakeſf pon. | 
e 1 


+> 


S& 2 > = 


op 574 3: 


| by PS ALM NI. of 8 23 
And watch our moſt 1 boy Et 

Againſt ſurpriſing harm. . tral | 

4 Ifrall rejoice, and reſt 8 0 46 5 2 i 

Thy keeper is the Lord? LE <2" 

His wake eyes employ his pour. | | 4 

For thine eternal guard. 1 5 ; 


| 

| | 
Nor ſcorching ſun nor fi moon, Toes 7 | 
Be. — 
He ſhields thy head from burning aden, 4 1 1 
From blaſting damps at night. e nk & 9 

| 


6 He ards thy ſoul, he keeps th breath, 
here thickeſt dangers _ 


Go and return, ſecure from death, x 5 5 7 4 
aa. Lao na 1 1 d A 29 


5 

PSALM oK As the 148th Plam. wes 

\- = BOG Ls Pr gere —— 
r „ 

From God is all mine add: «ol 

N OM built the = n _w_w— 

F 1 WEIS i 6 

a tower is. Arn . . 1 11 | | 

To which I fly; ws ot pp PF We * 

His grace is nigh FCC 
In evry hour. Be —_ * „ 

: My feet ſhall newer ide, 8 5 
And fall in fatal ſnares, _” OD 1. 

Since God my guard and guide 8 1 15 


alt » 


* 


Defends me from my fears. n 
Thoſe wakeful eyes #- le . 5 , fa 
JJ. Ine, T2 
Ni or Air > 


When EY rk. Toa os A | 5 3 23 + 47 2 5 a 


— 


UN, I SAL ox. | 
No burning heats IRE ITT 9. , 
I Nor blaſts 21 5 2 "os 1 8 
/ Shall take my health away, 
| If God be with me there : n 
| 85 Thou art my ſun, r 
| « ; And thou my ſhade, HEY 912 


To guard my head 
By night or noon. 


4 Haſt thou. not gen thy word © | 
To fave my ſoul from death | | 
And I can truſt, my Lord 

| To keep my mortal breath : | 

Th PH go and come, | n dig K 
Nor fear to die, nm "4 
. Till from on high ERP 
Thou call me * RP: 


— ——. — — 
— —ñ—ö—[— ͤ .æaZ—— 


1 ALM en 5 Metre. 
x OW did my het rejoice to ber 


My friends devoutly lays 
« In Zion let us all 


appear, 
* And keep the ſolemn day !* "Tp 


2 I love her gates, Thore the road 5 
The church adorn'd with grace 

Stands like a palace built for Gel 

| PL Fo ſhew his milder face. 


3 Up to her courts with j joys unknown wins 5, 4 
| The holy tribes repair; | 
'' The Son of David holds his throne, | 
And fits in judgment there, 
4 He hears our praiſes and coFÞlaints * 
9 0 And while his * voice 9 


» | 


PSALM. n 1 
Pinides the dann frogs the ſaints, St 243 
We e . » IG ALE 
And ed e gueſt * „ 
With holy gifts and heav'nly e, Pe t 
Be her attendants bleſt ! 7 


My ſoul ſhall:pray for Zion an, ll; -7 
While life or breath remains, 1 
Where my beſt friends, my kindred a. bog; j 
There God my Saviour Tn. je. Mt 


PS ALI * Proper 1 Tune. 


Going to Church 


leas'd and bleſt was 4 
od ar the people cry, 
Come, let us ſeek our God to day ;” | "= = 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal kx , 
| 


1 
———— —— - — ” 
: : 1 


We haſt to Zion's hill, | e 
a there dur vows and honours pay. Dri or. > 


2 Zion, thrice happy place, TEL OV NY, 
Adorn'd with wond'rous grace, ee Bd | | 

nd walls of ſtrength embrace thee round ; 1905 MR. 
In thee our tribes appear, „ 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear 

ie ſacred goſpel's joyful ſouna. 

3 There David's greater Song¶n 
Has fix'd his royal throne, 

e fits for grace and judgment there ; 1 ne 
He bids the ſaints be lad, : Te rp ; 
He makes the ſinner fad, | 

id humble ſouls rejoice with fear. 


4 May peace attend thy gate, 
And] Joy waa, thee wel. 


FT — — —ä — — | | 
= . 


26 395 1 en 
| is. Gl 
The man that ſeeks” 


And wiſhes thine mereale” - 5 12 


A thouſand bleflings os Bin ref: 


My tongue fepents Ber vows, 
9 ce 3 * Houſe l- 
For there my friends and Rdred del, "1 
And fince my glorious: God 
Makes thee his hleſt abode, 
0 ſoul ſhall ever love thee well. 


"RIM the 4th Hama, to "ample the tune: 


$23 . 


TS” PSALM XII. 


. 
22 * 1 "X : s ” 
+ 4 CA 


rat with seh. 


THOU wade ans and 1 ren 
Enthrot'd-above the fkies,”- 
| Tathes our hearts would telb their pain, 
To thee we lift our eyes” 


2 As ſervants witch their tanier's Ae 
And fear the angry ſtroke} _ - 2 
- Or maids before-their miſtreſs ſtand, 
And wait a peaceful look 18 


3 So for our ſins we . 

Tpby diſcipline, 

+ Yet wait the gracious Wörter 
Till thou remove thy rod. 


4 "Thoſe that in wealth and Pare we 
Our daily groans*deride, eee 
And thy 45 of mere 26 gie 
Freſn courage to their pride. 


5 Our foes inſult us, but our bee 
In thy compaſſion liess 
This thought ſhall ee, 
Tu es will not t deſpiſe. 


A RJ 
. : a * = 
: 9 


— 
© 


Fur 1 


* 
* . 


P 8A 1 M cxxv. 


| "PSALM cxxtv. 
| A Song for the Fifth of November. vo 


Hb. not the Lord, may Iſra'l ſay, 


\ 


3; © = ny 


Had not the Lord maintain'd our fide, 
en men to make our lives a prey, 
Roſe like the ſwelling of the tide; 


2 The ſwellin; g tide had ſtopt our breath, 
8o fiercely did the waters roll, | 
We had 3 {wallow'd deep in death; 35 
Proud waters had o'erwhelm'd our ſoul. 


; We leap for joy, we ſhout and ral 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal ſtroke; -_ 
$o flies the bird with cheerful wing, 
When once the fowler's ſnare is broke., 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Lord, (DT 
Who broke the fowler's curſed ſnare, i 
Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring a 7 
And made our lives and ſouls his care. | | 


5 Our help is in Jehovak's name, | 6 « 
Who form'd the earth and built the ſkies; 1 

He that upholds that wond'rous frame, 

Guards his own church with watchful eyes. 


2 ALM CXXV. Core aon Wen 88 8 4 


þ be Saint's Trial r. Safeth. - 


'NSHAKEN as the ſacred kill, EST 
And firm as mountains be, <p x 

Firm as a rock the ſoul ſhall reſt $7 5:9 Wa 

That leans, O-Lord, on thee. 


2 Not walls not hills could 8 ſo well 20 


7 
„ 


Old Salem's happy ground, i 9 
As thoſe eternal arms of "I; | 75 2 
That 2 ſaint * = i 
h A a 5 | 7 _ 


i . | * «K as 

z 5 7 N , 
Ye ' | * , 1 83 

12 * 5 Hf , l % th 


v 1 


% PAL M NN. 
3 While tyrants are a ſmarting ſcourge 


9 


| The Saint Trial ond Safe: or, | Moderated Afi 


© Deal gently, Lord with thoſe 


| Whoſe hope and love, and ev'ry grace, | 


— 


To drive them near to God, 
Divine compaſſion does = Th 
The fury of the rod. 


4 Deal gently, Lord, with Couls fincere, 2» a ( 
And lead them ſafely on — — 
To the bright gate of paradiſe, ar: We 
Where Chriſt their Lord is gone. ; 


5 But if we trace thoſe crooked ways. 
That the old ſerpęent drew, 
The wrath that drove him firſt to nell 
Shall ſmite his followers too. . 


Ce 


PSALM v. Short Metre 


1 


ron. 


IRM and doe are they 
That reſt their ſouls on God; 
Firm as the mount-where: David ANA 
Or where the ark abode. 


-2 Ky" mountains ſtood to ard 
The city's f red nn, os 

So God and his Almighty love 
Embrace his ſaints around. 


3 What tho' the Father's rod | 

Drop a chaftiſing ſtroke, Sig 3 

Yet leſt it ound their ſouls too py | = 
Its fury ſhall be broke. 


— ß ded ea” nao 


| Whole faith and pious fear, 


** W Hons fincere. 25 | 


wv 


5 Nor ſhall the tyrant's rage 8 bi 
Too long oppreſs the faint; . e 
The God of Iſra L will ſupp ort. 
His children, leſt they . . 
6 But if our flaviſh ſee r 
Will chooſe the road to hel, 
We muſt expect aur portion there, a > 
Where bolder finners dwell. | 


PS ALM CXXVI. Long Metre. 
Surpriſing Deliverence. | 


EN God reſtor d our captive mute, 
Joy was our ſong, and grace our theme ; 
The grace beyond our hopes ſo great, 

That joy appear d a painted dream. 


2 The ſeoffer owns thy hand, and pays 
Unwilling honours to thy name; 
While we with pleaſure ſhout thy praiſe, 
With cheerful notes thy love proclaim. | 


3 When we review our diſmal fears, 
Twas hard to think they'd vaniſh ſo; 
With God we left our flowing tears, 
He makes our Joys like rivers flow, - - 


The man that in his furrow'd field, 

His ſcatter'd ſeed with ſadtieſs Kay + 

Will ſhout to ſee the harveſt yield 
A welcome load of joyful ſheaves. 5 


1 
PS ALM CXXVI. Common Metre, | G 
| 


[te J of. a remarkable . bon 5 or, Haha) - i" 
| _ removed. 1 
3 


— 


— 2 
— * — 2 


HEN God reveabd his, 1 name; 2 
And chang'd my mournful Rate, 
My ' raptiire ſeem d a pleaſing dream 
The A 1 ſo great. 


1 
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N ys ALM cXXVI. 
2 The world beheld the glorious change, 


And did thy hand confefs ; 
My tongue broke out ãn unknown be. 


And ſung ſurpriſing grace. 


3 © Great is the work,” my neighbours cryd, 
And own'd the por divine: 
« Great is the work,” my heart e. , 
„And be the glory thine. AD. 3222} 


4 The Lord can clear the darkeſt {kies, 
Can give us day for niht; 
Make drops of ſacred ſorrow riſe 
- , . To rivers of delight. | 


5 Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs wait 
Till the. fair harveſt come, 
They ſhall confeſs their ſheaves are great, 
And thout the bleſſings home. 


6 Though ſeed lie bury'd long i 47 duſt, 


It ſhan't deceive their hope A 

1 The precious grain can ne er 5 loſt, ] 
For 8 infures the crop. . 

3 ol 

PSALM VII. Long Metre: , 

T be Bleſſings of G en the Bufineſe and Conf. 5? N 


: TE God ſucceed not, all the coſt 
And pains to build the houſe are loſt ; 
It God the city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as well may llecp. 


2 What if you riſe before the ſun, 4s 

And wok and toil when day is done, 
Careful and ſparing cat your bread, 
'To ſhun that poverty you dread. 


PS A L M CVI. 

; Tis all in vain, till God hath bleſt; ! 
He can make rich, yet give us reſt: 8 

Children and friends are bleſſings too, 
If God our ſoy reign make them ſo. 


4 Happy the man to whom he ſends = 
Obedient children, faithful friends: 
How ſweet our daily comforts prove 
When they are ſeaſon'd with his love! 


PSALM C XXVII. nne 


G all in 1 4 


TF God to build the houſe deny, 
The builders. work in van; 250 | 
And towns, without his wakeful eye, $35 
An uſeleſs watch maintain. 


2 Before the morning-beams ariſe 9 s "5 
Your painful work renew, 
And till the ſtars aſcend the fkies © 
| Your tireſome toil purſue. 


; Short be your leep , and coarſe your fares. 
In vain ed has blaſt: - 2 . 
But if his fmiles attend your care, 
You ſhall have food and reſt. | 

4 Nor children , relatives, nor friends,” 
Shall real bleſſings prove, „ 
Nor all the earthly joys he ſends, 
If ſent without his love. | 


PSA L M CXX VII. 


| Family Blaingr. big e n 3 
Hlers man, whoſe ſoul is 7 a 
With zeal and rev'rend awe! _ 9 55 28 
Hs lips to God their honours yield, 75 x ob 
; His lite adorns the law. 17. 065 20k Bt” : 
| 1 mi Ann N ö 


— 


9741 or 


282 PSALM CXXIX. 


"2 A careful providerice ſhall ſtand, 
And ever guard thy head. 
Sh all on the labours of thy hand 
Its kindly bleflings ſhed. . " 


3 Thy wife ſhall bela fruitful vine - 
Thy children round thy board, — 
Each like a plant of honour ſhine, | 
And learn to fear the Lord. 


4 The Lord ſhall thy beſt hopes fulfil 
? For months and years to come 

The Lord who dwells at Zion's hill - 
Shall -ſend thee bleffings home. 


5 This is the man whoſe happy eyes 
Shall ſee his houſe increaſe, 
. Shall ſee the ſinking church ariſe, 
TN leave the world in Peace. 


P 8 A LM XXX. 
Faun puniſhed. 
1775 PET my youth, may Iſra“l fox, 7 


Have I been nurs'd in tears; 
My griefs were conſtant as the day, 
And tediqus as the years. 


2 Up from my youth I bore the rage 0 
Of all the ſons of firifez - 
Ott they aſſailed my riper age, 

But not deſtroy'd my life. | 


3 Their cruel plow hath torn my dem, 

Wich furrows long and deep; 
Hourly they vex d my wounds afreſh, 
Nor let my ſorrows R 
4 The Lord grew angry.on his throne, , . 
A eye. | 


* 


Fd 


— d * 
- 


pan, 0 IX 283 


Meaſur'd the miſchiefs they had done, 
Then let his arrows fly. 


5 How was their inſolence ſurpris'd, 
Joo hear his thunders roll! © 
And all the foes of Zion ſeiz'd 
With horror to the ſoul. 


6 Thus ſhall the men thit hate the eint 
Be blaſted from the ſky; 


Their glory fades, their courage faints, 
And all their projects die. 


7 [What tho? they flouriſh. tall and fairy 
They have no root beneath ; 
Their growth ſhall periſh in deſpair, 
And lie deſpis'd in death.] 


$ [So corn that on the houſe-top ſtands, 
No hope of harveſt gives; 
The reaper ne'er.ſhall fill his hands, 
Nor binder fold the ſheaves. 


9 It ſprings and withers on the place; 
No traveller beftows 


A word of bleſling on the grafs, 
Nor minds it as he goes.] 


PSALM CXXX. Common Metre. 
Pardming Grace. 


On The borders of E . FEY 
L ſent my cries to ſeek thy grace, ay 
My groans to move thine ear, 2 


Great God, ſhould thy ſeverer eye, 
And thine impartial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquit r, 
No mortal fleſh oy Fs 
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„„ PS ALM xxx _ 
3 But there ee e G64. 
For crimes of high degree; | 
Thy Son has bought them with ks ood 3 
To draw us near to thee... - 


4 {1 wait for thy ſalvation, LEY; - 
With ſtrong defires I wait; 

My ſoul, 2 by thy word, 
Stands watching at thy gate. 


5 [Juſt as the guards that keep the night * 
Long for the m Kies, f 


Watch the firſt beams of breaking light, 
And mect them with their eyes: 


6 5 80 waits my ſoul to ſes thy grace, 
And more intent than they, 
Meets the firſt op' nings of thy bee. 
And finds a brighter day.] 


Then in the Lord let Ira! truſt, - 
Let Iſra'l ſeek his face; 
The Lord is good as well as th ;; 
And plenteous is his grace. 


3 There's full redemption'at his throne... 
For ſinners long enflay'd+, n 2 ork 
The great. Redeemer is his ſon : IY 

| And iel hi be far. Fe 5 £240 


PSALM X. Long Metre... 


 Pardaiing Oe. 


ROM deep diftrels and troubled t 

To thee, my God; Lrais'd my cries : 
If thou ſeverely mark our faults, - 
No fleſh canfſtand before thine 7 | 
7 But thou haſt built thy throne o grace 


Free to 9 thy, pardons there, Ms 


5 a. © * 


— 


a 221 
Wr om *. and cos. .acd 


PSALM CXXXI. 


That ſinners may approach thy 5 : 
And hope, and love, as well as fear.. 


3 As the benighted pilgrims wait; 
And long and wiſh for breaking day, 
So waits my ſoul before thy pate: 
When will my God his face diſplay ? 


4 My truſt is fix d upon thy word, 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy word in vain; 
Let mourning ſouls addreſs the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 


; Great is his love, and large his grace, 
Thro' the redemption of bis Son: 
He turns our feet from ſinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have done, 


PSALM CXXXL 
Humility and Submiſſion. 


\ 


8 there ambition in my heart? 
Search, gracious God and ſee ; 
do I a&t a haughty part? 

Lord, I appeal to thee. 


21 a rge my thoughts, be humble till, 
all my carriage mild; 
GN my Father, with thy will, > 
And quiet as a child. 


3 The patient ſoul, the lowly | mind 
Shall have a large reward : 
Let ſaints in ſorrow lie . 
And truſt a faithful Lord. 
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Us 5 286 vs ALM CcxXXI. | 
RS ALM. cxxxł 5. 13—18. Long Metre, 


4! the Setoment of Chart or, ee ee 
* + 0 | 


HERE ſhall we-go to ſeek and fad 
An habitation 2 our God. 

A dwelling for th eternal Mind 

Amongſt the ſons of fleſh and blood 5 


2 The God of Jacob choſe the hill — 
Of Zion for his antient reſt; 
And Zion is his dwelling ſtill; 
His church is with his ee bleſt. 


3 Here will I fix my gracious throne, 
And reign for ever, ſaith the Lord 
Here ſhall my pow'r and love be known, 

| And bleſſings ſhall attend my word. 


4 Here will I meet the hungry poor, 
And fill their ſouls with living bread: 
Sinners that wait before my door 

* With ſweet proviſions ſhall be fed. 


5 Girded with truth, and cloth'd with grace, 
My prieſts, my miniſters, ſhall ſhine : 
Not Aaron in his coftly dreſs, © 
Made an appearance ſo divine. 


6 The ſaints, unable to contain 
Their inward joys, ſhall ſhout and fog ; 
The Son of David here ſhall reign, 
And Zion triumph in her King. 


7 [Jeſus ſhall ſee a num'rous ſeed a 
Born here t' uphold his glorious name; 
His crown ſhall flouriſh on his head 
While all his foes are cloth'd with ſhame.] 


— 


P'S/A LE CXxxI 27 
PSALM CXXXI. 45 55 7, 8, t5—17. Cora. Met, 
A Church efablifhed. 


nor ſlumber to his. eyes 
No: David would afford, | 
Till he had fo 


und below the. Lies 
A dwelling for the Lord. 


2 The Lord in Zion plac'd a | 
His ark was ſettled there: 
To Zion the whole nation came, 


To worſhip thrice a-year. 


3 But we have no ſuch lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad; 
Where' er thy ſaints aſſemble now 
There is a ' houſe for God.] 


Pavusx. 


Ariſe, O King of grace, ariſe, | 
And enter = thy reſt, 


Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes, 
Thus to be awn'd and bleſt. 


Enter with all thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and thy Word: | 

All that the ark did once contain 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 


Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 
Here let thy praiſe be ſpread : - 

Bleſs the proviſions. of thy -ocer 7 
And. fl thy poor with bread. 


Here let the Son of David reign, 33 
Let God's Abointed ſliine, 
Juſtice and truth his court maintain, 3 * 

With * * EB r divine. > LES 


— 


- 


4 Tis pleaſant as the morning dews 


288 vs A LM CXXXII. 
8 Here let him hold a laſting throne, 
And as his kingdom grows, 


| Freſh honours ſhall adorn his crown, T! 
And ame confound * foes. - | 


8 PSALM XXIII. Common Metre 


| Brotherly Love. 


0. what an entertaining fight 
Are brethren that agree, ; 
Brethren, whoſe cheerful hearts unite 
? In bands of piety |! | 


2 When ſtreams of love from Chriſt the ſpring 
Deſcend to every ſoul, _ 
And heavenly peace with balmy wing 
Shades and bedews the whole. 


3 "Tis like the oil divinely ſweet * In 
- On Aaron's rev'rend head, 
The trickling drops perfum'd his feet, 
And ver his garments ſpread. 


That fall on Zion's hill, 8 
Where God his mildeſt glory ſhews, 
And makes his grace diſtil. 


PSALM CXXXIIL Short Metre. 


Communion of Saints; or, Love and N orflip i in a Family 


LEST are the ſons-of peace, 
Whole hearts and hopes are one, 
hoſe kind deſigns to ſerve and a | 
Ns all their actions run. 


* eſt is the pious houſe 
here zeal and friendſhip meet, 
—_— ſongs of praiſe, their mingled vo 
Make their 2 * . 
- 


3 
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3 Thus when on Aaron's head 
They pour'd the rich perfume, 
The oil through all his raiment ſpread, 
And pleaſure fill'd the room, 


4 Thus on the heav'nly hills | 
The ſaints are bleft above. * 
Where joy like morning dew diſtils, 
And all the air is Iove. 


PSALM CXXXIII. As the 122d Pſalm. 


The Bleſſings of Friendſbip. 
1: T LJ OW pleaſant tis to ſee | 
Kindred and friends agree, 
Each in their proper ſtation move, 
And each fulfil their part, Eg 
With ſympathizing heart, 
In all the cares of life and love 


2 Tis like the ointment ſhed 
On Aaron's ſacred head, 
Divinely rich, divinely ſweet, 
The oil through all the room 
Diffus'd a choice perfume, 
Ran thro? his robes, and bleſt his feet. 
3 Like fruitful ſhow'rs of rain 
That water all the plain | 
Deſcending from the neighb'ring hills; 
Such ttreams of pleaſure roll 
Thro? ev'ry friendly foul, _ 
Where love like friendly dew diſtils. 
Repeat the firfl flanza to complete the tune. 


PSALM CXXXIV. 
Daily and Nightly Devotion. 


! E that obey th' immortal King, 
Attend his holy place, 
| n 


9 SA XXIII. 

Ip 2 Here let him hold a laſting throne, | 
'* And as his kingdom grows, | 
Freſh honours ſhall adorn his crown, 

And ſhame. confound * foes. . 


N PSALM XXIII. Common Metre. 


| Brotherly Love. 


0, what an entertaining fight - 
Are brethren that agree, 

' Brethren, whoſe cheerful hearts unite 

In bands of piety! 


2 When ſtreams of love from Chriſt the ſpring 
Deſcend to every ſoul, 


And heavenly peace with balmy y wing 
Shades and bedews the whole. 


3 "Tis line the oil divinely ſweet 
On Aaron's rev'rend head, 
The trickling drops perfum'd his feet, 
And o'er his garments ſpread. 


4 Tis pleaſant as the morning dews 
That fall on Zion's hill, | 
Where God his mildeſt glory ſhews, 
And makes his grace diftil, 


PSALM CXXXIIL Short Metre 
Communion of Saints; or, Love and W, orſhip i ina Fami 


LEST are the ſons: of peace, 

Whoſe hearts and hopes are one, 
hoſe kind deſigns to ſerve and * 
e all their actions run. 


leſt is the, pious houſe 
here zeal! and friendſhip meet, 
Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled vows 
4 - lake their . et, . 
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3 'Thus when on Aaron's head 
” They pour'd the rich perfume, 


The oil through all his raiment ſpread, 
And pleaſure fill'd the room. 


4 Thus on the heav'nly hills 
Ihe ſaints are bleſt above. 5 

Where joy like morning dew diſtils, 
And all the air is Iove. 


PSALM C XXIII. As the 122d Pſalm. 


The Bleſſings of Frieddſbip. 


OW pleaſant tis to ſee | 
Kindred and friends agree, 
Lach in their proper ſtation move, 
And each, fulfil their part, 5 
With ſympathizing heart, 
In all the cares of life and love 


2 Tis like the ointment med 
On Aaron's ſacred head, 
Divinely rich, divinely ſweet, 
The oil through all the room 
Diffus'd a choice perfume, 
Ran thro? his robes, and bleſt his feet. 


3 Like fruitful ſhow'rs of rain 
That water all the plain | 
Deſcending from the neighb'ring hills; 
mt Such ttreams of pleaſure roll 
'Thro? ev'ry friendly foul, + 
Where love like friendly dew diftils. 
Repeat the firft flanza to complete the tune. 


PSALM CXXXIV. 
Daily and Nightly Dewotion. 


33 that obey th immortal D 
Attend his boy, Packs = : 


„290 PS AL M cxxxv. 


Bow to the glories of his pow'r, 
And bleſs his wond'rous. grace. 


ky Fd hk 


2 Lit up your hands by morning light, 
And ſend your ſouls on high; 
Raiſe your admiring thoughts by 1 
Above the ſtarry ſky. 


3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts 
With rays of quick'ning grace ; 
The God that ſpread the heav'ns abroad, 
And rules the ſwelling ſeas. 


= 


— 
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-PS ALM CXXXV. 1=—4, 14, 19—21. Firft Par 
Long Metre. 


0 


The Church is God's Houſe and Care. 


RAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait, 
Ye ſaints, tha to his houſe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his gate. 


2 Praiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is good; 
To praiſe his name is ſweet employ : 
Ifra'l he choſe of old, and ſtill 
His church is his peculiar j Joy. 


3 The Lord himſelf will judge his ſaints ; 
He treats his ſervants as his friends ; 
And when he hears their ſore complaints, 


220 


Repents the ſorrows that he ſends. 1 
4 Thro' ev'ry age the Lord declares 
His name, and breaks th' oppreſſor's rod, 
He gives his ſuff'ring ſervant reſt, 
And will be known th' Almighty God. Yo 
] 


5 Bleſs ye the Lord, who taſte his love, 
People and prieſts exalt his name : 


Amongſt his ſaints he ever dwells; 
His church is his Jeruſalem. 


PSALM XXV. 5-12. Second Part. 


el, and Deſtruction of Enemies. 


REAT is the Lord, exalted high, 
(> Above all pow'rs, and ev'ry throne ; 
hate'er he pleale in earth or ſea, | 
Or heav'n or hell, his hand hath done. 


2 At his command the vapours riſe, 

The light'nings flath, the thunders roar ; 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind, 
And tempeſt from his airy ſtore. 


'Twas he thoſe dreadful tokens ſent, 

O Egypt, thro” thy ſtubbern land; 

When all thy firit-born, beaſts and men 
Fell dead by his avenging hand. 


What mighty nations, mighty kings 
He flew,-and their whole country gave 
To lira'l, whom his hand redeem'd, 
No more to be proud Pharaoh's ſlave. 


His power the ſame, the ſame his grace, 
that faves us from the hoſts of hell: 

| And heav'n he gives us to poſſeſs, 
Whence thoſe apoſtate angels fell. 


PSALM CXXXV. Common Metre. 
Praiſe due to God, not to Idols. 


WAE, ye ſaints, to praiſe your King, 
Your ſweeteſt paſſions raiſe, 
Your pious pleaſure, while you ſing, 
Increaſing with the praiſe. 
B b 2 


The Works of Creation, Providence, Redemption of ac 
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2 Great is the Lord; and works unknown 
Are his divine employ: | | 

But till Hts ſaints are near his throne, | 
His treaſure and his or. F 2 


3 Heav'n, earth, and ſea confeſs his hand ; | | 

He bids the vapours riſe z 
Lightning and ſtorm at his command | ; 
weep through the ſounding ſkies. = 


4 All pow'r that gads or kings have claim'd ; 
Is found with him alone; . 

But Heathen Gods ſhould ne'er be nam'd 
Where our Jehovah's known. 


5 Which of the ſtocks or ſtones they truſt / 
Can give them ſhow'rs of rain? 
In vain they worſhip glitt'ring duſt, = 
And pray to gold in vain. ug 
6 [Their gods have tongues that cannot taik, A 
Such as their makers gave; 
Their feet were ne'er deſign d to walk, 8 
Nor hands have pow'r to ſave. 
7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf, A 
Nor hear when mortals pray ; 
Mortals, that wait for their relief, G 
Are blind and deaf as they. 
3 O Britain, know thy living God, W 
Serve him with faith and fear; 
He makes thy churches his abode, H. 
And claims thine honours there. 
1 en | 
PSALM CXXXVI. Common Metre. 
God's Wonders of Creation, Providence, Redemptim . 


 1frael, and Salvation of his People. 


IVE thanks to God the ſov'reign Lord: 
« His mercies ſtill endure,” 


PS ALM CXXXVI. 


And be the King of kings ador'd 
« His truth is ever ſure.” 


2 What wonders hath his wiſdom done 
« How mighty is his hand !” 
Heav'n, earth and ſea, he fram'd alone : 
© How wide is his command!“ 


3 The fun ſupplies the day with light: 
« How bright his counſels ſhine !” 
The moon and ſtars adorn the night: 
„ His works are all divine.“ 


4 [He ſtruck the ſons of Egypt dead: 
« How dreadful is his rod!“ 
And thence with joy his people led: 
« How gracious is our God !” 


He cleft the ſwelling ſea in two: 
« His arm is great in might :” 
And gave the tribes a paſſage thro” ; 
« His pow'r and grace unite.” 


But Pharaoh's army there he drown'd ; 
« How gworious are his ways!“ : 
And brought his ſaints thro” deſart ground : 
Eternal be his praiſe. 


Great monarchs fell beneath-his hand ; 
« Victorious. is his ſword ;” 

While Iſra'l took the promis'd land: 
« And faithful is his word.” ] 


He ſaw the nations dead in ſin ; 
66 Ha felt his pity move :” 

| How ſad the ſtate the world was in! 
© How boundleſs was his love | 


in i He ſent to ſave us from our woe z 
His goodneſs never fails ;” 
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From death, and hell, and ev'ry foe ; 
And till his grace prevails.” 


10 Give thanks to God, the heav'nly king; 
6 His mercies ſtill endure” | 
Let the whole earth his praiſes fing z 

« His truth is ever ſure.” 


PSALM CXXXVI. As 148th Pſalm. 


1 IVE thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord! 

The ſov'reign King of kings; 

And be his grace ador'd. 
« His power and grace 
«- Are ſtill the fame ;. 
« And let his name 
« Have endleſs praiſe.” 

2 How mighty is his hand! 
What wonders hath he done 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heav'ns alone. 

„Thy mercy, Lord, 
« Shall fill endure; 
« And ever ſure 
« Abides thy word.” 


3 His wiſdom fram'd the ſun- 
To crown the day with light; 
'The moon and twinkling ſtars, 
JI To cheer the darkſome night. 
«© His pow'r and grace | 
« Are ſtill the ſame ; 
« And let his name 
„ Have endleſs praiſe.” | 


4 
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P'S ALM CXXXVI. 
4 (He ſmote the firſt-born ſons, . 
" The flower of Egypt dead ; 
And thence his choſen tribes 
With joy and glory led. | 
« Thy mercy, Lord, 
c Shall ſtill endure ;. 


« And ever ſure 
« Abides thy word.“ 


His pow and lifted rod 
Cleft the Red-Sea in two; 
And for his people made 
A wondrous paſſage thro”; 
« His pow'r and | | 
« Are.ſtill the ſame; Ska 
« And let his name | 
« Have endleſs praiſe.” 


6 But cruel Pharaoh there 
With all his hoſt he dtown'd, 
And brought his Iſra'l ſafe. 
Thro' a long deſart ground. 
« 'Thy mercy, Lord, 
« Shall ſtill endure ; g 
« And ever ſure 25 HE 
« Abides thy word.” 88902 1 


Pausk. 


The kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful hand ; 
While his own ſervants took 
Poſſeſſion of their land. 

« His pow'r and grace 
« Are ſtill the fame ; 

« And let his name 
« Have endleſs praife.”} 


of 
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8 He ſaw the nations lie | 
All periſhing in ſin, - 
And pity'd the ſad ftate 
The ruin'd world was in. 
« Thy mercy Lord, 
« Shall ſtill endure; 


C And ever ſure 
«© Abides thy word. 


9 He ſent his only Son - 
Jo dave us from our woe, 
From Satan, fin and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful foe. | 
His pow'r and grace 

cc Are ſtill the ſame;  - 
« And let his name | 
«© Have endleſs praiſe. : 


10 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heav'nly King: 
And let the ſpacious earth 
His works and glories ſing. 

„ Thy mercy Lord, 
& Shall ſtill endure; 
« And ever ſure 
« Abides thy word.” 


PS A LM CXXXVI. Abridged. Long Metre. 


* 


Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
«© Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


1 G. to our God immortal praiſe 


2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown; 
« His mercies ever ſhall endure ä 
% When lords and kings are known no more. 


Wonders of grace to God belong, 


| 3 Thro' this vain world he guides our feet, 


01 IITH all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 


P LAL M CXXVVI. 
He built the earth; he ſpread the ſky, 
And fix d the ſtarry lights on high: 


e Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
« His mercies ever {hall endure, 
« When ſuns and moons ſhall ſhine no. more. 


The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd land: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

« Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


6 He ſaw the Gentiles dend in ſin, 
And felt his pity work within: : 
« His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When death and fin ſhall reign no more. 


He ſent his Son with pow'r to ſave 
From guilt and darkneſs, and the grave; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
“Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


And leads us to his heav'nly ſeat: 
« His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
„When this vain world ſhalt be no more.“ 


PSALM C xXXVII. 


Reftoring and Preſerving Grace. 


Pl praiſe my Maker in my ſong : 
Angels ſhall hear the notes I raiſe, 
Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe. 


2 Angels that make thy church their carey. 
Shall witneſs my devotions there; ; 


— 


A 
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| While holy zeal directs my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the ſkies.] 


3 Tu ſing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
I'll ſing the wonders of thy word; 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy pow'r and glory ſhow. 


4 To God I cry'd when troubles roſe ; 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my foes ;. 
He did my riſing fears controul, 


And ſtrength diffus'd thro? all my ſoul. 


5 The God of heaven maintains his ſtate, 
Frowns on the proud, and ſcorns the great; 
But from his throne deſcends to ſee 
'The ſons of humble poverty. 


6 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand,, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting ſoul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


N 7 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To fave from ſorrows or from ſins: 
'The work that wiſdom undertakes 
Eternal mercy ne'er for ſakes. 


PSALM OXXXIX. Firft Part. Long Metre 


The All-keing Gad. 
1 ORD, thou haſt ſearch'd 4 ſeen me thro', 
y 


Thine eye commands with piercing view 
riſing and my reſting hours, 
My heart and fleſh with all their pow'rs. 


2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God diſtinctly known; 
He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from my op'ning lips they break. 
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PSALM C XXX. 


3 Within thy circling power I ſtand; 
On ev'ry tide I find thy hand, 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 

I am ſurrounded ſtill with God. 


4 Amazing knowledge! vaſt and great 
What large extent ! what lofty height | 
My ſoul with all the pow'rs 1 boaſt 

Is in the boundleſs proſpect loſt. 


-« O may theſe thoughts poſſoſs my breaſt, 
« Where'er I rove, whereer I reſt | 


Nor det my weaker paſſions dare 
« Conſent to fin, for God is there.” 


Paus I. 


6 Could I fo falſe, ſo faithleſs prove, 
To quit thy ſervice and thy love, 
Where, Lord, could I thy preſence ſhun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run'! 


7 If up to heawn I take my flight, i 

Lis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in light; 
Or dive to hell, there veng'ance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy chains. 


8 If mounted on a morning ray 
I fly beyond the Weſtern Sea, 
Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive. 


9 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy ſight 
Beneath the ſpreading veil of night, 


One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


10 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, . 
% Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt ! 


2 


1 - ue PSA LM CXXXIX. 
| « Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
| 6 Conſent to fin, for God is there. 


Pausk II. 


il 11 The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 

No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes ; 

| | Thy hand can ſeize thy foes as foon 
| Thro' midnight ſhades as blazing noon. 


as 12 Midnight and noon in this agree, 

| Great God, they're both alike to thee ; 
Not death can hide what God will ſpy, 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 


| 

] 

13 © O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, , 
« Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt ! Þ 

« Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 1 

1 

v 

A 


— 


« Conſent to fin, for God is there. 
PSLAM CXXXIX. Second Part. Long Metre. 


The Wenderful Formation of Man. 


i *FTYWAS from thy hand, my God, I came, 
A work of fuch a curious frame ; 
In me thy fearful wonders ſhine, 
And earth proclaims thy ſkill divine. 


2 Thine eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, 
Which yet in dark confuſion lay ; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. 


3 By thee my growing parts were nam'd, 
And what thy ſov'reign counſels fram'd, 
(The breathing lungs, the beating heart,) 
Was copy'd with unerring art. 


| 4 At laſt to ſhew my Maker's name, 
God ſtamp'd his image on my frame, 
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The finiſh'd members to the mind. 


There the young ſeeds of thought began, 
And all the paſhons of the man 7 
Great God, our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praiſ e 


Paus. 


6 Lord, face in my advancing ag age 
re acted on life's buſy ſtage 
Thy thoughts of love to me furmount 


The pow'r of numbers to recount. 


could ſurvey the ochan Ger: 


Before my ſwifteſt thoughts could trace 
The num ' rous wonders of thy grace, 


} Theſe on my heart are ſtill pres, | 

tre. With theſe I give my eyes to ia reſts 17 
And at my waking hour Land. 
God and his love poſſeſs my mind. . | 


) POALM CXXXIX.” Third Part. ly . 
dincerity profeſſed, and Grace tried. or, The .heart- 


1 ©, ſearching God. | 
1 God, what inward grief 1 eb 


i mourn to hear their lips profane 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 


Does not my ſoul deteſt and date 

The ſons of malice and deceit ? . 
Thoſe that oppoſe thy laws and the, 2 
count them enemies to me. 


Lord, ſearch my ſoul, try every thought: , 
Tho? wy own heart accuſe me nde 
Cc | 


PSA L M! CXXSXIX. 391 
And in ſome unknown moment join dd 


And count each fand that makes the ſhore, 


When! impious men tran grets 8 thy w will! 


302. PS'A'L M/ CXXXIS. 


Of walking in a falſe diſguiſe; _ 
I beg the trial of thine eyes. 


4 Doth ſecret miſchief lurk within? 
Do I indulge ſome unknown fin ? 
O turn my feet whene'er I ſtray, 


And lead me in thy perfect way. 


PS A L M-CXXXIX. Firft Part. Common Meirg 
Ged is every where. 


N all my vaſt concerns with thee, 

In vain my ſout would try 

To ſhan thy prefence, Lord, or flee. 
The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thy all-ft urrounding fight f. urveys 
My riſing and my reſt, 
My public walks, my private e, 
And ſecrets of my breaſt. 


3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, P 
Before they're. form'd within 


And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
le knows the ſenſe I mean. y 


4 O wond'rous knowledge deep and te: oh 
/ Where can a creature hide! 1 
Within thy circling arms I lie, W 
Beſet on ew ry ſide. if 33-42 oy | 2 7 


5 $0 let thy grace ſurronnd me ſtill, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my foul from ev'ry ill, 
Secur d. nn 8 love. ce 1344 


8 Pater. N | 


0 Lord; aheds Gal n outs retire, 
Forgotten and unknown | 


— — ———————ů 


In hell they meet thy dreadful fire; Fe 
In heav'n thy glorious: throne. 

Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath, 

To ſcape thy wrath. divine, 


Thy voice could break the bars of death, 
And make the grave reſigng. 


$ If wing'd with beams of morning light, 
I fly beyond the weſt, 
Thy hand, which muſt ſuppart my flight, 
Would ſoon betray my Teſt. 


9 If oer my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, . 
Thoſe flaming eyes that guard hs law 
Would turn the ſhades to light. 


10 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee: | 
O may I ne' er provoke that pow'r, 
From which I cannot fle. | 


The Wi ſom of God in the Formation of Man. 


THEN I with pleaſing wonder ftand, 
And all my frame ſurvey, 

Lord, 'tis thy works; Ion thy hand 
Thus ee humble clay. 


2 Thy hand my heart and reins poſſeſt, 
Where-unborn nature grew; - 
Thy wiſdom. all my features trac'd, . 
And all my. members drew; 


3 Thine eye with niceſt care ſurvey'd 


The growth: of ev'ry part 87 
Till the whole ſcheme thy thou ghts bad kid. 
Was copy'd by thy art. 


Cc 2 


SAL M CXXXX. 203 


PSALM cxxxIx. WP Part. Com, Metre. 
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304 PS ALM CXXXX. 


4 Heav'n, earth, and ſea, and fire, and:wind, 
- Shew me thy wond'rous Kill; 
But I review myſelf and find 

Diviner wonders ſtill. 


76 'Thy awful glories round me mine; » 905 
My fleſh proclaims thy praiſe; 3 
Lord, to thy works of nature Jp + þ | 
Thy miracles of grace. n 


PS ALM CXXXIX. 14, 17. 18. Third Par. 


ann rag ded 


T he Mercies of God meu. 
1 Evening Pfalm. | 
1 ORD, when I count thy mercies o'er, 
They ſtrike me with ſurpriſe ; 


Not all the ſands that ſpread the ſhore | 
To equal numbers riſe. 


2 hen” fleſh with fear and wonder Rands, | ] 
The product of thy ſkill,” 1.54.4 
And hourly bleflings from thy hands 4 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. KK 


3 Theſe on my heart by night I keep; IF \ 
How kind, how dear to me! 
O may the hour that ends my 'fleep 

Still find my thoughts with thee: © - 


rs ALM. u 5 6 
* Watchfulneſs and Brotherl Reprof. 
4 Morning or ' Evening Palm. 


Y God, accept my, early vg "=? 
Like morning incenſe in Tin hut 
And let my nightly worſhip riſe | | 
Sweet like the ev ning ſeerißee. 


1 


PS ALM CXII. 3% A 
2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, | 
From ev'ry raſh and heedleſs word; 


Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where ſinners lead. 


3 O may the righteous, when I ſtray, 
Smite and reprove my wand ring way; 
Their gentle words, like ointment ſhed, 
Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my head. 


When I behold them preſt with grief, 
Pl cry to heavn for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 


"PSALM CXIL 
God is the Hope of the Helpleſs. 


O God I made my ſorrows known, 
From God 1 ſought relief; 
In long complaints: before his throne . 
I pour'd out all my grief. 


2 My ſoul was overwhelm'd with: woes, 
My heart began to break; | 
My God,. who all my burdens an, 0 2:4 on 
He knows the way I take. . | 


3 On ev'ry ſide, I caſt mine eye, . 

And found my helpers gone, 1 

While friends and ſtrangers paſt me by 
Neglected or unknown. 


Then did I raiſe a louder cry, 
And calPd thy mercy near, 
“Thou art my portion when I die, 
Be thou my refuge here.” 


Lord, I am brought exceeding , 41 
Now let urn er, - bs 
« c 3 
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306 PSALM), CXILIII. 


And make my foes who vex me ee 8 
P've an Almighty Friend. 


6 From my fad priſon ſet me "7 : 
q Then ſhall I praiſe thy name, 
And holy men ſhall join with * 


Thy kindneſs to N 
5.8 A L N cxIIII. 


Complaint of hs Afliftions in Mind and Boch. 9 


Y righteous Judge, my gracious God, 
Hear when I ſpread my hands abroad, 
And cry for ſuccour from thy throne, Ic 
O make thy truth and mercy A 


2 Let judgment not againſt me paſs; ; 
Behold thy ſervant pleads thy grace: 
Should juſtice call us to thy bar, 

No man alive is guiltleſs there. 

3 Look down in pity, Lord, and ſee 
The mighty woes that burden me; 
Down to the duſt my life is brought, 
Like one long bury'd and forgot. 


4 1 dwell in darkneſs and unſeen, 

* My heart is deſolate within; 

My thoughts in muſing ſilence trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace. 


5 Thence I derive a glimpſe of hope 
To bear my ſinking ſpirits up; 
I ſtretch my hand to God again, 
And thirſt like parc ned lands for rain. 


6 For thee I thirft, I pray, I mourn; 
When will thy ſmiling face return? 
Shall all my joys on earth remove? 
Aud God for 9 bide bis love 7 


PS * N CXLIII. 


7 My God, thy long delay to five! 250 nn 
Wal ſink thy pris ner to the grave; 
My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye; 4 
Make haſte to help before I die. ' 


$ The night is witneſs to my tears, 
Diſtreſlin pains, diſtreſſing fears; 
O might 4 thy morning voice, I 1 3 
How would my weary'd pow'rs rejoice | | ; 


9 In thee 1 truſt, to thee I figh, LEN 
And lift my heavy foul on high 3 ne IF 
For. thee fit waiting all the day, nA 
And wear the tireſome hours away. 


10 Break off my fetters, Lord, and ſhow 
Which is the path my feet ſhould 7 9 
If ſnares and foes beſet ea A 0 
I flee to hide me near my Gd. 


11 Teach me to do thy holy will, 
And lead me to thy heav'nly nin ; 
Let the good ſpirit of thy love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 


12 Then ſhall my ſoul no more complain, 
The tempter then ſhall rage in vain, 1 
And fleſh that was my, foe before, B 1 
Shall never vex my rk more. We 
ö 
PSA LM EXLIV, 1, 25 Fin Part. 
Abende cd Pe a. Rei ite. ö 
OR ever bleſſed be the Lord, rage .- 4 
My Saviour and my- [thiels- | 245 1 
He ſends his Spirit with his word, V/ 1 

To arm me for the feld rt © 1 


When ſin and hell their force unite, Cra | 
He makes iny ſdul his care,” R J | 


308 P'S A\L M CXIIV. 
Inſtrufts me to the heay'nly fight,.... 
And guards me thro”. the war. 


3 A friend and helper ſo divine 


Doth my. weak courage raiſe ; 
He makes the glorious victry mine, 


And his ſhall be the praiſe. , 


BS A L M.CXEIV-'' 3; 4, 5, 6. Second Part. 


The vanity of M an, and Conde eren of Ged. 


ORD, what is man, poor feeble man, 
Born of the earth at firſt? 
His life a ſhadow, light and vain,, 
Still haſting to the duſt· 


2 O what is-feeble dying, man, F 
Or any of his race, 33 
That God ſhould make it his concern 
To viſit him with grace F: 


3 That God who darts his lightnings down, 


Who ſhakes the worlds above, 
And mountains tremble at his frown, 
How wand'rous is his love | ! 


PS A LM CXLIV. 12,15. Third Port. 
Grace above Riches ; or, The happy Nation. 


APPT the city, where their ſons 
Like pillars round a palace ſet, - 
And daughters bright as polith'd ſtones, 
Give ſtrength and beauty to the ſtate. 


2 Happy the country; where the ſheep, 
Cattle, and corn, have large increaſe ;_ 
Where men ſecurely work or ſleep, _ 
Nor ſons of plunder break the peace. 


3 Happy the nation thus endowd, 
But more dnn *. are thoſe. 


— ³— —V —U— — —— — "ETC 
F 4 


P 8 AI. NAM CNV. 3ag 


On whom the alLſueint GO bs wow 4H) 
Himſelf with all his grace'beſtows.' ul 


PSALM / CXLV. Long Metre. 4s 
The Greatneſs of God... 4 Th ' 125 [1 


'Y God, my King, thy various praiſe 
Shall Gl the remnant, of my Os ar 
'Fny grace employ my humble tongue 
Till death and, glory, raife the, { nan. 


2 The wings of ew'ry hour {hall bear 
Some thankful. tripute to thine ear; 
And ev'ry ſetting ſup ſhall ſee: , to bot. 
New works of duty; done for, 2 "Ou 09. 2K 


; Thy truth and jaRtice PII pröclemnm 
Thy bounty flows, an endleſs ſtraamm; 


Thy mercy ſwift ; thine anger flow, e 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn foe. aun ir 


4 Thy works with foreign glory ſhines. 1111 17 
And ſpeak thy Majeſty divine 3, p + hin ect > 
Let Britain round her ſhaxes, procl am La 
The ſound and honour. of, thy; name. 


Let diſtant times and nations raiſe off 
The long ſucceſſion of thy, 1 
And unborn ages make my eng” EA CL 
The joy and labour of their ton gue. 


1 JJ 


6 But who can ſpeak thy Sd rous deeds? _ 
Thy greatneſs all-our thoughts exceeds 3 31 fd 


— 
= 
* 


Vaſt and unſearthable thy Ways, 4 
Vaſt and immortal be "Hy 9 3 15 
8 AL M. XIV. 1—75 2 7 5 Pari. 
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7 SAL M CXLV. 


My work and j joy. Mall he the fame, 
In the bright world above. 


2 Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown, 
And let his praiſe be great: 
Tl fing the olionrk of chrome, 
Thy wor les of grace e. 0 13 
Thy ace ſhall dwell upon my 40 
of 7g while my lips Mabe, © | CY 
The men that hear my ſacred a 
Shall join their cheerful. voice. 1 5 


4 Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
- And children learn thy Weys | 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, oY | 
And nations ſound thy praiſe . 
- Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 
Shall thro” the world be known'; 
Thine arm of pow'r, thy heaw'nly ſtate, 
With public ſplendor ſhown. - N10 A 
6 The world is manag'd by thy ee 
Tby ſaints are rub'd by love; 
And Nin eternal kingdom ſtands, py 
T hough rocks and hills remove. 2 


PS A. L N CI. 77 Kc. 15 Part. 


| Bs ; . Godneſi of God. © = 3 


WEET i is the mem ry of thy grace, 

My God, my beay'nly 8 

Let age to age thy righteouſneſss 
1 4 ſounds of glory . ? | 4 


Tf 
2 God reigns on high, but not — BEN 
His goodnefs to the ſkies; 
Throu the whole earth his Nn Nen, 1 
Ane ew ry want Were : 


4 | 


PDS ALM cv. 


3¹ 


With longing eyes thy Weunifes'\ rn 
, On thee for daily food, nie 
Thy lib'ral hand prov iges Wes 
And fills their mouths with g gt 


4 How kind are thy-compaſſions, Lord a on 15 


How flow thine anger moves 
But foon he ſends his es vord 
To cheer the ſouls he Idves.,, , 


5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
pow'r and praiſe proclaim; 
But ſaints, that taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs OT. MAG 


PSALM XIV. 14, 17, fic. 


And raiſe the poor that fall. 


2 When ſorrow bows the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath ſome proud oppreſſor's um, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourners reſt. 


' 


Third Part. 
Mercy 1 to dannen 2 ar, Ged bearing Proyer.. 


ET ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, - / 
Thou ſov'reign Lord of all; | 
by ſtrength'ning hands uphold: the wok, 9 


3 The Lord ſupports « our tott* ring days, oY W 


and guides our giddy youth: 
Holy and juſt are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 


4 He kn the 


pain his ſervants foal, 
He hears his children cry, 


And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil 46743 eil 
His grace is ever nig. 63 net 301 


His merey-nevyer ſhall remove . [Fats oy 
From men of heart ſincere: 
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78 1 1 115 bl. 


He ſaves the. ſouls, whoſe humble ont! "7 
Is join'd with boly, fear: © Wit [8 ET 5 


6 [His ſtubborn foes his Tword Wi fy, | 
And pier& their hearts with pain; 

But none thatWerus the; Lord ſhall ff, »  Wr 

„They ſought his aid. i in val” % „„ | 


7 [My lips ſhall rg he dnp 13 
And ſpread his fame abroad; . 
Lr d ſons of Adam tuſe | 
The honaquss;eb their Cod e yo. 


. Pra 10 4 fo bis bee. and Truth. 

> «+ HI _* 1 # 1% 1 
RAISE Fog the Lord, my heart ſhall join \ 
In wor ſo pleaſant; ſo divine; 


Now while the en is mine abode, 
my. 


n 
2 Praiſe ſuall UA rr ae 4 


While irnmortality; endures; tte S itt 7 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne er be paſt, / 
While life and thought and being laſt. 


3 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt? 
Princes muſt die and turn to duſt; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and power 
And thoughts all | vaniſh, 1 in an Beur- Fg 1 


4 7 
4 Happy tlie man whoſe. hopes rely "Da 
On ds God: He made the- K, 
And earth and ſeas, with all their train, . 
And none ſhall ine. his promiſe Vain. . | 


44% $46 


5 His truth for eve. lands ſecure? 
He faves th oppreſt, he feels the poor; 
He ſends the lab ring conſcience Peace, 
And grants the Fan ſweet releaſe, 
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PS AL M CMV 313 
6 The Lord hath eyes tb give the blind; TS 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking mind 

He helps the ftranger in diſtreſs, + 

The widow and the fatherlefs. + 


He loves his ſaints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 

Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 


PSALM CXLVI. As the 113th Pſalm. 
Praiſe to God fer his Goodneſs and Truth. 


1 F'LL praiſe my Maker with my breath; 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, — 5 
While life and thought and being laſt, 

Or immortality endures, | 


Why ſhould I make a man my truſt ? 
Princes muſt die and turn to duſt: _ 

Vain is the help of fleſh and blood ; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r; 
And thoughts all vaniſh in an hour, 

Nor can they make their promiſe good. 


» - —R— 


Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On Ifra''s God: He made the ſky, 
And earth and ſeas, with all their train ; 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure :;- 
He faves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


The Lord hath'eyes to give the blind ; - 
The Lord ſapports the finking mind "In; 

He ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace, 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, _ 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 3 40 
And grants the pris ner {ſweet releaſe. 5 3 


11 | {MF 
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3 PSALM CxLvn. 


5 He loves his faints; he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 
Thy God, O Zion, evcr reigns : 
Let evry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work engage: 
Praife him! in everlaſting ſtrains.” 


6 Pl praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
. My days of praiſe fhall neer be paſt, 
While life and thought and OY laſt, 
Or. e endures. if 


PSALM CXEVIL Pip Pare. 


| The Divine Nature, Providence and Grace. 


RAISE 3 ye the Lord : tis good to raiſe 
X Our hearts and voices im his praiſe ; 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 


2 The Lord builds up Jeruſalem, 
And gathers nations to his name: 
His mercy melts the ſtubborn ſoul, 
And makes the broken ſpirit we. 


3 He form'd the 7 thoſe heav'nly ny, 2 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 

8 His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


4 Great is our Lord, and great his might : 
ha all his glories infinite: 

He crowns the meek, rewards the juſt 
4 N the wicked to the Guft, 


© PavsE. 


5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 
Who ff e his clouds al round the ſy : 


? 


There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in van. 


5 He makes the graſs. the hills adorn; 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn ; 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 


What is the oreature's {kill or force, 
The ſprightly man, the warlike horſe, 
The nimble wit, the active limb 
All are too mean delights for him. 


3 But ſaints are lovely in his fight ; 
He views his children with delight: 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there. 


78 A LM. CXLVII. Second Part.” 
| Summer ond Wi ner. 
A Song for Great Britain. 
Britain, praiſe thy mighty God, 


And make his honours'known abroad „ 72 | 


Hz bid the ocean round thee flow $5 
Not bars of braſs could guard — 


2 Thy children are ſecure and bleſt! 
Thy ſhores have peace, thy cities reſt; 
He feeds thy ſons with fineſt when,” 15 
And adds his bleſſing to their meat. 


3 Thy changing ſeaſons he ordains, - | 
Thine early and thy latter rains: 
His flakes of ſnow like wobl he ſends, 
And thus the ſpringing corn defends... 


4 With hoary-froſt ke ſtrows the 1 
His hail deſcends with clatt'ring ſound; 


Where is the man ſo vainly bold, | 
Tha dares defy his dreadful cold! 1 
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5 He bids the ſouthern breezes blow ; 
The ice diſſolves, the waters flow: 
But he hath nobler works and ways - 
To call the Britons to his praiſe. 


CON To all the iſle his laws are hon; IR 
His goſpel through the natibn known ; 
He hath not thus reveal'd his word 
To ev'ry land: Praiſe as _ Tord. 55 


es A LM CXLVII. 5. 96 Com. Met. 
The Seaſons of the Ye ear. 


* 


4 1 H ſongs and ABA s loud 
Addreſs the Lord on high; 
Over the heav'ns he ſpreads his Cond, 
And waters veil the ſky. 


eh 2 He ſends his ſhow'rs of bleſling down | 
is To cheer the plains below m- 
ile makes the graſs the mountains crown, 
Pe And corn in valleys gfow- | | 


3 le gives the grazing ox his meat, 
Hille hears the ravens cry; x 
Bat man, who taſtes his fineſt wheat, 
Should raiſe his honours high. 


4 His ſteady counſels change the face 
Of the declining year; 
He bids the ſun cut ſhort his race, | 


And wint'ry days appear. ol 


| Gt 
5 His hoary froſt, his fleecy ſnow, - 
Deſcend and clothe the ground: 
The liquid ſtreams torbear to flow, - 5 
Inn icy fetters bound. 5 


IF When from his dreadful r on n high 
He pours. the 9 hail, | 


— * 


vp S ALM cxbunt. 
The wretch that dares his God lp; 
Shall find his courage fail. 


7 He lends his word and melts the ſnow, 
 'Fhe fields no longer mourn : 
les to blow, 


He calls the warmer 


And bids the ſpring return. 5 
$ The changing wind, the flying cloud, - 1 


Obey his mighty word: 


With ſongs and honours ſauoding loud, 
Praiſe ye the ſov'reign Lord. 


P S AL M CXLVm. Proper Metre. 
Pro to Gad from all Creatures Fas 


E tribes of Adam, j join 
With heav'n and earth and 


Fr: offer notes drvine 


To your Creator's praiſe. Wd 


Ye holy throng' 

Of angels bright, 
In worlds of light, . 
Begin the ſong. _. 


2 Thou ſun with dazzling rays, _ 
And moon that rules the night, 


Shine to your Maker's praiſe, _ 
With ſtars of twinkling light. _ 
- His pow'r declare, 3 
Ye floods on high! | 

And clouds that fly 
In empty air. 38 


3 The ſhining worlds above | 
In glorious order ſtand, 


Or in ſwift courſes move 


By bi Mes NIE: 
z a 3 


Ks, 4 
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es K 1. M cx. 


He ſpake the word, 
And all their Fn th 
From nothing came 


© To praiſe the Lord 


4 He movd their mighty wheels. 
In unknown ages paſt, 
And each his word fulfils , 
While time and- nature laſt. 

In diff rent ways Fn 

His works proclaim 
His wond'rous name, 


And ſpeak his praiſe. 4 


Pausk. * 
5 Let all che ee race, 3 
And monſters of the dee * 
The fiſh that cleave the fas 2 
Or in their boſom ſleep, 
From ſea and ſhore 
Their tribute pay, 
And ſtill diſplag 
8 Their Maker's pow'r > 
6 Ye vapours, hail and ſnow, _ 
Praiſe ye th' almighty Lord, 
And ſtormy winds that blow 
To execute his word. 
When lightnings ſhine, 
Or thunders roar, 
Let earth adore 
His hand divine. 


Ye mountains near the ſkies,” l 
With lofty cedars there, 
And trees of humbler ſize, 


hn. 


: : 5 


That fruit in plenty bear; 


10 
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Beaſts wild and tame 
Birds, flies, and worms 
In various forms, 


Exalt his name. e Miet 
g Ye kings, and zudges, fear, : 's . 


The Lord, the ſow'reign King; 3 


And while you rule us hefe, e Tat.” 
His heav'nly honours ſings a tr if Ai 
Nor let the dream Stew Tas den 


Of pow'r and ſtate oo 
Make you forget 
His pow'r ſupreme. . I Po: 
9 Virgins and youths, engage 


To ſound his praiſe divine, 
While infancy and age 


Their feeble voices join: ,_ ref 
Wide as he reigns begs? 
Hy nee pe le oooh 
7 ev'ry tongue, | | 
In endleſs ſtrains G. hg? 


10 Let all: the nations fear T TREE 
The God that rules above; 
He brings his people near, 


And makes them taſte his love; 5 
While earth and ſæy, ID, | 
_ Attempt his praife, —_ © 5 5 
His ſaints ſhall raiſe res 
His honours high. 5 "Wo 

PSALM CXLVIIL * Hb wo 
| Univerſal * 10 God. 
OUD halletuinks . the Lord, Wi 


From diſtant worlds where creatures dwell ; : 


310 * 8 A L ut extvin. 
Let . n begin the folemn word, 
'And found it GR down to hell. 


Note, This lan may be ſung to the tune of the al 
112th, or 1271 Palm, , ge two line be added to c. 
very flariza, (via! 7 | 
Each of his works bis 0 ae, Lk 
But they can ne er fulfil his praiſe. 
Otherwiſe it muſt be to the Hal nner the. 
: / 4 IE — 9157 ” 2 
2 The Lord! how abſolute he þ hi > 
Let ev'ry angel bend the knee 
Sing of his vel in heay'nly rains, 0% 
And ſpeak how fierce his terrors be- 


3 High on à throne his glories ay 
An awful throne of ſhining blits: 5. - 
Fly through the world, O ſun, and, tell 
How dark thy beams compar'd to his. 


Awake, ye tempeſts, and his fame 
In ſounds of dreadful praiſe declare: 
And the ſweet whiſper of his name 

Fill ev'ry gentler breeze of air. 


5 5 Let clouds, and winds, and u waves, ge 
Iꝙ0 join their praiſe with blazing: | 
Leet the firm earth and rolling ſea, 


In this eternal ſong conſpire; 


6 Ye flowry plains proclaim his Milly 
Valleys lie low before his eye : 
And let his praiſe from eviry hill e | 
Riſe tuneful to the neighb'ring 47. 


7 Ye ſtubborn' oaks, and ſtately pines, 
Bend your high branches and adore: 
Praiſe him, ye baaſts, in diff rent ſtrains : 
._ THE lamb muſt eh the To ox roar. 


GOT 
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8 Birds, ye muſt make his raiſe your theme, — 
Nature demands a ſong from'you; , 
While the dumb fiſh that cut the ſtream 
Leap up and mean his praiſes too. 


9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When nature all around you ſings ? 
O for a ſhout. from old and young, 
From humble ſwains and lofty kings ! 


10 Wide as his vaſt, dominion lies 1 
Make the Creatar's name be known; 
Loud as his thunder ſhout his praiſe, 
And ſound it lofty: as his throne. _ 


11 Jehovah ! *tis a glorious word! 
O may it dwell on ev'ry tongue! 
But faints who beſt have known che Lord * 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt ſon g. 'k 
12 Speak of the wonders of that lover. 
Which, Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord 1 
From all below, and all above, 1 _- if 
Loud hallelujahs tothe:Lord; on hee . 
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PSALM CXLVIIL | Short Metre. | | 


To praiſe th' eternal Gd. fl x 
Ye heav'nly hoſts, the ſong begin 
And found his name abroad. 


2 Thou {un with golden beams, 
And moon with paler rays,” \. 
Ye flarry lights, ye twinkling flames, | 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe. _ 


3 He built thoſe worlds. above 

And fix'd their wondrous frame; 

By his command they ſtand or move 
And ever ſpeak his name. 


- \ 


N Praiſe him ye wat'ry worlds below, _ 


IN 


— 


15 1 r L M cxL VI | 
4 Ye vapouts, when ye . 
* fall in ſhow'rs or 3 


15 thunders merm'ring round the ſkies, 
His pow'r and glory ſhow.” 


8 Wind, hail, and flaſhing gre, =>, 
*A gree to praiſe the Lord, N 
When ye in dreadful ſtorms . 
Io execute his word. 


6 By all his works above, 
His honours be expreſt, 22 
But ſaints that taſte his ving "ey 
Should ling k his Prablies beſts. 


By 


| Paver 25 


7 Let earth 8 ocean know: | 
They owe their Maker praiſe ; 


And monſters of the ſeas. 


8 From mountains near the ky - 
Let his high praiſe reſound, 
From humble ſhrubs and cedars: high, 
And vales and fields around. 


9 Ye lions of the wood. 
And tamer beaſts that graze, | 
Ve live -upen his daily food 
And he expects your praiſe. 


10 Te birds of lofty wing, 
On high his praiſes bear: 
Or ſit on flow'ry boughs, and ans 
Your Maker's glory there. 


11 Ve creeping ants and worms, / 
His various wiſdom ſhow, 
And flies in all your ſhining ſwarms, 
e Had that dreſt Lk ia. 


Y 8 A L M cx. 323 
12 By all the earth-born 1 r We 
His honour be expreſt, 


But ſaints that Know his heav'nly 
Should learn to praiſe hiin belt. Fee" 


Pass II. 


13 Monarchs of wide command, 
Praiſe ye th' eternal King; 
Judges adore that ſov'reign hand, 
Whence all your honours ſpring. 


14 Let vigorous youth en gi 
'To ſound his praiſes pig be. 

While growing babes and withering age ; 
Their feeble voices whe: 


15 United zeal be ſhown, _ 
His wond'rous fame to raiſe; 
God is the Lord: his name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe, | 


16 Let nature Join with. art, - 
And all profiounce him bleſt, _ 
But ſaints that dwell fo near his heart, | 
Should ling his * beſt. | 


PS ALM. CXLIX. 


Praiſe God, all his e or, The Saints Judging the - 
+  Wierld.. | 


LL ye that love the Lord rejoice, 
And let your ſongs be new; 

Amidſt the-charch with cheerful voice, 
His later-wonders ſhew. 


2 The Jews, the people of his grace; 
Shall their Redeemer ſing, „ — 
And Gentile nations join the praiſe, 3 Fo MF 
Whkike Wee owns her King. | | | 


- 


324 PS A LM CMR. 
3 The Lord takes pleaſure j in the juſt, 5 
Whom ſinners treat with ſcorn; 


The meek that lie deſpis'd in duſt, 
Salvation ſhall adorn. _ 


4 Saints Mall be joyful in their King 
* Ev'n on a dying bed: 
And like the ſouls in glory ſing, — 2 
For God thall raiſe the dead, 


\ 5 Then his high praiſe ſhall fill their tongues, 
= heir hand ſhall wield the ſword : 

x + > + veng'ance ſhall attend their ſongs, 
t he veng'ance of the Lord. 


6 When Chriſt the jud genent-ſcat aſcends, 
And bids the world appear | 
> . .  'Thrones are prepar'd for all his friends 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 


7 Then ſhall they rule with iron rod 
| Nations that dare rebel: | 
And join the ſentence of their God, | 
On tyrants doom'd to hell. 


# 


8 The royal finners bound in chains 
5 New triumphs ſhall afford ; 
Such honour for the ſaints'remains : 
Praiſe ye, and love the Lord. 


PSALM- Cl. , 50 


4 Sg 7 Ra 


N God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe, 
His grace he there reveals ; | 
 Toheav'n your joy and wonder raiſe, 

For UNECE his gory ayells. 


" 
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Let all your ſacred paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his deeds; 


But the great work of ſaving love 
Your higheſt praiſe exceeds. p 


; All that have motion, life, and breach, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt; 


Yet when my voice expires in death, . 
My ſoul ſhall Aer INE —_— 


* 7 * „ 


THE e x Dammndear. 


O God the Father, God the Sen, hl 
And God the Spirit, 'Three in One, - 5 


de honour, praiſe, and glory givn, 
By all on Wr and all in heav n. 


Common Metre. 


ET God the Father, and the Son 
And Spirit be ador d, 


here there are works to make him known, | 
Or ſaints to love the . 


ommon Metre. Where the tune . 7409 . | 


| I. 
HE God of mercy be ador'd, 
Who, calls our ſouls from rb 
ſho faves by his redeeming word, 
A0 new- creating breath. 
. | 
' praiſe the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine, IS 
e One in Three, and Three in One, | 2 
Let ſaints and . inn. 934 9222 
E e 2 | 9 


* * 2 + 
\ 4 


2 1 = 2 — 
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Short Metre. 


E angels. round the throne, 
And ſaints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, praiſe the Son, 
And bleſs the Spirit . 


As the 113th Pſalm. 


OW to the great and ſacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal praiſe and glory giv'n, 
Thro' all the worlds where is known, 
By alk the angels near the throne, 
And all the ſaints in earth and heav'n. 


As the 148th Pſalm. 


O God the Father's. throne. 
| Perpetual honours raiſe ; 

Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praiſe z 

With all our a5 

Eternal King, - 

Thy name we ſing 

While faith adores. 


Mb THE END. 
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An INDEX, or TABLE, to find a Ps ALM 
ſuited, to particular SusJzcTs or Oc- 
CASIONS. : | 


Note, In this Table I have not directed to the ſeveral 
Parts or Metres of the Pſalm, left it ſhould breed too great 
a confuſion of figures. What is ſought in any Pſalm, may 
eaſily be found by turning a leaf or two backward or for- 
ward, to the diſtin Parts or Metres. 


* 


If you find not what word you ſeek in this Table, ſeek 

another of the ſame ſigniſication: or, ſeek it under ſome 
of the more general words, ſuch as, God, Chrift, Church, 
Saints, Pfalm, Prayer, Praiſe, Aſfliction, -Crace, Dcliver- 
ance, Death, &c. 


A 
DAM the firſt and ſæ- 
cond, their domini- 
on, 8 | 


derated. 125. very great, 
102, 143, 77. 
Aged ſaints reflection and 


Allied, pity to them, 41, hope, 51. 
35. and tempted, ſup- All-feeing God, 139 
ported, $5, 145, 140, their Angels, guardian, 34, 9. 


prayer, roa, 143, ſaints all fubject to Chrict, 89, 
happy, 73, 119, 14th part, 97. praiſe the Lord, x03. 
94. 


4. | preſent in churches 138 
Afflictions, hope in them, 


Appeal to God againſt per- 
42, 13, 77. Support aud 


profit, 119, Tath part. in- 
ftruction by them, 94, 119 


18th part, ſanctiſici, 94, 


119, 18th part. Courage 
in them, 119, 17th part. 
removed by prayer, 54, 
107. Submiſſion to them, 
125, 131, 39. from men. 
See Perſecution, In mind 
and body, 143. trying our 
graces, 66, 119, 17th part. 
without rejection, 29. of 
ſaints and ſinners differ- 
ent, 94. gentle, tog. mo- 


ſecutors, 7. concerning 
our fincerity, 139. humi- 


lity, 131 

Aſcenhon of Chriſt, 24, 68. 
47, 110 

Aſſiſtance from God, 144, 
138 | | 

Atheiſm practical, 14, 36, 


12. punithed, 10 
Attributes of God, 36, II᷑, 
145, 147 ö 
Authority from God, 75, 82 
B 


B.\CKSLID14NG ſoul in 
diſtreſs and deſertion, 25 


Ee2 
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reſtored, 51. pardoneg, 78, 


130 

Bleſſing of God on the buſi- 
neſs and comforts of life, 
127 | 

Bleſſings of a family, 128, 
133. of a nation, 144, 
147. of the country, 65. 
147. of a perſon, 2, 32, 
112 

Blood of Chriſt eleanſing 
from ſing 51, 69 

Book of nature and ſcrip- 
ture, 19, 119, 4th part 

Britain's proſperity, 67. de- 
llvercd from ſlavery, 75. 

* happineſs, 147 

Brotherly love, 133. reproof, 


Bo 
Buſineſs of life bleſt, 127 
| O | 
CARE of God over his 


ſaints, 34 | 
Charity to the poor, 37, 41, 
112. and juſtice, 15, 112. 
mixed with imprecations, 
35 - 7 | 
Chaſtiſement. See Afllicti- 
ons ; 
Children praifing . God, 8. 
made bleſſings, 127, 128. 
inſtructed, 34,8 
Chriſt the ſecond Adam, 
his incarnation, his domi- 
nion, 8. his all- ſufficien- 
cy, 16. his aſcenſion, 
24, 68, 110. the church's 
foundation, 118, his com- 
ing, the ſigns of it, 12. 
his condeſcenſion and 
glorification, 8. coverant 


made with him, 89. firſt 


and ſcœond coming, of 
his incarnation, kingdom, 


and judgment, 96, 97, 98. 


the true David, 89, 35. 
his death and reſurreQion, 
22, 16, 69. the eternal 
Creator, 102. exalted to 
the kingdom, 2, 21, 8, 72 
110. our example. I0g, 
Faith in his blood, 1. 
God and man, 89. his 
Godhead, 102. our hope, 
4, $1. his incarnation 
and facrifice, 40. the 
King, and the church his 
ſpouſe, 45- | bis kingdom 
among Gentiles, 72, 87, 
132. his love to enemies, 
109, 35. his majeſty, gy, 
99. his mcdiatorial kirg- 
dom, 89, 110. his obedi- 
ence and death, 69. his 
perſonal glorics and go- 
vernment, | 45. praiſcd 
by children, 8. prieſt and 
king, 110. his reſurrecti. 
on on the Lord's day, 118. 
our ſtrength and righte- 
ouſneſs, 71. his ſufferings 
and. kingdom, 2, 22, 69. 
his ſufferings for our {al- 
vation, 69. his zcal ard 
reproaches, ibid. 
Chriſtians qual:fications, 15, 
24. church made of jeu, 
and Gentiles, 87 
Church its beauty, 45, 40, 
132. the birth-place cf 
ſaints, 87. built on Jeiu 
Chriſt, 118. Delight and 
ſafety in it, 27. Deſtructi- 
on of enemics proceed 
from thence, 76. gather'd 
and ſettled, 132. of tit 
Gentiles, 48, 47. God figlits 
for her. 46, 10, 20, God“ 
preſence there. 132, *4 
God's ſpecial delight, 5) 
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132. God's garden, 92. 
Going to it, 122. the houſe 
and care of God, 135. of 
the jews and Gentiles, 87. 

. its increaſe, 67. prayer in 
diſtreſs, 80. perſecuted. 
See perſecution. Reſtored 
by prayer, 85, 102, 107. 
its ſafety in national deſo- 
lations, 46. is the ſafety © 
and honour of a nation, 
48. the ſpouſe of Chriſt, 
45. its worſhip and order, 
48. Wrath. againſt- ene- 
mies proceeds, 76 

Colomes planted, 107 

Comfort, holineſs and par- 
don, 4, 32, 119, ith and 
12th parts, and ſupport in 
God, 94, 16. from anci- 
ent providences, 77, 145. 
of life bleſt, 127, and par- 
don, 130 172 

Company of ſaints, 16, 109 

Complaint of abſence from 
public worſhip, 42. of 
fickneſs, 6. deſertion, 
13. pride, Atheiſm, op- 
preſlion, Ke. 10, 12, of 
temptation, 13. general 
102, of quarrelſome 

| neighbours, 120. of hea- 
vy afflictions in mind and 
body, 143 | 

Compaſſion of God, 103, 
145, 137 

Communion with-ſaints, 106, 
133 5 | 

Confeſſion of our poverty 
16. of ſin, repentance, 

and pardon, 32, 51, 38, 
130, 143 | 

Confeience tender, 119, 13th 
part; its guilt relieved, 


Ee3 


28, 32, fr, 130 
Contention complained of, 
120 | 
Converſe with God, 119, 

2d part, 65 
Converſion and joy, 126. at 
the aſcenſion of Chriſt; 
110. of Jews and Gen- 
tiles, 87. 106, 96 
Correction. See Affliction 
Corruption of manners ge- 
neral. IT. 12 
Counſel -and* ſupport from 
God, 16, 12 
Courage in death, 16, 17, 77, 
in perſecution, 119, 17th 
Covenant made with Chriſt, 
unchangeable, 89, 106 
Creation and providence, 
135, 136, 33, 104, 147, 148 
Creatures, no truſt in them, 
62, 33, 146. vain, and 
God all. ſufficient, 33. prai- 
ſing God, 148 
D 


DAI LY. devotion, 55, 139 
Day of humiliation for diſap- | 
pointment in War, 60 ö * 
Death and reſurrection of | 
Chriſt; 16, 69. of ſaints 1 
ard finners, 17, 37, 49. 
and ſufferings of Chriſt, | | 
22, 69. Deliverance from | 
it, 31. and pride, 49. and 
the reſurrection, 49, 71, 
89. Courage in it, 16, 17, bi 
23- the effect of fin, go 4 
Defence in God, 3, 121. and | 
ſalvation in God, 18, 61 
Delaying ſinners warned, 
95 | 
Delight and ſafety in the 
church, 48, 27, 84, in. 


the law ef God, 2 19, 5th, 
8th & 18th parts. in God, 
63, 42, 73, 84, 18 | 
Deliverance begun and per- 
feed, 85. from deſpair, 
18. from deep diſtreſs, 
34, 40. from death, 31, 
118. from oppreſſion and 
falſhood, 56. from perſe- 
cution, 53, 94. by pray- 
er. 34, 40, 85, 126, from 
ſhipwreck, 107. from ſlan- 
der, 30. Surf ing, 126. 
from temptations, 3, 6, 13, 
18. from a tumult, 118. 
Deſertion and diſtreſs of 
ſoul, 25, 13, 38, 143 
Deſire of knowledge, 119, 
9th part. of holineſs. 119, 
tith pert. of comfort and 


deliverance,. 119, 12th 
part. of quickening grace, 
119, 16th part 


Deſolations, the church's 
ſafety in them, 46 

Deſpair and hope in death, 
17, 49. Deliverance from 

it, 18, 130 

Devotion daily, 55, 134, 

14t. on a ſick-bed, 39, 

6. Sce Morning, Even- 

ing. Lord's day 


Direcion and pardon, 25. 


and defence prayed for, 
5. and” hope 42. 
Knowledge. 
Diſeaſe, See Sickneſs 
Diſtreſs of ſoul, or back- 
fiding and deſertion, 25. 
relieved, 51, 130 


Dominion of man over 
creatures, 8 
Doubts and fears ſuppreſ- 


id, * als 143 


INDEX. 


EDUCATION, religious, 33, 


Drunkard and glutton, 1057 
Duty to God and man, 13, 
34 
Dwelling with Ged. See 
Heaven, church, &c. 

E 


78 
Egypt's plagues, 105 
End of righteous and wick. 

ed, I, 37 
Enemics overcome, 18. pray. 

ed for, 35, 109. deftroy- 

ed, 12, 76, 48 
Envy and unbelicf cured, 37, 


49 | 
Equity and wiſdom. of pro- 
vidence, 9 | 
Evening pſalm, 4, 139, 141 
Evidences of grace, or {cl 
examination, 26. of fin- 
cerity, x8, 19, 139 
Evil times, 12. neighbours, 
120. magiſtrates, 11, 38, 


2 ' 
Exaltation of Chriſt to the 
kingdom, 2,22, 22,09, 72,110 
Examination or evidences it 
grace, 26, 139 
Exhortations to peace and 
holineſs, 34 
＋ 


grace and power, 62, 1:0 
Faichfulneſs of God, 89, 1075 
ITI, 145, 146. uf man. 15, 
Falſchoad, blaſphemy, &c. 
12. and opprexſion, del. 
verance from them, 12, ib 
Famihy government 10! 


love and worſhip, 73; 
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bleſſings, 128 | 
Fears and doubts ſuppreſſed 


3, 44, 32. in the worſhip - 


of God, 89, 99. .of God, 

119, 1 3th part 21 
Flattery and deceit com- 

plained of, 12, 36 
Forgiveneſs. - See Pardon 
Formal worſhip, 50 
Frailty of man, $9, 90, Ig4 
Fretfulnefs diſcouraged, 37 
Friendſhip, its bleſſings, 133 
Funeral pſalm, 89, 90 

G 


GENTILES given to Chriſt, 
2, 22, 72: church, 45, 6s, 
72, 87. owning the true 
God, 96, 98, — 

Glorification and condeſcen- 
hon of Chriſt, 8, 45 

Glory of God in our ſalvati- 
on, 69. and grace pro- 
miſed, 84, 97, 89 


Glutton 78. and drunkard, 


r n 

God all in all, x27, all- ſee- 
ing, 139. all-ſufficient, 
16, 33. his being, attri- 
hutes and providence, 36, 
65, 147. his care of ſaints, 
7, 34% his creation. and 


providenee, 33, 104; &c. 


our defence and. ſalvation, 
3, 61, 33, 15. eternal 
and ſovereign. and holy, 
93. eternal and man mor- 
tal, 90, 102. faithfulneſt, 
105, tr, 8g, glorified and 
ſinners ſaved, 69. | good- 
neſs and mercy, 145, 103: 
goodneſs and truth, 145, 
146. governing power 
and goodneſs, 66. great 
and good, 144, 68, 145, 


147. heart ſearching, 139. 


our only hope and help, 
142. the judge, 9, 50, 97 
kind to his people, 145, 
146. his majeſty, 97. 
and condeſcenſion, 113, 
144. mercy and truth, 36, 
103, 136, 89, 145. made 
man, 8. nature and 
grace, 65. his perfections, 
111, 36, 145, 147. our 
portion, and Chriſt our 
hope, 4. our portion here 
and hereafter, 73. his pow- 
er and majeſty, 68, 89, 93, 
96. praiſed by children, 
8. our preſerver, 121, 138. 
preſent in his churches, 
84. aur refuge in national 
troubles, 46. our ſhepkherd, 
23. his ſovereignty and 
goodneſs to man, g 113, 
144. our ſupport and com- 
fort, 94. ſupreme gover- 
nor, 82, 93, 75, bis ven- 
geance and compaſhon, 68, 
97. unchangeable, 39. 111. 
his nniverfaldominion, 203 
his wiſdom in his works, 


111, 139. worthy. of all 


praiſe, 145, 146, 150 


Good, works, 15, 24, 112. 


profit men, not. God, 16 


Goodneſs of God, 8, 103, 


111, 145.146 


Goſpel, its glory and ſuc- 


ceſs, 19, 45, 110. joyful 


ſound, 89, 98. worſhip and 


order, 48 


Gopernment of - Chriſt, 45 


ſrom God, 75 


Grace, its evidences, or ſelf- 
examination, 26, 139. a- 


bove riches, 144. wihcut 


Hearing of prayer and ſal- 
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merit, 16, 32. of Chriſt, 
45, 72. and providence, 33, 
36, 135, 136. 147. preſerv- 
ing and reſtoring; 138. 
truth and protection, 57. 
tried by affliction, 17, 66, 
125, and glory, 84, 97. 
pardoning, 130 

Guilt of conſcience reliev- 
ed, 38, 3%, ST, 130 


HAPPY faint, and curſed 


ſinner, 1 
Harveſt, 65, 126, 147 
Health, ſickneſs, and reco- 


very, 6, 38, 39 . 
Heart known to God 139 


vation, 4, 10, 66, 102 
Heaven of ſeparate ſouls and 


reſurrection, 17. the ſaints 


dwelling- place, 24 
Holineſs, pardon and com- 

fort, 4. deſired, 119th, 11th. 

part, proſeſt, 119, 3d part, 


:* COT 
Hope. in: darkneſs. 13, 77, 


143. of reſurrection, 16, 
71. and- * in death 
17. 49. and prayer, 27 
for victory. 20. and directi- 
on, 42. in afflictions. 42, 743 

Hoſanna of the children, 8. 
for the Lord's day, 119 

Houſehold. See Family 


Humiliation day, 10. for 


diſappointment, 60 
Humility and ſubmiſſion, 
, .139.- © 


Hypocrites and hypocriſy, 


12, 50 | 
I 
IDOLATRY 'S 1 eproved, 16, 
115, 135 b 


Joy of converſion, 126. der 


Jehovah, 68, 83. reigns, gz, 
96, 97 - 
ews. See Iſrael 
ages. See Idolatry 
Imprecations and charity, ! 


35 | 
Incarnation 96, 99, 98. and 
 * ſacrifice of Chriſt; 40 L 


. Infants, 139. See Children 


Inſtruction from God, 2x, 
from ſcripture, 110, 4th 
and 7th parts, in piety, 14 
Inſtructive afflictions, 94 
Intemperance puniſhed, 75 
and pardoned, 107 


delight 
Iſrael ſaved from the AL. 
ſyrians, 76. 2 from | 

Egypt, and brought tc 
— 135, 136, M 
105, 107. rebellion and [ 
puniſhment, 78: puniſhed 
and” pardoned; 106, 10188": 
travels in the wildernef WM: 
I07, 114 k 
Judgment and mercy, 9, 66 0 
day, x, 50, 96, 97, vl © 
149. ſeat of God, 9 V 
Juſtice of providence, 9. iz 
truth towards fnen, 15 Ma; 
Juſtification free, 32, 130 Mal 
SPE, K. Mec 
KING is the care of heave 21 
21 Mel 
King William and Ki an 
George, 75 "y 
Kingdom of: Chriſt, ler 
Chriſt S 
n 


Knowledge defired, 119, 
part | « 

| L | 

Law of God, ' delight ' 


INDEX. | 333 


Liberality rewarded, 41, 112 
Life and riches, their vanity, 
49. fhort and feeble 89, 


90, 144 


93z 


ity Longing after God, 63, 42 


Lord's day, pfſalm 92, 118. 


Fl morning, 5, 19, 63 

4 Love of God to the righte- 
Iren ous, and hatred to the 
C77 wicked, 1, 11. to our 


4th ' neighbour, 15. of Chriſt 
„ 34 to ünners, 35. of God 
4 better than life; 63. of 
„7 God unchangeable, 106, 

89. to enemies, 109, 35. 
ge brotherly, 133. and wor- 

ſhip in a e ibid. 
Luxury puniſhed, 78. and 

pardoned, 107 
M 


raiſed and depoſed, 7 


Man, his vanity as mortal, 
39, 89, 90, 144. domini- 


9, 68 on over creatures, 8. mor- 
1, ql tal and Chriſt eternal, 102. 
9 wonderful formation, 139 
9.2 Mariners pſalm, 1io7 


Marriage myſtical, 5 
Maſter of a family, 101 
Meditation, I, 63, 119, 5th 
and 6th parts 
Melancholy reproved, 42. 


— hope, 77. removed, 
12 | 


lercies common and ſpe- 
cial, 68, 103. ſpiritual 
and terfiporal, x03. innu- 
merable, 139. everlaſting, 
136. recorded, 107. and 
judgment, 9. and truth of 
God 36, 103, 89, 136, 


MAGISTRATES warned, 
53. 82. qualifications, 101 


ey of God, 68. Sce Gd 


145, 146 
Merit diſclaimed, 16 
Meſhah. See Chriſt 


Midnight thoughts, 63, 139, 


119, 5th and 6th parts 

Miniſters ordained, 132 

Miracles in the wilderneſs, 
114 f 


Morning pſalm, 3. 141, of a 


ſabb@th, 5, 19, 63. 
Mormaluy of man, 39, 49. 
90. and hope, 8. and 
God's eternity, 98, 102 
x or.” 
NATION's honour and ſafe- 
ty is the church, 48. prof- 
perity, 67, 144. bleſt and 
puniſhed, 107 n 


National deliverance 67, 7c, 
76, 114, 120, deſolations, 


the churches ſafety and 

triumph in them, 46 
Nature and ſcripture, 19, 119, 

7th part, of man, 139 
New England pſalm; 107 


. Novem. the 5th; 115, 124 
O 


OBEDIENCE ſincere, 32, 
18, 139. better than ſa- 
erxifice, 50 1 4 


Old age, death 980. and re- 


ſurrection, 71, 89 | 
Omaipoterice, omniſcience, 
omnipreſcnce, &c, See 


R | 

PARDON holineſs and com- 
fort, 4. of backſliding, 78. 
and direction, 25. and re- 
pentance prayed for, 38. 
and confeſhon, 32. of ori- 
ginal and actual fn. 51. 
plentiful with God, 130 


Patience under afflictions, 


— oe 


{ 


N 
; 
| 
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39. under perſecutions, 37, 


54. in darkneſs, 73, 130, 
131 


Peace and holineſs encou- 


raged, 34. with men de- 
fired, 120 

Fer fections of God, 111, 145. 
147, 36 


Fer ſecuted ſaints, their pray- 


er and faith, 35844, 74> 
80, 83 % 


r victory over and 


liverance from #, 7, 53. 


94. courage in it, 119, 


47th part "14-148 14 


Pexſeeutors puni ſhed, 7,129, 


149. their folly, 14. com- 
plained of, 35, 44, 74, 30, 
83. deliverance from them, 
94. 9, 10 N 
Perſeverance, 138, in trials, 
119, Iith part 
Perſonal glories of Chriſt, 45 
Peſtilence, preſer vation in it, 
EE h 


9 s . . * 
Piety, joſtrüctions thereio, 
34. See Saint 
Pity to the afſlicted, gr. See 
Charity, Gd 
Pleading without repiaing, 
39, 123. the promiſes, I 1h, 


10th 1 . 
Door, charity to them, 13. 


37, 41, 112 the 
Portion of ſaints and ſinners, 
It, 17, 37 
Poverty conſeſſed, 16 
Power and majeſty of God, 
89, 68, 145. See God 


Practical Atheiſm, 14, 36 


Praiſe to Ged from children, 
8. for creation-and provi- 
dence, 33, 404. to our 
; Creator, 00. from al 


4 


12 re 


IN E 


4 i 


creatures, 148. far eng. 
nent deliverance, 34, 118, 

encral, 86, 145, 150. for 
the goſpel, 98. for health 


-.. reftoxed,.30, 116. for hear. 
ing prayer, 66, 202. to ſe- 


ſus Chriſt, 45. from all nz. 


tions, 227. and prayer pub. 


lic, 65. for protection, 
grace and truth, 57. for 
dence and grace, 36 

r rain; 65, 147. from the 


. Taints, 149, 150. for ten. 


poral bleſſings, 68, 147 
for temptatians overcome, 
28. for victory in vn, 
ibid. 


Prayer heard, 4, 34, 65, 66. 


- 


in time of war, 20. and 


hope of victory, 20. praiſe 


ublic, 65. and hope 2. 
in church's diflreſs, 80. 
heard and Zion reſtored, 


uted ſaints, 35, 37, 56. 


and praiſe for deliverance, 


for repentance and 


34. 
pardon, Ae. 38. Sce Con- 


plaint. 


Preſerving grace, 1 38 


Preſervation in public du- 
gers, 46, 91, 112. dal, 
b 121. 2 " 


Pride and Atheiſm, and op 


.. preſſion 


ni ſhed, 10, 1% 
and death, 49 


Prieſthood of Chriſt, 51, 11 
Princes vain, 62, 146 
Profeſſion of ſincerity aut 


repentance, &c. 119, 
part, 139. falſe, 50 


Premiſes and threatenuy 


81. pleaded 119, 1 
par? 


— 


IN D E X. 4451-1 


Proſperity dangerous, 55, 73 relſome neighbours 120, 

Joey ntr2b ſinners curſed, = grace, 119. x6th 
37, 49, 73 1 part. 

protection, truth and grace, | R | 
57. by day and night, 21 RAIN from heaven, 133, 65, 

Providence, its wiſdom and 147 | 


equity, 9. aud creation, 33, 
135, 136 and grace, 36, 
147. and perfections of 
God, 36. its myſtery un- 
folded, 73. recorded, 77, 
78, 107, in air, earth and 
ſea, 35, 65, 89, 104, 107, 
147 


Prudence and zeal, 13 
Pſalm for ſoldiers, 18, 60. 


for old age, 71. for huſ- 
bandmen, 65. fora funeral, 
89, 90. for the Lord's day, 
92. before prayer, 95. be- 
fore ſermons, ib. for ma- 

iſtrates, 101. Tor houſe- 

olders, 101. for mariners, 
107. for gluttons and 
drunkards, 107. for New 
England, ib. for the fifth 
of November, 115, 124, 
for Great Britain, 67, 147. 
See morn. even. &c. | 


Public praiſe for private 


mercies, 116, 118. for de- 
liverance, 124. worſhip, 
abſence from it complain- 
ed of, 42. worſhip atterid- 


ed on, 122. prayer and 


praiſe, 65, 84. 


Puniſhment of finniers, 1, 11, 
37. and-ſabvation, 78, 81, 


106. See Affliction 


Purpoles holy, 119, 15 1 


WarmicaFiows of. {a 


Chriſtian, 15, 24 


Recovery from ſickneſs, 6, 
30, 116 
Rejoicing in God, 18. See 
joy, delight 
Relative duties, is, 133 
Religion and juſtice, 15, in 
words and deeds, 37 
Religions education, 34, 78 
Remembrance of former de- 
liverences, 77, 143. 
Repentance, confeſſion and 
eee 32. and prayer 
r pardon and ſtrength, 
38. and faith in the blood 
of Chriſt, 51 
Reproach removed, 31, 37 
Refignation, 39, 123, 131 * 
Reſolutions holy, 119, 15th 
part. | 
Reſtoring grace, 138, 23 
ſurrection and death of 
' Chriſt, 2, 16. of the ſaints, 
16, 17, 49, 71. and death, 
49, 74, 89 


Reverence in worſhip, 89, 
1 


99 | . 
evolution by King William 


75 | 
Riches their vanity, 49. com- 
pared with grace, 144 
Righteous. Sce Saints 
Righteouſneſs from Chriſt, 
71. See Salvation, Pardon, 
Chriſt 7 | 


SABBA'TH. Sce Lord's day 
Sacrifice, 40, 51, 69. incar- 
nation of Chriſt, 40 
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2 | 
2 in public dangers, 91. Seaſons of the year; 65, 14), 
* 


triumph of the church Seaman's ſong, 107 5 
in national defolations, 46. Seeretdevotion, 119, 2d part, 
in God, 61. and delight ia 34 8 8 
the church, 27 Seeking God, 63, 27 : 
= Saints happy, and ſinners Self-examination, or eviden- 
: curſed, 1, 11, 119, iſt part. ces of grace, 26 136 81 


ſafety in evil times, 12, 46. Separate ſouls, heaven, 1) 
the beſt company, 16 cha- Shepherd of ſaiats is God St 
racteriſed, , 24 and ſin- 232 
ners portion. 1, y. dwell. Shipwreck prevented, 10) 3? 
in heaven, 15, 24- punith- Sick-bed devotion, 6, 38, 39, 


| | ed and ſaved, 78. 106 1:6 gu 
| | God's care of them. 34.. Sickneſs healed, 6, 30, 116, - 
. reward at laſt, 50, 90, 92. Signs of Chriſt's coming, 12, gu 
and ſinners end, NN n 
18 Patience and world's ha- Sin of nature, 14. original 


tred, 37. chaſtiſed and fin- and actual, confeſſed and 


ners deſtroyed, 94. die, 


but Chriſt lives, oa, pu- 


niſhed and pardoned, 06, 


107. conducted to heaven, 


106, 107. tried and pre- 
ſerved, 66, 125. afflicttons 


pardoned, 51,and chaſtiſe. 
ment of ſaints, 78, 106. 
univerſal, 14 
Sincerity, 19, 26, 32, 139. 
proved and rewarded, 18, 
profeſt, 119, zd part 


moderated, 125. judging Sinner curſed, and ſaint hap- 
the world, 49 py. „ . and ſaints por- 
Salvation of ſaints, 1o. and tion, 1, 17, 37, 50. hatred 
triumph, 18. and defence and famt's patience. 37. 
in God, 6. by Chriſt, 69, _ deſtroyed, and ſaints cha{ 
Sanctiſiedafflictions, 189, laſt Sins of tongue, 12, 34, 50 
part, 94 SWrlander, deliverance from it 
Satan ſubdued, 3, 6, 13. 31, 120 | 
Scripture compared with the Song. See pſalm 
book of nature, 9, 19, Sprrows See affliction, ſick - 
7th part, inſtruction from neſs. &c. F 
it, 19, 7th part. Delight Squls in ſeparate ſtate, 17, 
in it, 119. | 5th and 18th 146, 150 
arts. Holtneſs and com - Spirit given at Chriſt's aſcen- 
Fort from it, 19, 6thpart. 50n. 68. his teaching de- 
perfections, 1:9, 7th part. fared, 119, gth part, 5: 
variety and excellency, Spiritual enemies overcome, 
119, 8th part. attended 3, 18, 144. bleſſings aud 
with the Spirit, 119, gth puniſhments, 8. munded- 
bn: vc. 19, a0 part. 80 


| » 


Saints Gage. 

Spouſe of N the King is 
the church U 4 1 

Spring of the year, 655 an 
ſummer, 05, 104- and wins 
ter, 144 

Storm and thunder, 29, 135, 


148 

rengthy . repentance- od 
pardon... prayed- ſor, 38. 
13 8 | Y 
nien, 12 1g. Chin 
2. to ſickneſe 39 
Succeſs of the golf 


19, 110 


zufferings anddeathof Chriſt 


al 28. neee Chriſt, 
nd 2, 22,69, 10 


ſes ummer, 65. and winter,1.47 : 
oh, vpport and counſel from 
God, 16. for the afflicted . 


3% and tempted, 55. and com- 


18, nu God, 94, 119. 14th - 


*%. 


ap- Jurery — ſacrifice, Chriſt, | 
Or- 40 


red T 8 * EOS. 
1 5 MTA TON overcome I 


3, 18. in fiekneſs, 6. eſcape 
a": them, 25. of the de- 
vil, 13. © ſupport” under 
them, 3, 55, 98 A 

See Satan 3 
ende er conſciende, 129, Wa 
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Praiſe. -* 


de» 

| bunder and ſtorm, 2 1357. 
= 136, 148. : 9, 5 
All 


mes evil, u, 12 9 
gue governed, 34, 39 
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from Chriſt 71. nee, 6 
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Trial of our graces by afflie- 
2 2 ce 


» 139 Tt | 
Friumph for e 18, | 
and-ſafety- of the church | 


- 1n-nationa} deſolations, 46 * 


at the laſt day, 149. 2 
Froubles- Sce 
Temptations. 
Truſt in the. creatures m_ 
F 
ruth, grace and protection 
57. 145, 146. See * 
Faithfulneſs 


| "Ws. deliverance . | from | 


118. 843 F IS e. 1 ') 
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VANITY of man 1 
39, 89, 14% of life. and 
riches,- -49 : TICS 

Vengeance and compaſſion, 
68. againſt the enemies of 
the church, 76, 149 

Viatory 

for, 20. over temptations, 

6, 18, 144. over tem 

enemies, 18. and deli ver- 

- ance from perſecution ues, 

1 of God - waſt 


Unbelic and envy cured, 37 
puniſhed, 99998 - 

- Unchangeable God, by, 171, 

paid in the church, 

n 6. of re TT LING 


Pare. u 


WAITING for 3 VE 
direction, 25; for anſwer _ 
to prayer, 85, 143, 130 1 
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. Weather, 65, 107, 1355 147. Worſhi and- order of the 


ES 4 oſpel, 48. delight in it, | 
Wicked. See Sinner, Saint. dae reverence, 89 99. 
Y * of man, 14, 36, „ $$; 134, 141. ina 


e — 133. public, 63. 8, 
Wind, see providewoe, Bras naa, ha: ROSE from þ, 
- . fons,' Storm &, * 
Winter and ſummer, e eh and mercy from the 
Wiſdom and equi pro- 2 cat, 9. See more 
vidence, 9. 1 per fo. God; Puniſhment, Sin 
works, 111 . ö; (Ht - ;.. \JHery Vengeance — 5 
Word of God. See Seri - Mi 
ture ZEAL and prudence, ; 39 
Works of creation and pro- Zion ite citzzens, 15. 
vidence, 108, 147, 248. © church. | 
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